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\ HOU cant not be ignorant, that the town 5 
1 has had an eager expectation of a Key tothe 
: Rekezrfal. ever ſince it firſt appeared in print; and 
none has more earneltly defired it, than myſelf, 
though in vain : till lately, a gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance recommended me to a perſon, who he 
believed could give me a further light into this 

: ma, than I had hitherto met with from any hand. 
In a ſhort time I traced him out; and when I had 

found him, he appeared Tuch a poſitive, dogmatical 1 


| ſpark, that! began to vepant. of my It in vicarch- 1 85 N 


: ing after him. | 
| It was my misfortune c over a pot of deen to e : 
a a ſhort diſcourſe of the modern poets, and actors; and 
immediately he fell into a great paſſion, and ſwore, 


that there were very few perſons now living, who | 
deſerved the name of a good dramatic poet, or natural 


actor; and declaimed againſt the preſent practice of 

the Engliſh ſtage, with much violence, ſaying, he be- 
lieved the two Companies were joined in a confe- 

deracy againſt Smithfield, and reſolved to ruin their 


fair, by out-doing them in their bombaſtic bills, and ; 


” ridiculous repreſenting their plays; adding, that he ” 
| hoped ere long Mr. Collier and others would write 
them down to the devil. At the lame time, he could 


not forbear to extol the ed ce. 
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At decorum "ds 4- 


ction of former years; and magnitied the poets of the 
laſt age, eſpecially Johnſon, een and Beau- 
mont. 5 | 


I bore all this with tolerable patience; knowing E 


it to be too common with Old Men, to c ommend the 
paſt age, and rail at that preſent; and ſo took my 
leave of him for that time, with an intent never to 
trouble him more; and. without acquainting him 
With my buſineſs. 


When next I faw the gentleman, my ſriend, v. "Mi 
em him to me, I told him how I was en— 
tertained by his C ynical acquaintance, He laughed, 


but bid me not be diſcouraged ; ſaying, that lit of< 
railing. would foon have been over; and when his 
Juſt indignation had ſpent it ſelf, you might haveim-. 


parted my bulineſs to him, and received {ome latis- 


_ factory account. However, ſatd he, go to him a- 


gain from me; take him to the tavern, and mollity 


his aſperity with a bottle; thwart not his diſcourſe, | 
but give him his own w. av, and I will warrant you. 
he will open his budget, and ſatisfy your expecta- | 
tion. | 


= | nee my r r 5 directions; and bound: the | 


event an ſwerable to his prediction.“ | 


Not long after, I met him in Fleet-ſtreet, ind car- | 


ried him to the Old Devil; and ere we had emptied _ 


one bottle, I found him of a quite diterent humour, 


from what I had leſt him in the time before: he ap- 
peared in his diſcourſe, to be a very honeſt 1 
Engliſhman ; a hearty lover of his country, and the 

a government thereof, both 1 in church and ſtate: ; a 


loyal ſubject to his ſovereign ; an enemy to popery 


aud tyranny idolatry and ſuperſtition, antimonarchi- | 
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cal government and confuſion, irreligion and en- 
5 In ſhort, 1 found him a perſon of a 
competent knowlege in the affair 1 went to him a- 
"aan 2 = one who underſtood the Engliſh ſtage very 
well; and t! nough lomen hat poſitive, as I {21d before, 
yer 1 obſer ved he alwa avs took care to have truth on 
bis ſide, before he affirmed, or denied, any thing, 
with more than ordinary heat ; and when he was 5 
e be was immoveable. | EE 
When I had Gilcovered thus much, and called for 
: the fecond bottle, 1 told him from whom ! came, 
and the cauſe of my addreſhng to him. > He de ired 
my patience e till he tte pt to his Jodpi: 190, which wer 
near the tavern; and after a thort {pacc he return 4, © 
and brought with him che Papers, N nich contain de 
following notes. | „ 
K hen he had read them to me, 1 liked them fo 
well, that J defired the printing of them, provided 
: they were genuine: he 1115 Wy me they were, and 
told me farther, „ . 
That, while this rer was s compoſing, and alter- 
ng, he had fr equent occaſions of bein g with the au- 
4 of peruſing his papers, and hearing him diſ- 
courſe of the ſeveral plays he expoſed, and their au- 
hors; inſomuch, that few perions had the like op- 
Portunities of knowing his true meaning, as he him 
elf has. „ | 
Ik any other perſons: had Ln the author's 
mind fo exactly, in all the ſeveral particulars, it is 
more than probable they would have been made . 
public before now; but nothing of this nature hav— 
ing appeared theſe two and thirty years, tors. ſo 
Joni has this farce flourithed j in print; we may rea- 
lonably and ſaicly conclude, that therr is nu other 


ar SC —_— * 
—— —— —-— 2 — 


—— ere er — 
——— — 
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ſuch like copy in being; and that theſe remarks are 
genuine, and taken from the great perſon' s on : 
mouth, and papers. 


1 was very well ſatisfied with this account, and 


more defirous to print it, than ever; only I told him, 
I thought it would be very advantageous to the ſale 
of thele annotations, to have a-pretace to them, un- 


der the name of him, who was fo well acquainted 


with the author; but could not, by all the arguments 


I was malter of, obtain his conſent; ; though we de- 


bated the point a pretty while. 


He alleged for his excuſe, that ſuch. an undertak- 


ing would be very improper for him, becauſe he 
| ſhould be forced to name ſeveral perſons, and ſome _ 
of great families, to whom he had been obliged; and 
he was very unwilling to offend any perſon of qua- 
| lity, or run the hazard of making ſuch, who are or 
may be his friends, become his enemies; though he 
_ ſhould only act the part of an hiſtorian ; barely re- 9 5 
citing the words he heard from our author. 


However, ſaid he, if you think a preface of ſuch 5 


5 abſolute neceſſity, you may eaſily recolle& matter e- 
nough from the diſcourſe which has paſſed between 


us, on this ſubject, to enable your ſelf, or any ae 


for you to write one; eſpecially if you MR there 


are * two topics to be inſiſted on. 


. To give the reader an account of the writer of 
this es. V 


2. The motives W 1 him to compoſe it " 
I can ſtay no longer now, ſaid he, but if you de- | 


| fire any farther direction in this matter, meet me 
here to morrow night, and I will diſcourſe more par- 
_ ticularly on theſe two heads; and then take my leave 


L J L 
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of you; wiſhing you good ſucceſs with your preface, | 
and that your Key may prove a golden one. | 
Nov, kind reader, having received all the inſtru- 
ctions 1 could gain from my reſolute ſpark, at our 
ſeveral meetings, I muſt ſtand on my own legs, and 
turn prefacer, though int my will; : and thus 1 | 
ſet out. i 
1. To tell thee, wha all perſons, who are any ; 
' thing acquainted with the ſtage, know already; vizꝝ - 
that this farce was written by the moſt noble George 
Villiers, late duke of Buckingham, etc. a perſon of 
a great deal of natural wit and ingenuity, aud of ex- 
cellent judgment, particularly in matters of this na- 
ture. His forward genius was improved by a liberal 
education, and the converſation of the greateſt per- 
ons in his time; and all thele cultivated and! unprove = 
ed by ſtudy and travel. N 


By the former, he became well acquainted with the 1 


uritin gs of the moſt celebrated poets of the late age; 
iz. Shakeſpear, Beaumont, and Johnſon, (the laſt 
of whom he knew perſonally, being thirteen years 
old when he died) as alſo with the famous company 
- of Actors at Black-Fryars, whom he always admired, 
He was likewiſe very intimate with the poets of 
his time, as Sir John Denham, Sir John Suckling, 
the lord Falkland, Mr. Sidney Godolphin, (a near 


relation to the lord high treaſurer of England, the 


glory of that antient family) Mr. Waller, and Mr. 
Cowley; on the laſt of whom he beſtowed a genteel 
_ annuity during his Ie; and a noble monument in 


Weſtminſter-Abbey, after higgdeceaſe. 


By travel he had the opportunity of obſerving the | 
55 decorum of foreign theatres ; eſpecially the French, 
under the regulation of monſieur Corneille, before it 
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was ſo far Italianated, and over-run with Opera and 
Farce, as now it is; and before the venom thercof 
had croſſed the narrow ſeas, and poiſoned the h no - 
lich ſtage; we being naturally prone to imitate the 
French in their faſhions, manners, and cultoms 5 let | 
them be ever ſo vitious, fantaliic, or ridiculous. = 
zy what has been faid on this head, I hope thou ; 
art ſully fatisfied who was the author of this piece, 
- which the learned and judicious Pr. Burnet, late 
. biſhop of Sarum, Lalls a correction, and an unmerci— 
ful expoling ; and I believe, thou halt as little cauſe 
. to doubt of his being able to perform it. | 
lad this great perſon been indued with con{tancy : 
| and {teadineſs of mind, equal to his other abilities 
both natural and acquired, he had been the molt 
| complete gentleman in his time. | 
1 hall procecd ſecondly to ſhow, 
2. The motives which induced him to undertake it. 
The civil war had lilenced the {tage for almoſt 15 
tw enty years, though not near ſo leud then, as it is 
ſince grown; and it had been happy for England, if 
this. had been the worlt eſtect of thag. war. The 
many changes of government, that ſucceeded the diſ- 
ſolution of theantient conſtitution, made the people 
very uneaſy, and unanimoully defirous of its reſtitu— 
tion; which was effected by 3 a tree parliament, i in the 
year 1660. 
This ſudden revolution, TAS is : beſt known by 
"the name of the reſloration, brought with it many 
ill cuſtoms, from the ſeveral countries, to which the 
king and the cavaliers were anos. during their | 
— exile; ; which prov ed v very pernicious to our E nolifh 
conſtitu tion, by « corrupting our morals; and to which 
the reviving the lage, aud bringing women on it, 
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and incouragingand applauding the many leud, ſenſe - 
leſs, and unnatural plays, that 9 upon this great 
change, did very much contribute, 8 
Ihen appeared ſuch plays as theſe, The Siege of 


Rhodes, Part I. acted at the Cock- -pit, before the Ke- 


ſtoration; 7/e Plaj-bauſe tee Let ; e 8. lighted 
| Maid; aq The Unite. [ Kinvuoms; Tt * i 21.1 laut 5 
The Engitths Won fieir; The Villain, and the like. 

In the tollo: wing notes, you will meet with ſeveral _ 
' Paſſages out of all theſe: (except T%e Unite! Kin- 
ding, which was never. printed) as ou will find out 
of ſeveral other plays, which are here omitted. 
Our molt noble author, to maniſelt liis juſt indi- 
guetion avd hatred of this fulſom new-w ay of writ- 
| ing, uſed [118 utmoſt interelt and endeavours to ſtifle 5 
it, at its firſt appearing on the ſtage, by engaging all 
his friends to e: »plode and run down thele plays, e 
ſpecially The Ute Kingdoms ; which had like to 

have brought his lif into danger. 

The author of it being nobly born, of an antlent 
5 numerous family, had man of his relations and 
friends in thꝰ Töck-pit, during the acting of it: ſome 

of them perceiving his grace to head a party, who 
were very active in damning the play, by hifling and 
laughing immoderately at the ſtrange conduct there- 
of; there were perſons laid wait for him, as he came 
out; but there being à great tumult and uproar in 
the houle, and the pallages near it, he eſcaped; but : 
he was threatened hard: however the buſineſs was 
compoſed in a ſhort time, though by what mean $I: 
have not been informed. | e 
After this, our author endeavoured by writing, to - 
expole the follies of theſe new-faſhioned plavs in 
their proper colovres and to fot: them in lo claw x 
LE 5 
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light, that the people might be able to diſcover what 
ad it was, of which they were ſo fond; as he plain— 
ly hints! in the Prologue. And fo let himſelf to the 
compoling of this farce, 1 

When his grace — it, I could never lea arn; nor 
is it very material. f | 

Thus much we may certainly gelber from the edi- 
tions of the pl. vs reflected on in it, that it was be- 
fore the end of 1663, and finiſhed before the end of 
1654; becauſe it had been ſeveral times rehearſed, 
the players were perfect in their parts, and all things 
in readineſs for its acting , beiore the great plagne, 
1665, which prevented it, | 

But what was fo ready for the lage, and ſor near : 
being acted, at the breaking out of that terrible fick- 

neſs, was very raf e what hath eg a 

ed in print. In that, he called his poet B. 5 : U 
which name the 3 generally e Sir "Ri | 

bent How: to be the perſon. pointed at; belides 

there were very few of this new fort of plays then 
extant, except theſe before- mentioned; and more, 
than were in being, could not be ridiculed. 

Ihe acting of this farce being thus hindered, 
was laid by for ſeveral years, and came not on 
7 public theatre „till the year 1671. | | 
Durins this loco, many great plays came BPR 


| = rit in 8 rhyme, and, on the death of Sir Wil- 


Ham D'Avenant, 1669, Mr. Dryden, a new laureat, 
appeared ortthe ſtage, = admired, and highly ap- 
plauded; which moved. the dube to change the name 
of his poet from Z 1. to Payet, whoſe works vou 
will find often mentioned in the following Notes. 
Tos far, kind reader, I have followed the dire - 


Eton ot my new acquaintance, to the utmolt extent 
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of ny memory, without tranſgreſling the bounds 
he aſſigſed me, and I am free from any fear of hay. 
ing dilpleaſed him: I wiſh I could juſtly ſay as much, 
-with relation to the offences I have committed a- 
gainſt yourſelf, and all * perſons who ſhall 
perule this poor addreſs. * 
l have nothing to ſay in my own defence; 1 5 
| guilty, and throw myſelf at your feet, and beg for 
mercy; and not without hope, bo what I have 
| here writ did not proceed from the leaſt malice in 
me, to any perſon or family in the world; but from 
an honelt deſign to enable the meaneſt readers to un- 
derſtand all the paſſages of this farce, that it may ſell 
5 the better. 1 _ with an ſubmiſſion, | 


Nur maſt Obliged 


Humble Servant. 


9 
to 


PRO LOU UV E 


WE nitght we vell call this . rt mac 2 play of cur 11 


I prſy made of weeds inſtead of flowers ; 

Tet uch 1258 been refer 1 your ſes, | 
And there are Jack, { fear, who thou t *em roſes, 
IFould ſome of em were here es to ſee, thi nighi, 
IWWhat finjf it is in which they t55k delight. 
Here briſk in/ipid rogues, for wit, let fall 


Sometimes dull ſenſe ; but oft 'ner none at alls -_ 


There, ſtrutting heres, with a grim- W's train, 
Shi all brave » the 950 ds, in king Canbi ſes vern, | 
For (changing rules, if late, as if man writ 
In ſpite 6 e nature, ant and wit ) 
Our poets make u3 laugh at tragedy, 
And with their come 5 they make us cry. 
Now, critics, 45. your worſt, that here are 1 8 
For, lize a roo, Laage het, gd 112 my. bet, 
| is % approve; I [hall affine the ſtate 
Of thiſe bigh-flzers whom 1 imitate : 
And juſtly ook. hy [ will teach you more 


Tyan ever they would let jou know befores 


Iwill not only ſhew the feats they do, 

But give you all their reaſons for em tos. 

Some honour may to me from hence ariſe ; 
But if, by er, leav aur yu, grow wiſes 

And what yon once fo prais'd, ſhall nau Jeſpiſe; 
Then Dll cry e 4 with poetic rage, 

5 Tis I, John Lacy, have reform'd your ſtage. 


* . 
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ACT 1 FULERC-L 
th OHNSO * and 8 1 7 H. 


JOUNSON 


0 N EST Frank! 1 am glad to ſee thee 
with all my heart: how long haſt thou been 
in own'?.- =, Ls 
Smith. Faith, not have” an hour: and, if I had 
not met you here, I had gone to look you out; for 1 
long to talk with you freely of all the ſtrange new 
things we have heard in the ccuntrx. 
 Fihuſe And, by my troth, I havelong' d as much 


to laugh with you at all the impertinent, dull, fanta- 
tical things, we are tired out with here. | 


Sith, Dull and fantaftical! that's an excellent 


compolition. Pray, what are. our men of bulinefs 
doing? | | | 


"Fobnf. I ne'er enquire after em. Thou knowell 


my humour lies another way. I love to plenſe myſelf 


as much, and to trouble others as little as T can; and 


therefore do naturally avoid 'the <ompany of thoie 
ſolemn fops, who, being incapable of reaſon, and in- 

| ſenſible of wit and pleature, are ways look inn grave, 
and troubling one another, in hopes to be thouglit 
men of bulmels, | ED | 
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Smith, Pr I have ever obſerved, that 3 | 
grave lookets are the dulleſt of men. | 
Fobnſe. Ay, and of birds and beaſts too: vour grav- 
eſt bird is an owl, and your graveſt beaſt is an aſs, 
Smith, Well; but how doſt thou pals thy time? 
Fohnſ. Why, as I uſed to do; eat, drink as 
well as I can, have a ſhe-friend to be private with 
in the afternoon, and ſometimes ſee a play; where 
there are ſuch things, Frank, ſuch hideous, mon- 
ſtrous things, that it has almoſt made me forſwear 
the ſtage, and reſolve to apply myſelf to the ſohd 
_ nonſenſe of your men of nen, as the more inge— 
nious paſlime. | - | 
_ Smith, I have heard, indeed, 3 you have had lately | 
many new plays; and our country. wits commend 
*em. I x | | 
Johnſ. by: fo do ſome of our + Gl wits too; but : 
they are of the new kind of wits, 
Smith, New kind! what kind is that? 7 
Jahns. Why, your virtuolt your civil verfoas; | 
your drolls; felloòs that ſcorn to imitate nature; 
but are given altogether to clevate and {urpriſe, 
Smith. Elevate and ſurprize! prithee e me 
underſtand the meaning of that. 
John. Nay, by my troth, that's a hard matter: 
l don't underſtand that mytelf. *Tis a phraſe they 
have got among them, to expreſs their no-meaning 
by. I' tell you, as near as I can, what it is. Let 
me ſee; 'tis fighting, loving, ſleeping, rhyming, 
Aying, dancing, finging, crying; and every thing, 
but thinking and ſenſe, | 
Mr. Bayes poſſes ver the ſtage. | 
Bares. Your moſt obſequious, and moſt obſer - 
vant, very lervant, Sir. | | | 
Co Fovnſ. 
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Falſe. _ God-ſo, this is an author: "TM £0 fetch 
him to you. 
Smith, No, prithee let Lim alone. 
7 %%. Fay, by the lord, I'll have him. 
[Cres after hi. 
| Here he is: 1 have caught him : pray, Sir, now for 
my ſake, will you do a favour to this friend of mine? 
| Bayes. Sir, it is not within my ſmall capacity to 
1 . but receive em; eſpecially from a per- 
ſeon that does wear the honourable title you are 
pleaſed to  impole, Sir, upon this —f{weet Sir, Your 15 
ſerv ant, | 
Hm; oh Your ws Great, Sire 
Jobi. But wilt thou do meg favour, now? 
Bayes. Ay, Sir: what is't? | 
 Fohbuſe Why, t to tell him che meaning of thy 1 
play. Ts, | 8 N 55 | | ; 
| Bayes, How, Sir th 3 do you mean 
the plot? „ 
SW oe Ay, ay 3 - any thing.” | 
© Bayes? Faith, Sir, the i intrigo's now quite out of . 
my head: but I have a new one, in my pocket, that 
J may ſay is a virgin; it has never yet been blown - | 
upon. I mult tell-you one thing - *tis all new wit; = = 
and though I ſay it, a better than my laſt ; and you 
know well enough kow that took. © In fine, it ſhall 
read, and write, and act, and plot, and ſhew, ay, and 
pit, box, and gallery, I' gad, vith any play in Eu- 
rope *.“ This nen its laſt rehearſal, in their ha- 
bits, and all that, as it is to be acted; and if you, and 
| your friend, will doi it but the honour to ſee it in its 
* nie attire though, perhaps, it may bluſh, 1 (hall 


* The uſual language of the Hen durable Ldward Howard k Eig. 
at the Rchearfal of his ploy:, | 5 


„ 


& : 
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not be aſhamed to diſcover i its nakedneſs unto yon, 
Ithink it is in this pocket [ Puts his handinhis pocket. 
Fobnſ. Sir, 1 confels, 1 am not able to anſwer 
you in this new way; but if you pleaſe to lead, I 
ſhall be glad to follow you ; and I hope my friend 
will do fo too. I 
Smith. sir, I have no bulineſs ſo conſiderable, as 
ſhould keep me from your company. | 
Bayes. Yes, here it is. No, cry you mercy: this 
15 my book of Drama Common 8 885 eſ; the mother 
of many other plays. 
Johnſ. Drama . places! pray what 8 that? ? 
Bayes, Why, Sir, ſome certain helps, that we 
men of art have found it convenient to make uſe of. 
_ Sith, How, Sir, helps for wit? N 
_ Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's my pofition. Ad I d 
here aver, that no man yet the ſun e'er ſhone upon, 
has parts ſufficient to furniſh out a ſtage, + except it 
were by the help of theſe my rules “., 
Johns. V hat are thoſe rules, I pray? _ 
Bares. W by, Sir, my firſt rule is the rule of 
tranſyerſion, or Regula Duplex; changing verſe in- 
to proſe, or prole into veils alternative as you | 
pleaſe. „„ = - 
- Smith, Well; but how i is this 4 by a rule, Sir? 
Bayes. Why thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſy when 
underſtood: I take a book in my hand, either at 


Fg 


From French and Engliſh theatres has brought 
Th exacteſt rules, by which a play is wrought, 8 WW 
The unity of action, place, and time; TY | 5 | 


* He who writ this, not without pain and thought, 5 | 
The ſcenes unbroken; anda mingled chime, 


Of Johnſon's humour, with Corneille's rhime, * : 
| Prologue to the Maiden Queens 5 
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home or elſewhere, for that's all one, if there be any 
wit in't, as there is no book but has ſome; 1 tranl- 
verſe it; that is, if it be proſe put it into verſe, (but 
that takes up ſome time; 53) and if it be verſe, put ĩt in 
to proſe. 

7-bnſ. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that putting verſe 
into proſe ſhould be call'd tranfproſing. 

Bayes. By my troth, Sir, 'tis a very good notion; 
and hereafter it ſhall be ſo. 

Smith, Well, Sir, and what 0 ba do with it then? 

Bayes. Make it my own. *Tis fo changed that 
no man can know it. My next rule 1s the rue of 
record, by way of table- book. Pray obſerve. 

 F«hnſ. We hear you, irt go on. 

Bayes. As thus. I come into a Coffee houſe, or 
ſome other place where witty men reſort, I make as 
if I minded nothing; do you mark? but as ſoon as 
any one ſpeaks, pop [ ſlap it down, and make that 
too my own. _ | 7 

Jolnſ. But, Mr. Bayer, are you not ſometimes 

in danger of their making you reltore, by tou ce, what 
you have gotten thus by art? _ OG 
Bayes. No, Sir; the world's unmindful: they 
never take notice of thele things. 

Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all + your o- 
ther rules, have you no one rule for invention? 


Bayes. Yes, Sir, that s my third rule that i have | 
here in my 3 | 


Smith, What rule can that be, I 3 2 
Bayes, Why, Sir, when I have any thing to ins 

vent, I never trouble my head about it, as other men 
005 but preſently turn over this book, and there 1 
have, at on view, all that Perſeus, Montaigne, Se- 
neca's-Tragedies, Horace, Juvenal, Claudian, Pliny, 
. „ 


* „* 
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Plutarch's Lives, and the reſt, have ever thought 


upon this ſubject: and ſo, in a trice, by leaving out 
a few words, or putting in others of my own, the 


buſineſs is done. 


Fobnſ. Indeed, Mr. Baver, this is as ſure and 


compendious a way of wit 25 ever heard of. 


_ Bayes, Sir, if you make the leaſt ſcruples of the 


efficacy of theſe my rules, do but come to the play- 
huouſe, and you ſhall judge of 'em by the effects: 


Smith, Wel follow you, Sir. 
| [Exeunt, 


Enter three Players on the lage. | 
4 Phoy: Have you your part perfect ? * 
2 Play. Yes, I have it without book; but I don t 


end how it is to be ſpoken, | 
wp Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as T can ec | 


"ub my life what humour I'm to be in; whether an- 
gry, melancholy, merry, or in love. 'N don t know | 


what to make on't. 
Play. Phoo! the author will be here preſently, 


2 he'll tell us all. You muſt know, this is the new 
way of writing, and theſe hard things pleaſe forty 


times better than the old plain way. For, look you, 
Sir, the grand deſign upon the ſtage is to keep the 


- auditors in ſuſpenſe ; for to gueſs preſently at the 


plot, and the ſenſe, tires them before the end of the 


firſt act: now here, every line ſurpriſes you, and 
brings in new matter. And then, for ſcenes, cloths, 
and dances, we put quite down all that ever went 
beſore us; and thoſe are the chings, you know, that = 
are eſſential to a play. 


2 Play. Well, I am not of thy mind ; bot, ſo 1 it 
ets us money, tis no great matter. . 
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Enter Bayes, Johnſon, and Smith. 


Bayes, Come, come EE ns, You're very 
. Mr. — a —. Ha! you yourPart ready ? 
Bay. es, Sir. | 

> es. But do you underſtand the true des 
of it? -- 
-1:Play.. Ay, Sir, pretty well. 

Bijes. And .tmaryllir, how does the do: ? does | 
not ber armour become her? | 
| 3 Play. wor admira ably }. „ 

Bayes. I'Il tell you now a pretty conceit. what 
do you think 1 da make em call her anon, in this 


NY * bad. 1 pray : 
Bayes. Why, make em call her Arnarplis ve. 
cauſe of her armour: ha, ha, ha. _ 
John. That will be very well indeed. | 
Bayes. Ay, tis a pretty little rogue; 1 knew her 
face would ſet off armour extremely : and, to tell you 
true, T writ that pat only for her. You muſt know _ 
ſhe is my miſtreſs*, _ | 
Jahnſ. Then Ik now e irg, little Bayes; 
that thou haſt had her, T gd. | 
Bayes, No, I' gad, not yet; but I am fare I mall; 3 
for 1 have talked baudy to her already. _ - 
7:5rſ. Haſt thou, faith? prithee how was that ? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French tongue, 
0 FOES FA, which + by the variation of | the 


* The part of 4 lis was acted by Mrs, Hove Reower, who, 
: at that time, wa: kept by Mr, Bayes. | 


. 
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maſculine adjective inſtead of the feminine, makes 
a quite different ſignification of the word: as for ex- 
ample, ma vie is my life; but if before ve you put 
mon inſtead of ma, you make it baudy. 

Johnſ. Very true. 

| Bayes, Now, Sir, I, having oblerved this, ſet a 
: trap for her the other day in the by ring- room; for 


this faid I, Adieu bel Eſperanſa de ma vie; which 


I' gad is very pretty; to which ſhe anſwer'd, I vow, | 
| almoſt as prettily every jot ; for, ſaid ſhe. Sone 
ma vie monſieur; whereupon I prelently ſnapp 4 this 

upon her; Nen, non, ma: am, „geg d VIUS mon, 
by gad, and nam'd the thing directly wk; 

Smith, This is one of the richeſt e Mr. = oe 
that ever I heard of. | | 
| Bayes. Ay, let me alone, I' gad, when I get to em; 3 
I'n nick em, I warrant you; but I'm a little nice; 
for you muſt know, at this time, Jam 1 kept by ano- 

ther woman in the city. 1 | 

Smith, How kept! for what? | | 

Bayes. Why, for a B-au Gar gon 7 1 am, 1 fackins. 

Smith, Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 

Bayes, And the rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. 
Johnſon, that I vow cad, If know not what to do 
with my ſelf. 

_ Fobuſ. Do with thy ſelf no; x l how. 
thou canſt make a ſhift to hold out, at this rate. 
Hayes. O Devil, I can toil like a horſe ; only : 
| ſometimes, it makes me melancholy; and then I vow | 
to gad, for a whole day together, I am not able to 
ſay you one good thing, if it were to fave my life, 
Smith. That we do verily believe, Mr. Bayes, 
Bayes. And that's the only thing, I gad, which 
mads me, in my amours: for 1'll tell you, as a friend, 
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Mr. Johnſon, my acquaintance, I hear, begin to 
give out that I am dull: now I am the furtheſt from 
it in the whole world, l' gad; but only, forſooth, 
they think I am fo, becauſe I can ſay nothing. 
John f. Phoo, ren, that' s ill. natur diy done 


1 of em. 


Bayes. Ay, od; there's no truſting dels 
| rooues ; ; but———a Come, let's ſit down. Look 
you, Sirs, the chiet 3 of this play, upon Which 
the whole plot moves and turns, and that cauſes the 
variety of all the ſeveral accidents, which, you know, | 
are the things in nature that makes up the grand re- 


| finement of a play, is, that I ſuppoſe two kings of 


the ſame place; as for example“, at Brentford, for 
I love to write familiarly. Now the people having 

the ſame relations to em both, the ſame aſſections, 
the ſame duty, the ſame obedience, and all that; are 
divided among themſelves in point of devoir and in- 
tereſt, how to behave themlelyes equally between 
'em: thele kings dittering ſometimes in particular; 
though, in the main, they agree. (I know not whe- 
ther I make myſelf well underſtood.) 5 
Fohnſ. 1 did not obſerve you; Sar's pray ſay that 
again. 
_ Bayes, Why look you, Sir, TEEN I beſeech you 
be a little curious in taking notice of this, or clfe 
you'll never underſtand my notion of the thing ;) the 


people being embarraſs'd by their equal ties to both, 


and the ſovereigns concern'd ia a reciprocal regard, 
an denne own n intereſt, as the good of the beo: 


* Two Kings of Sorted 3 to be the two brothers. 
| the king and the duke. Sec note firſt on the fourth 29. 


* 
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ple, make a certain kind of a—you underſtand 
me- upon which, there do ariſe ſeveral diſputes, 


turmoil, heart-burnings, andall that In fine, you ll 


apprebend it better when you ſee it. 


Exit, to call the players. 
Smith, I ſind the author will be very much obliged 
to the players, if They can make my ſenle out of 


| this, TO 4 


tet * Bay 70% 
| ON. 


Bayet. Now, gentlemen, 1 would fin aſk your 


opinion of one thing. TI have made a p :rologue and 


an epilogue, which may both ſerve for either; that 


is, the prologue for thè epilogue, or the epilogue 

for the prologue“; (do you mark?) nay, they may 

doth ſerve ___ I gad, tor _ other play as well as 
| tus: 


Smith. Very well; that's indeed artificial. 
Bayet. And L 905 ſain aſk_ your judgments, 


now, which of them would do belt for the prologue? 
for, you muſt know there is, in nature, but two 
ways of making very good prologues: the one is by 
civility, by infinuation, good language, and all that, 
to—a—in a manner, {teal your plaudit from the cour- 
teſy of the auditors : the other, by making uſe of ſome 
certain perſonal things, which may keep a hank upon 


ſuch cenſuring perſons, as cannot otherways, I' gad, 


in nature, behindered {rom being too free with their 
- tongues... To which end, my ſirſt prologue i is, that 


I come out in along black veil, and a great huge 
hang-man behind me, with a furr'd- cap, and his 
{word drawn; and there tell 'em plainly, that if out 


See the two Prologues to the Maiden Queen, 


of 
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of good-nature, they will not like my play, I'gad, 
I'll &en kneel down, and ZC 111 cut my hea id off. 
Where upon they all clapping —a — 
Smith. Ay, but ſuppoic = ey don 5 
Baves. Suppoſe! Sir, you may ſuppe We whit you 
pleate, I have ncthing to do with your lugpole, Sir; 
nor am at all mortitied at it; nt ut all, Sir; 1 gad 
not one jot; Sir. Suppole yours a l—ha, h 2, ha! 
Jos. Phoo! prithee, B. rer, don't mind what 
he lays ; he is a fellow newly come out of the coun- 
try, he knows nothing of what's the rellh, here, of 
the town, | TY | | | 
Bayec, If 1 writ, Sir, to pleuſe the country, 1 
ſhould Fase follow'd the old plain w: ay; but Ll write 
for ſome perſons of quality, and peculiar friends of 
mine, that underſtand what flame and poser un Writ- 


" 


is; and they do me the right, Sir, to approve of 


Fol? 7 Þ Ay, ay, they will clap, I warrant you; ne- 
ver fear it. 85 | 


Bees. I'm fare: the deſion's good; that- cannot 
be denied. And then, for lar ;cuage,. I'gad, 1 defy 
em all, in nature, to mend it. Belid 
printed above a hundred ſheers of pap 
the plot into the boxes* ;, and, withal, 
ed two or three dozen of ri, friends, to be ready in 

the pit, who, I'm ſure, will clap 


* 
F 


es, Sir, I Hays 
er, to inlinuate 
have ippoint- 


and ſothe reſt, vo 0:1 
know, muſt follow; + An then; pray, Sir, what Fg 
N . 
i 


comes of your {1 ppoic? ha, la, ha 


„There were printed papers geen the audience he fore the gd. 


ing the Indian Emperor : HY them, that it: was the ſequel ct 
the Inc! ian! Qr: een, part of Which H plz was d tten be Mr. Faves, 
etc. 


WIE 
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Johnſ. Nay, if the buſineſs be fo well laid, it can- 


not mils. 


Baye, 1 think ſo, Sir; ad therefore would 


_ chooſe this to be the prologue. For, if I could en- 


gage em to clap, before they fee the play, you know | 
it would be fo much the better ; becauſe then they 


were engag dq; for let a man write ever ſo well, 


Mi 


there are, now-a- . a ſort of perſons, they call 


critics, twat, I'oad, have no more wit in them 
than ſo many hobby horſes; but they'll laugh at 


you, Sir, and find Fxuit, and cenſure things, that, 
Foad, I'm fare, they are not able to do themſelves. 


A ſort of envious perſons, that emulate the glories ot 


| contciend 


berſons of ports. and thick to build their fame, by : 
cah mniating of perions®, that, I'gad, to my know 
lege, of all 3 sin the world are, in nature, the 
do as much deſpiſe all that 3 
325 no more of em. i | 
Jahn. Nays you have fil enough of EE in all 
. 1 m {272 more than they 'm e'er be able 


C9 


to ani wor. | : | | 
Boro = be, 1 tell vou, Sir, (incerely, and 

bona” lde; were it not for the take oi ſome ingenious | 
ns, and choice female f {pirits, that have a value 


for me, I woutd ie em all hang'd, I'gad, before I 


. ®: Perſons, 7 gad, I wry to Cad, and all that, is the conflant 
file of Facler in the 707d Galiant: for which, take this ſhuzt 
ſpcech, init. 2 of many, | 


Failer. Re: 45 madim, I Lok upon © you, as a 3 of fich 


-evortb, and all lat, that 7 % Cad, I honour you of all perſons 


in che aver; and the" I am a ferſon that am inconſiderable in the 5 


 qvorll, aud all that, da? 5 e et for a ge] 1 of your worth and ex- 


. 77 : ; 
ee Iaαννp, ele. Wild Gallant, page 9 
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would c'er more ſet pen to paper; but lot” em livein 
ignorance like ingrates. 

John. I marry! that were a vw ay t to be reveng'd 
of em indeed; and, if L w ere in your ee, now, I. 
would do ſo. _ 5 

Bares. No, Sir; there are certain tics upon me, 

that I cannot be diſengag'd from“; otherwiſe, I 

would. But pray, Sir, how do you like my hangman 4 

Smith, By my troth, Sir, I ſhould like him very. 
well. 

1 e By how do you like it, Sir? (for; I ſee, 
youcan judge :) would you have bt for a lg or 
the epilogue ? | 

Joonfe Faith, Os. tis ſo good, let it een ferve fo 
\both. | 
© Bajyes. No, n no; | that won't do. Belides, R I have 
made another. „%%% 

Frohnſ. What other, s Sir? 
Bayes. W by, Sir, my other is Th unier 2d 
| Light ting. | 5 
72 2 That's 3 1˙ rather dick to that. 
Hayes. Do you think ſo? T'll tell you then; 
tho' there have been many witty prologues written 
of late, yet, I think, you'll ſay this is a % fareillg: 

I'm ſure no body has hit upon it yet. For here, Sir, 

I make my prologue to be a dialogue; and as, in my 

firſt, you lee, I ſtrive to oblige the auditors by civili- 

ty, by good nature, good language, and all that; o, 

in this, by the other way, zu ſlerrerem, I chooſe for 

the perſons Thunder wn Lighting | - you ap- 

prehend the conceit? e 


| _ 


He contracted with the king's company of actors, in the year 8 
1668, for a whole ſhare, to write them four plays a year. 


2 2 
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Fohuſ.. Phoo, pox ! then you have 't cock-fure. 


They'll be hang'd before they'll dare affront. an 


author, that has em at that lock. 


Baye. I have made, too, one of the moll delicate 
dainty /imi/es in the whole world, 125 if i knew | 


but how to apply it. 
Smith. Let's hear it, I pray you. 


Baye, Tis an alluſion to love. 
So boar and ſow, when any ſtorm is nigh, 


Snuff up, and ſmel! it gath'ring in the ky ; 

| Boar beckons ſow to trot in cheltnut- -groves, 
And there conſummate their unfiniſh'd loves: 
Penſive in mud they wallow all alone, 

And ſnore and gruntle to each others moan. 


| How do you like it now, ha? 


5%. Faith, tis extraordinary fine; 4 44 very 
applicable to Thunder and Lighining 27 e . 


Sate it ſpeaks of a ſtorm. 


| Bayes. | V'gad, and ſo it does, now I think on't: 


Mr. 7:5nf5n, I thank you; and I] put it in e e, 
es Come out, Than er and. Li gUtning. 


E ner Thunder and Lightning, „ 


e. I am the bold Thunder. 
Bayes. Mr. Cartwright, prithee ſpeck that "A 


little ale, and with A hoarte voice. I am the 


* In N. dicule of this, 


So two Lied SEP TR w them a form is ni 'gh, 
Lock up, and ſee it gatheri: gin the (ky; 


Each calls his mate to ſhelter in the groves, 
5 Leaving, in murmurs, their unfiniſh' d loves: 
- Perch'd on ſome dropping branch, t 


ly fit alone, 


5 Has r and heark cen to each © thers moan. 


* / EY Granada, Pare, 11. 7. 15. 


* 


"The break 
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bold Thun len: pfhaw ! ſpeak it me in a voice that 
thunders it out indeed: 1 am the bold Thunder. 
Tun. 4 4M.tt e bold Thunder®. | 

Lig. Abel rid 1 7 8 1 TT | 
 Boj2s.' av, You mult be quick and nimble. 


Li tun, l. That's my meaning. 

- Thin; L a the hraveſt Hector of the ſky. | 
Ligbt. And 1 fair Helen, that made Hector die 
Thun, 1 Write m men down. 
Lig. I fire the toon. 
e Let critics take heed how hes grumble, 

For then begin I for to rumble. 
Light. Let the ladies allow us their graces. _ 
Or III blaſt all the paint on their faces, 
| And dry up their petre to foot. 
Thun. Let the critics look to't. 
Light, Let the ladies look to tf. „„ 
Thun. For Thunder will do't. . 
. Leght. | For Lightning will ſhoot. 
Thun, I'll give you Caſh for daſh. 
Light. I give you flaſh for flaſh. 
8 Gallants, I'll ſinge your feather. 
7 Thun. Ill thunder you together. . 
Both. Lock to't, look to we'll do't, we'll do! t: 
| Look to t, wel do t. [Twice or thries repeated. 
„ 1 [ [Exeunt ambo. 
PER | a here's LC 'Ti is but; a flaſh ofa 


| prologue: a droll. 


* Iam the evening dark as night. SE roo d 
VVV Sligbted Maid, p. 49- 


let the men 'ware the ditches. 
5 Ma: :ds look to their brecches, | 8 
| OM ſcratch them with briars and thigles. N . 
| e Ia, p- 45 5 


— 2 CIR — ——— — 
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Smith, Yes, 'tis ſhort indeed; but very terrible. 
Bayes. Ay, when the frnile's in, it will do to a 


ö miracle, I'gad. Come, come, begin the play. 


Enter fir/t Player. 


Play. sir, Mr. Ioory is not come yet; but 


| he'll be here preſently, he's but two doors ofF*, | 


| Bayes. Come then, gentlemen, let's go out and 
take a pipe of tobacco.” 5 Even . 


N Abraham Ivory had formerly been a conſiderable actor of wo- 
mens parts; but afterwards ſtupified him ſelf fo far, with drinking 


| Nirone waters, that, before the firſt acting of this farce, he was fit 5 


for nothing, but to go of errands; for which, and meer charity, 


0 the E allowed him a weekly _— 


'd 


Tie E ND of the fiſt ACT. 
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ACTT-HK:-$SCENE-L 


. 


Bares. XTOw, = becanie vu! do nothing here 
| that ever was done before, inſtead of 
beginnin: 7 with a RE that diſcovers ſomcthing ol 
the plot, I begin this pl. ay with a whiſper®, 

Smith, Umph 7 very new indeed. | | 
ms Come, take your ſeats. Begin, Sirs. 


— ; 
1 J l- Geil Tg li- -[, ner 11% | ' Phy/e 1c1an. 


Ph 7. Sir, by your habit 1 ſhould gueſs you to be 
the Gentleman- -Uſher of this en place: 
Cb. And by your gait and faſhion, [ ſhould al- 
moli ſuſpect 5 rale the healths of both our noble 
kings, under the notion of Phyficlan. | 
= Pf, Tou kit miy fans tion right, 

1 Any Ou mine. vo 

F/. Then let's en brace. 

L. Come. . 

P.. Come. - 3 

Jan. n Sir, who. are thoſe fo very civil 
pert ſons? „ „„ 
Bares. Why, Sir; tlie Gentleman- Ocher and 
Phylician of: he duo! Kings ot g, eutford. 


5 Drat e Sen. Draw + up our men; 
Ard il w whiſpers give cur orders cut. 


4. Amirs 21s Prim CE, p. 28. 22. 39. 88 where you W. ill 
1 all 88 chief commande, and 
hi fs r Sf | | 

bite 


0 — 


» . ion“, Fe > {> þ give TY in ; 


again. | N 
Px. Sir, to 8 the 5 1 fl has more 
than amply exacted the talents ofa wary Pilot; and 
all theſe threat'ning ſtorms, which, like impregnate 
clouds, hover o'er our heads, will (when they once 
are praſped but by the eye of reaſon) melt into truit- 
Fo ſhowers of bleſſings on the people. 5 


* 
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Fohnſ; But, pray then, how comes it to paſs, that 


they know one another no better ? 


Baye. Phoo! that' 5 tor the better carry ing on 


ol the plot. 


John. Very well. | 
 Phyſ. Sir, to conclude. | 
Smith, What, before he begins? 


Bayes, No, Ar, you mult know they ha ad been 5 
talking of this a pretty u 58 without. | 


Smith, W here? in the tyring-room ? 


Bayes. . hy, ay sir. f He's lo dall! _ foe ak 


- 


| Bayes, Pray mark that * Is not chat 0 


good? 


= bur Yes; ; that ;-aſping of a dor with the eye 


- is admirable. _ | 
P . But yet ſome rumours great are CET 5 
ö 1 if Lorenzo ſhould prove falſe, (which none but 
the great gods c can tell) you then perhaps would 5 
chat — 5 yh, er 


 Bazes. Now he whiſpers, 8. 
Lb. Alone do you ſay? 
Ph. No; attended with the noble- 


"ng 9 % “ 
L. W e 


K 


Phyſ. Yes; and at the head of —- 01 ui per. 15 


e Pray mark. 


i biker. : 


Up. 
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L. Then, Sir, moſt certain 'twill in time appear, 
| Theſe are the reaſons that have mov'd him to't ; 


Firſt, he | 5 I ſpers. 
 Boyes. Now the other w hiſpers. 
I. Secondly, they _ I biſpers. 7. 


Bayes. At it ſtill. | Chet 
necks U 7 and laſtly, both he and they 
[ hiſpers. 
1 Now they both whilper: (Eve veunt whiſpering. 
Now, gentlemen, pray tell me true, and without _ 
ee is not this a very odd beginning of a play ? 
Jobnſ. In troth, I think it is, Sir. wor why 
two kings of the ſame place? 
- Why, becauſe it's new, and that 5 it Laim 
I deſpiſe your 75hn/5n and Beaumont, that bor- 
—_ all they writ from nature: I am for ng. i” 
: 1t purely out of my w fancy, Il. | 
Smith, But what think you of Sir. 75 15 Suc bling 5 
Baye. By gad, I am a better poet than he. 
Smith. W ell, Sir, but pr. * _ al this mi 
| 'pering?.. ? 
-.. Bayes.” Why, Sir, (beſides that it is new, : asI | told 
you before) becauſe they are ſuppoſed to be politi- 
clans ; and matters of (tate ought not to be divulg . 
Smith. But then, Sir, why a | 
Bayer. Sir, if you'll but reſpite your curioſity till 
| 1 end of the ſifth act, you! * ſind it a piece of pati- 
ence not ill recompenſed. FGoes to the Door. 
Fehuſ. How doſt thou like this, Fr ank ? is it not 
juſt as T told thee? Os 
Smith. Why, I never did before this lee any is | 
in nature, and all that (as Mr. Bayes ſays) fo fooliſh, 


- bur 1 could give ſome guets at ww hat mov ed the f. OP 5 
* | | | y | : | 
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todo it: but this, I confeſs, does go beyond my 
reach. 

Johns. It is all alike; Mr. Winter /hnll* has in- 
formech me of this play already. And I'll tell thee, 
Fran, thou thalt not ſee one ſcene here worth one 
_ tarthing, or like any thing thou canſt imagine has 
ever been the practice of the world. And then, 

when he comes to what he calls good language, it is, 
as 1 told thee, very fantaſtical, moſt abominably 
dull, and not one word to the purpoſe. 
| Smith. 1t does ſurprize me, I'm ſure, very much. 
oh. Ay, but it won't do ſo long: by that time 
| thou haſt ſeen a play cr two, that I'll ſhew thee, 
thou wilt be pretty well — with this new 
kind of foppery. 
Smith. Po on't, but there's no  pleatare in a him: : 
he's too groſs A fool to be e a: at. 5 


ft ter Bay ey. 


Folinſ. I'll ſwear, Mr. Bares, you have done this 
ſcene molt admirably - tho? I mult tell you, Sir, it is 
a very ditſicult matter to pen a whiſper well. 3 
Bares. Ay, gentlemen, when you come how write 
: vourfe lues, on my word, you "find it ſo. 


7.51/, Have a care of what you ſay, Mr. Bayes; 


for Mr. Smith there, 1 aſſure you, has written a 
great many ſine things already. e e 
Bae. Has he, i fackins? why then pray, sir, 
| how do you do, when you write; 5 | 

Seth. Faith, Sir, for the moſt bart, la am in pret- N 
7: good health. 7 5 = 


A 


* Mr. Wii: m V interſbu its was a a moſt b justeious * | 
| cor; and the beſt inſtructor of others; he died in . 8 
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Bay es. Ay, but I mean, what do you do, when you 
write ? . | 

Smith, TI take pen, ink, 44 paper, 4 ſit tow n. 

Bayes. Now I write ſtanding; that's one thing; 
and then another _ is, with what do * prepare 
yourſelf? 
Sith. Prepare myſelf! what, the devil, does the 
| fool mean? | | 
Baxyes. Why, vll tell you, now, wha 1 do. If | 
"om to write familiar things“, as ſonnets to- Irin fes 5 
and the like, I make, uſe of ſtew'd prunes only; or, 
when I have a grand deſign in hand, I ever take 
phyſic, and let blood; for, when you would have 
pure ſwiftneſs of thought, and fiery flights of fancy, 
you muſt have a care of the penſive Ty In fine, 
you mult purge the belly. 
Smith. By my troth Sir, this i is amoſt admir able 
receipt [So I W 
Bayes. Ay, 'tis my ſecret; and, in good exnelt, 
5 I think one of the beſt I have. - 
Smith, In good faith, fs. and that may very 
well be. 0 | 
Hayes. May be, Sir 2 ? Tad, Pr m are on't: 1 
pe to crede Roberto. But 1 n = you this c. al 


es Bayer See the ein note on the i 111 20. 8 : 
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tion by the way, be fure you never * take ſauff, 
when you write. 


Smith. Why lo, Sir? 
Barer. W hy, it ſpoil'd me once, gad: one of 


the ſparkiſheſt plays ing! England. But a friend 
of mine, at Greſham College, has promiſed to help 
me to ſome ſpirit of brains, and, I'gad, that ſhall do 


wy OE 
1 e 


Enter the two Kings, han. li in r bard. 


| ” OH, chalk are now the two Kings: of 5 
Brentford; take notice of their ſtile, 'twas never 
yet upon the ſtage : but if you like it, I could make "Re 


ſhift perhaps to thew You: a whole play, writ all is 


juſt „ 
. a 5 xe Did vou obſerve their whiſpers, brother 


| : king? 5 | 
2 [Rin I did, and heard, bels, 1 "a 


That they intend, ſweet- e 1 us pranks. 


Bayes, This is now familiar, becauſe they are 


Z both perſons of the ſame quali ty. 


Smith. $'death, this would make a man ſpew. | 
I e If that deſign appears, . 
8 I'll lug them by the ears, . 
0 Duntil I make 'em crack. 
ing. And ſo will I, 'fack. _ 
: L Ning. You muſt begin, Ma Hy. 
2 : King. Sweet oo, Pardonnez may. 


i . He 5 2 | great when of fu ; and made ſl of it himſelf, : 
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By 25, Mark that; I make 'em both ſpeak men” 
to ſhew their brooding, | 
74hnſ. O, tis extraordinary fine! 


2 King. Then _ of * we'll thus combined | 
ſtand, | 


And, like two brothers, walk gil hand in hand. 


| [Exennt Repes. 
Tilaf.. This is a 45 ſcene indeed. 
Bayes. Ay, *tis a cruſt, a laſting cruſt for your. 


rogue- critics, T'gad : I would fain fee the proudeſt 


of em all but dare to nibble at this; I'gad, if they 

do, this ſhall rub their gums for 'em, I promiſe you. 
It was I, you muſt know, that have written a whole 

- play Juſt | in this my fame Aide; | it was never. act- 

ed yet. 

* Joluf.. How ſo ? £7 

\ Bayes. I'gad, I can hardly tell you for 13 

(ha ha, ha!) it is ſo pleaſant 4 ſtory : ha, * ha? - 

Smith. What 1 t 


ba, ha! e 
Smith. That' 8 inpolible | ! 


Bayes. I'gad, they did it, Sir; point: blank refus'd == 
it, Pgad, ha, ha, ha! _ 

Johnſ. Fie, that was rule. — 

Bayes, Rude! ay, I'gad, they are the rudeſt, un- 
civileſt perſons, and all that, in the whole world, 
I'gad: 1'gad, there's no living with 'em. I have 
written, Mr. F:hn/on, I do verily believe, a whole 


cart-load of things, every whit as good as this; and = 
SY yet, I vow to gad, theſe infolent raſcals have turn d TE 


em all back upon my hands again. 
 Fobuf. Strange fellows indeed! 


itz. But pray, Ar. Lay rr how e came theſe 0 


Bayes. 1 gad, the players refuſe to a it, 1 19 85 


— 
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Kings to know of this whiſper ? for, as TI remember, 
£ they were not preſent at it. 
Bayet. No, but that's the actors fault, ad not 
mine; for the two Kings ſhould (a pox take em) 
have popp'd both their heads i in at the door, * as 
the other went off. | 
Smith, That indeed would kave Joas es 
L | Bayes. Done it! ay, I'gad, theſe fellows are able = 
to ſpoil the beſt things | in Chriſtendom. I'll tell you, 
Mr. 79hn/5n, I vow to gad, I have been ſo highly _ 
diſodlig'd by. the peremptorineſs of theſe fellows, 


that I'm reſolved hereafter to bend my thoughts 


wholly for the ſervice of the nurſery, and mump 
your proud players, I'gad. So, now prince Pretty- * 
man comes in, and falls aſleep, making love to his 
_ miſtreſs; which you know was a grand intrigue in 
a a late play, written by a vey honeſt eee ** 
5 knight. . 
'S 8 E N E III. 


Ee Prince Pretty-man. 


* 


Pots: Ho W {trangea a captiveamT grown of late ! 
Shall l accuſe my love, or blame my fate! 

ly love, I cannot; that is too divine: 

And againſt fate what mortal dares repine | u * 


En nter Cbloris. : 


"Im 155 the « comes. _ 
Sure' tis ſome blazing comet! is it not! J © Lies don, 5 
5 Ne Blazing comet! mark that, I'gad, very 


»The Loft 1. by „Sir Robert + pl „ 
1 Compare this with Prince Leonidas in Marriage ue. 


3. 
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. But I am fo ſurpriz' d with fleep, I cannot 
ſpeak the reſt. _ 1 | Sleeps. 
* Bayer. Does not that, now, ſurprize you, to fall 
allcep in the nick? his ſpirits echale with the heat 
5 0 his paſſion, and all that, and ſwop he falls alleep, 
as, you ſee. Now here ſhe muſt make a /imile. : 
N 29% Where's the neceility of that, Mr. Bayes ? 
Bayes. Becauſe ſhe's furpriz'd. That's a general | 
rule; you muſt ever make a-ſimile when you are ſur- 
priz'd; tis the new way of writing. | 5 

| Cloris*, As ſome tall pine, which we on ens find 
Thave ſtqod the rage of many a boilt'rous wind, 
Feeling without that flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his root and ſap away; 
Ile ſpregds his woorſted arms unto the ſkies, i 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 
So ſhrouded up, your bright eye diſappears: | 
5 Break forth, gh, 2 ſcorching lun, and dry my 

. | EX. 
John ſ. Mr. B ayes, methinks this foi! E wants a 


- little application too. 


Bayes. No, faith; for it al lludes to paſſion, t to con- 

fuming, to dying, and all that; nich. vou know ; 
ee Ren, 

* In i imitation of i 575 e. 


5 As ſome 1 tulip, by a ftorm oppreſt, 
| Shrinks up, and folds its filken arms to reſt; 
And, bending to the blaſt, all pale, and Fs | 
Hears from within the wind fing round i its head: = 
So ſhrouded up your beauty diſappears 3 | 
- Vaveil, my Love, and lay atide your fear: | 
_ The ſtorm, that caus'd your fright, iz paß wad gone. | 
8 "> -nguef 2 of Cry s nada, paar? 1. 9 59. 
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are the natural effects of an amour. But I'm afraid 
this ſcene has made you fad; for, I muſt confeſs, 
when I writ it, I wept 2795 5 


Smith. No truly, Sir, my ſpirits are e almoſt exhal'd 


1 and I am likelier to fall aſleep. 


Prince Pretty- man /tarts "Ps and Cee? 
Pret. It is reſolv'd. et. 


Bayes. That's all. 
Smith. Mr. Bayes, may one be ho bold as to at 


= you one queſtion, now, and you not be angry?! ? 


Bayes. O lord, Sir, you may aſk me any thing; 


"ha you pleaſe; Ivo to gad, you do me a great - 
deal of honour: you do not Kno-. me, . ſay 
that, Sir. „ 


Smith. Then pray, sir, what is it that this ney 


here has reſolv'd in his Sep? | 


Bares. Why, I muſt confeſs, that auction ii is we A. 


enough aſled, for one that is not acquainted with 

this new way of writing. But you muſt know, Sir, 

that to out-do all my fellow-writers, whereas they 
| | keep their intrigo ſecret, till the very laſt ſcene be- 
fore the dance; I no Wy Sir (do you mark me ?)—a— : 


Smith. Begin the play, and cud j Its without OF 
opening the plot at all? 
Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very * tuch on' te: 


ba, ha, ha! I do, I'gad. If they cannot find it out 
themſelves, een let em alone for Bayes, 1 warrant. 
you. But here, now, is a ſcene of buſineſs: pray 
_ obſerve it; for I dare ſay you'll think it no unwiſe t 


diſcourſe cis, nor ill argued. To tell you true, tis 


a a diſcourle I over-heard once betwixt | two FRO : 
: ſober, governing perſons. : vo 
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$ CEN E IV. 


| | N *q / P Ct 
e * 1 7 * 
7 ter Ge tema 11 De. N. [*) Het. 


., C 0 VI E: Sir ; i Tet”: 3 {late the | matter of! 
and lay our heads together. | 
Ph /. Right; lay our heads together. love 20; 
be merry ſometimes; but when a knotty point comes, 
_ lay my head cloſe to it, with a {null "box in my 
hand; and then I fegue it away, i'faith. 
Bases. I do jult to, I'gad, always. 
_ Uh. The grand queſtion is, whether they heard 
us whiſper ? which I divide thus, ; 
Ph. Yes, it muſt be divided lo ind ked.: os 
Smith. That's very complaifan „1 Wear, Mr. 
. Bayes, to be of another man's opinion, before he 
knows w hat it is. | | 
Bayes, Nay, I bring in none here b. at . ell 1 
* perſons, I allure YOU. + | 
T. I divide the 1 b into 8 they heard, 
wh at they heard, and whether they heard or no- 
Johns. Moſt admirably divided, I Wear! 
C As to the when; you ſay, juſt now: ſo that 
18 beer d. Then, as for w hat; why, that anſwers _ 
itſelf; for what could they hear, but what we talk d 
of? fo that, naturally, and of neceſſity, we come to 
the laſt q neſtion, r lelicet, whether they heard or no. 
Smith, This 1 is a very wiſe ſcene, Mr. Bayes. 
Payes. Ay, vo have it * they - are doch 
pol} 'ticians. 


Uſb. Pray then, to \proceed in |; method, let n me e alk 
you that queſtion. fn, 


5 7 


7 
1 .q2 * 1 of 11 E R E IH E ARSA L. 

FY. No, you Il dals er better; pray let me aſls 
| ol you: | 

ll | Uh. Your will muſt be a law. 

| Ps 7: Come then, Wliit is't [ mult ak ?. | 
| Sith. This politic! au,! perceive, Mr. Bayes, has 


Tome . it a ſhort memory. | 
> Bayes.. Why, Sir, you muſt know, that t other! 1 
the main politician, and this is but his pupil. 


Uh, You malt als me whether they hears us 
WI per. 


Pi. Well, as 
Uh, Say it then. EN „ | 
Smith, Hey day! here's the braveſt work that 
ever I ſaw, | Ty. „„ 


Johns. This is edi webe Bet, 8 
1 Rn. "Bayes. Ay, Sir; that” 8 the way; *tis ; the way of 
1148 | art ; there is no other way, I'gad, in buſineſs. 

_ $4 Did they heur us whiſper ? . 5 
1 Why, truly, 1 can't tell; there's much to 
be 1 ! upon the w wed whilper: 6 whiſper in Latin : 
is ſuſtrrare, which is as much as to fay, to ſpeak 
ſlolſtly; now, if they heard us ſpeak ſoftly, they 
heard us Whiſper; but then, comes in the guom9d, 
the %% , how did they hear us whitper ? why as to 


that, there are two ways: the one, by chance or ac- 
cident; the other, on purpole ; ; that! is, with deſign 
to ” ar us whitper og | co: 7 
5% Nay, if they heard, us ; that way, 1 [never 
give them phyſic more. = . 


g. Nor I e'er more will walk abroad before em. : 
Baves. Pray mark this, for a great deal depends 
upon it. towards the latter end of the play. . 
%%, I ſuppoſe, that's che reaſon why you brought 
in this {ce ne, Mr. Payes. | 
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Baver. Partly, it was, Sir; but, I conſeſs, I was: 
not unwilling, beſides, to ſhew the world a pattern, 
here, how men ſhould talk of bufinefs. 

FJohnſ. You have done it exceeding well mates 
Bier. Yes, I think this will do. EI 
Ph;/. Well, if they heard us whiſper, they will. turn 
us out, and no body elfe will take us. „ 
"Smith. Not for politicians, 1 dare anſwer for it. 
P/. Let's then no more ourſelves in vain bemoan: 
M e are not ſafe until we them unthrone. 
Ub. 'Tis right: 
And, ſince occaſion now. ſe ems debonair, 
1 by ſeize on this, and you ſhall t: ake that chair. 
[They draw their ſwords, and {it id 
Iva gredt cha irs up the /tage. I 
Boyer. There's now an odd fſorprize ; ; the whole 
tate 8 turned quite topſy tur vy , without any er 1 
or {tir i in the * hole . orld, 1 Sad“. 8 


uch eaſy turns od fate are frequent i in our modern plays j 
where we ſee princes dethroned, and governments changed, . 
very feeble means, and on flight occa aſions: particularly, in Mar= 
riage A-la-mode z a play writ ſince the firſt publication of this : 
| force. Where (to paſs by the dulneſs of the fate -part, the ob⸗ 
ſcurity of the comic, the near reſemblance Le: * bears to our 
prince Prettyman, being ſometimes a kin s ſon, ſometimes a 
: ſhephere's ; and not to queſt ion how Abena comes to be a prin» 
ceſs, her brother, the King's great favourite, being but a lord) it is 
worth our while to obſerve, how eaſily the herce and jealous | 
vſurper is depoſed, and the right heir placed on the throne and * 
is thus related by the ſaid i imaginary pr nceſs. | | 

Amalth, Oh, gentlemen ! if you have loy alty, 

Or courage, ſhow «now. . 
Broke on a ſudden ; wh his guards, and ſnatching 5 
A ſword from one, his back againſt the ſcaffol, 
Rravely Soles himiclt; and owns aloud 


3 2 | 5 
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57 . Avery ſilent change of gove ernment, truly, 
as ever I heard of. 
Bajes. It is fo. And yet you ſhall ſee me bring 
'em in again, by and by, in as odd a way every jot. 
[The uſurpers march out, Hauri iferng i fuer ds. 


| = Shirly. | 
Shir. Hey ho! bey ho! what a change is ket 
hey day, hey oy 1 know not what to do, nor what 
£ 0 lay b. e eee 
7: hnf. Mr. Bajes.-i in my opinion, now, that 
: e might have laid A little more, upon this 
oOccaſion. I 
B ves. No Sir, not at all; for I underwrit his 
part, ON pufpoſe to let off the reit 
Jahnſ. Cry you mercy, Sir. 
Smith, But pray, Sir, how came they to depoſe 
the kings ſo eaſily ? . . 
yes. Why, Sir, you muſt know, they hay had 
- a delign to do | it before; - but never could. put it in | 


le ie our ons loft king, found for this'n moment; " Io 
Pvt, if your valours help not, loſt for ever. | 
Two of his guards, mob d by the ſenſe of virtue, 


Are turn'd for him; and there the) and at they. 
Againit a hoſt of foes. | | | 
| Marriage A-la- ND 7 * 

This ſhews Mr: Bayes to be a man of conflancy, and firm to 
his reſolut on, and not to be laughed out of his own. method; a- 
gre-able to what he ſays in the next act. As long as 15 know n 
ir s are gend, what care I bb they ſay * 


9 Tkn now not what to ay, or what to think ! 
| I know not when I Veep, or when 1 wake . 

4 IT Lowe and Friendſoip, p 4. 
| Ie e aid 3 my reaſon do "way 3 F : 
I know not what to do, or what to lay. 


| | Pandora. P. 46. | 
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practice till now: and to tell you true, that's one 
reaſon why I made em whiſper ſo at firſt. 
Smith, O very well, now'I'm fully ſatisfied. 


* 


Bajez, And then to ſhew you, Sir, it was not done 


0 very caſily neither ; - in the next ee you hal 
ſce ſome fihting. 1 Se 5 e 


Smith. G, oh, ſo then y ou make the liruggle to be 


after the dane is done? 
Baer. Ay. 


- Smith, O I conceive you: th at, [ fear, 18 very 5 


natural. 
Enter f x meu at ole ar; 2 and , AF at anther, with 
. 17 1 5 7 if Ar 2 Wits 


1 Sie. STAND. Who goes there? 

2 Sold, SLE 

15/7, What friend? 

2 Sell. A friend to the houſe.” 

1 all on. . [They all K ane — 


4 14 ujic ſtri INCS> c 


Baves, Hold, hold. CT. the mujic. It cea 21. 
Now here's an odd ſurprize: all theſe dead men you 


| ſhall ſee rife up preſently, at a certain note that I 
have made, in eat at, and fall a dancing. Do you 


hear, dead men? remember your note in efaut fiat. 


Play on. [To the mujic.. 
Now ,now, now ! [The muſic Plays bis note, aul the dead 


O Lord! O Lord! (er riſe ; but cannot get in oriler, 


Out, out, out! did ever men 1 ſpoil a good thing ſo! | 


no a no ear, no time, no thing? udzogkers, 
you dance worſe than the angels in Hern) the 
eighth, or the fat ſpirits in the Tempeſ!, I'gad.. 


1 S114, / Why, Sir, 'tis zmpolTble t to do any thing p 


in time 0 this tune. 


— — — 


e , 


* * 
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Bayes. O Lord, O Lord! impoſſible! W ly, gen- 
tlemen, if there be Sh a perſon that's a 
A Chriſtian, I ſat up two whole nights in compoling 
this air, and apting it for the butine(s : for, if you 


obſerve, ther: are two ſeveral deſigus in this tune; 


it begins ſwift, and ends flow. You talk of time, 


and time; yeyaghall ſee me do it. Look you now 
here I am dead. 95 | 8 
3 LL. es down fat on his face, 
Now mark my note 2 fiat. Strike up muhie. 
NOw. [ As he rifes up haſt; ly, he fulls down a again. 
A: gadzookers! I have broke my noſe. | 
Febnſ. By my troth, Mr. Bayes, this is a very! un- 


5 fortunate note of yours, in ant. 


Bayes. A plague of this damn'd (: ige, with vour 
nails, and your tenter-hooks, that a geatleman can't 


come to teach you to act, but he mult break his noſe, 
and his face, and the devil and all. Pray, Sir, can 
8 you help me to a wet piece of brown paper? 


Sith. No indeed, dir, I don t aſually carry any 
about we: . 

2 Sold. Sir, 1'll go get you ſome within n 

Bejes; Go, go then; I follow you Pray dance 


out the dance, and I "1 be with you in a moment. 
Remember you dance like horſe- men. [ Hxit Bayer, 


Sſuith. Like horſe- men! what a plague can that be? 
They dance the dance: but can male nothing of it. 
1 Sole. A devil! let's try this no e play 


my net that Mr. Bayes found fault with fo. 


85 F Dance, and Exeunt. 
Smith. What can this fool be — all . 


_ while about his noſe? 


Jobuf.. Prithee rs 8 go | [ce, {[Exeunt, 
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ACT m SCENE L 


| Bayes, - with «payer on-his noſe, andthe tuo gentlemen, 


Bayes. NNW, Sirs, this I do, becauſe my fancy, | 


in this play, is, to end every act with a dance. 
Smith, Faith, that fancy is very good; but 1 

| ſhould hardly have broke my noſe for it, tho”, 

Juabiſ. That fancy I ſuppole is new too. 


| Bayes. Sir, all my fancies are ſo. I tread upon 
no man's heels; but make my flight upon my own. 


wings, I alſure you. Now, here comes in a ſcene of 
ſheer wit, without any mixture in the whole world, 


I'gad! . prince Prettyman and his taylor: 


it might properly enough be call'd a prize of wit; 
for you ſhall ſee them come in one upon another ſnip- 
ſnap, hit for hit, as faſt as can be. Firſt, one ſpeaks, 


then preſently t'other's upon him, flap, with a re- 


partee; then he at him again, daſh with a new con- 


ceit; and ſo eternally, eternally I'gad, till they go 


quite off the ſtage. [Ger t9 call the Players, 


Smith, Whata plague * this fop mean, by his f 


ſnip-ſnap, hit for hit, and daſh ! 


ohn. Mean! why, he never meant any thing 


in's life; what doſt talk of meaning for? 

. Enter Bayes. „ 

Danes: Why how t you come in? 
Enter Prince Prettynan and Tom Thimble®. 


This ſcene will make you die with laughing, if it be 
. ell acted, for 'tis as full'of drollery as ever it can 


* Prince Prettymen and Tom Tinble; Failer, and Bibber his 


taylor, in the Wild Gallant, bose 56. 


- 


4 


* 

3 

2 A. — w $I 7 
7 Pb hk 
UKA 


Py 1 A FF 
* — * - — — —— * — 
- ” * 
* * 5 & * 
— HET - 
GI EIFS Tn. > 


ny Mm — bY o 2 3 ” . 
5 * * 1 22 7 
2 2 1 2 * 
wy * — — —— — AV 
== ... Zo ee 
Ow — — 4 
- 


pn nome © 
— — — (Q > ea 
—. — 
— 


n =_ 


—_— 


— 


— — —2—— 


48 THE REHEARSA L. 


hold., Tis like an orange ſtuff” d with cloves, as 


for concett. 1 | 
Pret. But prithee, T7 Th! EY why wilt thou 
needs marry? if nine taylors make but one man; 


and one woman cannot be ſatisfied with nine men; 
what work art thou cutting out here for OY trow 4 


Bayes. Good. 

Thin, Why, an't pleaſe your bingen if T can't Y 
make up all the work I cut out, I ſhan't want jour- 

ey- men enow to help me, I warrant you... „„ 

Bayes. Good again. 

Peet. I am afraid thy journey-men, tho”, Tong. 


won't work by the day, but oF the wget. 


Bayes. Good ſtill. 
Thim, However, if my V Vite fs but MEFS legg'd; | 


as 1 do, there will be no great danger: not halt ſo 
much as when I trulted you, Sir, for your £ corona- 
tion: ſuit. 15 


Bayes. Very good, bfiith. 
Pret. Why the times then liv'd upon rrult; it 


: was the faſhion. You would not be out of time, at | 
| ſuch a time as that, ſure; a taylor, you know, mult | 
never be out of faſhion. 8 N 


Bayes. Right. 55 


_ Thim, I'm ſure, Sir, 1 made your clothes in the 


court-faſhion, for you never paid me yet. 


Baye. There's a bob for the court T. 
Pret. Why, Tom, thou art a harp rogue when 


thou art angry, 1 ſee: thou pay ſt me now, methinks. 


Bayes. There's pay upon pay ! as good a as ever 


was written, I gad! 


— 


+ Nay, if that be all, there's no ſuch hate. The courtiers a are 
not ſo forward to pay their debts, Wild Gallant, b. 9. 
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Thim. Ay, Sir, in your oon coin; you g give me 


nothing but words“. 
Bayes. Admirable, before gad! 
Piet. Well, Tom, I hope ſhortly 1 ſhall have ano- 


ther coin for thee;, for now the wars. are coming 


on, 1 ſhall grow to be a man of metal. 

Bare. O, you did not do tht half enough. 

755 „/. Methinks he does it admirably. 

B ayes. Ay, pretty well; but he dues not hit me 
in't; : he does not top his part F. | 

Thimm. That's the way to be ſtamp'd vourſelf, Sir. 
T ſhall fee you come home, like an angel for the king's 
evil, with a hole bor'd thro” you. FExXennt, 


i 


Bases. Ha, there he has hit it up to the hilts, 
I'v24! how do you like it now, gentlemen? is not 


this pure wit? 


Smith. 'Tis ſuip ſnap, Sir, as you ſay; ; but me-. 


thinks not pleaſant, mor to the : purpoſe; tur the 

play does not go on, 
Bazes. Play does not goon! I dow! t know w 13 

you mean: Why, is not this part of the play? 
Snith, Yes; but the plot ſtands ſtill 


Bes. Plot (tand (till! 'why, what a devil is the 


plot good for, but to bring in fine things? 
Smith. O, I did not know that W 


Take a little Bibber, 
And throw him in the river; 
And if he will truſt never,” 
Ticn there let him lie ever. 
Bibber. Then ſay I, 
Take a little Farler, 
And throw him to the Fay/zr, 
And there let him lic / | 
Till he has paid his taylor, Y”; Vid Gallant, . 3 
F.4 A great word with Mr. Edward Honoard,” 
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Des. No, I think you did not, nor many things 
more, kat I am maſter of. Now, Sir, I'gad, this is 
the hane of all us writers; let us ſoar but never ſo 


little above the common pitch, T'gad, all's {poil'd ; 


for the vulgar never underſtand it, they can never 
conceive you, Sir, the excellency of theſe things. 
John. Tis a ſad fate, I muſt confeſs : but you 
write on (till for all that! | 
Bates, Write on? Ay, T'gad, I warrant you, 
'Tis not their talk hall top me; if they catch me at 


that lock, I'll give them leave to hans me. As long 


as | "_— my things are good“, what care I what 


they yl ? What, are they gone, wi. hout ſinging my 
laſt nas ſong? ſbud would it were in their bellies. 
1 tel you, Ur. Johuſau, if T have any {kill in thele 


matters I vow to gad, this ſong is peremptorily the 


very belt that ever yet was written: you muſt Know 


it was made by Toi Thimile's ürlt wife alter ſhe was 


: de. id. 


Smith, How, Sir, after ſhe was head! 25 N 
Bet. Ay, Sir, after ſhe was dead. * by, what 
have you to ſay to that? 1 55 | 

"iſ. Say? why nothing : - he were a devil that 
al: any thing to lay to 885 
Baye. Right. 
S. How did ſhe come to die, pray, Sir! ? 
HH. Phoo! that's no matter; by a fall: but 


| here's the conceit, that upon his knowing the was 


kill'd by an accident, he ſuppoſes, with a "gb, that 
ſhe died for love of him. | | 

. Tobuſ; Ay. ay, that's well enough ; let's hear | it, 
Mr. Bayes, =. 


See note, page 4. 
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Bayes. Tis to the tune of, Fœrewel, fair Armida; 
on ſcas, and in battles, in bullets, and all that. 


5 0 N G8. 


i * 
In fwords, pibet, a and but eln, As, ne 2 Ve, 
Thau ind ſtrang caſtle, remote! from I fie: 
My death*s bruiſe pray think you g ve me, 1h a full 
Did give it me more from the t5þ fu, ⁰% 
_ then if the moat 511 Per e de .I Hirſt I. Y | 
' after PEE. you my. body convey; 
- 2 « bins an my bret. OE Hue U ge, 
bull ſay with a ſigh, there's a true blue for me. 


- 


5 Ha, rogues ! when I am merry, I write theſe things 
as fait as hops, I'gad ; for, you mult know, I ain as 
. pleaſant a debauchee as ever you faw; I amy i'taith, 

Smith, But, Mr. Bayg', how comes this fon? in 
here? for methinks there is no great occaſion for it, 

Baues. Alack, Sir, you know nothing; on mat} 
ever interlurd your plays with longs, ghoſts, ant 
dances, if you nican t0———a 


| * [ir Imitation of ths, 
On ſeas, and in battles, through bullets a and fire, 
The danger is lefs, than in hopeleſs defire 3 
My death's wound you gave me, tho? far off I bear 
My fall from your fizht, not to coſt you a tear: 
But if the kind flood on a wave wou'd convey, 
And under your window my body wou'd lay; 
When the wound on my breaſt you happen to ſee, 
You'll ſay with a ſigh, it was given by me. | 
This is che latter part of a ſong, made by Mr. Dyer 0 on the 
death cf captain Digby, ſon of Ccorge ITS Brificl, who was a 
paſſionate admirer of the ducheſs dow. ier of Richmond, called 
by the author Armida, He loft his life in a ſea fight, againit the 
| Bday the 25th of May, mw 2. 
G-2- 
| : 4 
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 Tobnſ. Pit, box, and gallery “, Mr. Bayes. 


Bayer. Toad, and you have nick'd it. Hark you, 


Mr. 7h»/51n, you know L don't latter, 1 gad, you 


| have 2. orcat deal of wit. 


7 7ασ O Lord, ,Sir, \ vou. do me too much honour: 


305 2 Nay, nay, come, come, \Ir. fonnpon, i faith 
this mull not be ſaid amonoltus that have it, I know 


you have wit, by the jud ment you make of this 
play; for thats the meature we go by: my play is 
my touchſtone. When a man tells me ſuch a one 
is a perſon of parts: is he ſo? ſay I; what do I do, 

| but bring him preſently to ſee this play: if he likes 
it, I kn o what to think of him ; if not, your moſt 
| humble | ſervant, dir; 1 Ino more of him, upon my 
wor 7 th wk you. I am Cl. ra haut, 1 l. Now ] 


hee we g0 on to our bebe | 
80 E N E II. 


Eu ter the 190 C Furpers a hand i in band: 


Uſe. B U T what's become of V alſcius the great; 3 
Ulis preſence has not grac'd our court of late. 
: Ph: I fear ſome ! iu, from emulation ſprung, 
Has from us that illuſtrious hero wrung. 
Bay eg. Is not that majeſticalk;ʒhlblb 
Sith. Yes, but who a devil is that Valſcius * 


Bayes, Why, that's a prince I make | in love with 
Par theyofe. 
Smith, I thank you, sir. 


Enter Corde!i 10. 
Core. Mly liege, news | from Valſeins the prince. 


> Mr. F enard Man's x words. | 33 5 


* See the two N in The C _ Granada. 
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U/. His news is welcome, whatſoc'er it be“. 
Smith. How, Sir, do you mean w hether it be good 


55 or bad; 


| Bayes. Nay, pray, Sir, haves littlÞ patience: gad- | 


| zookers, you'll fpoil all my play. \\ hy, Sir, "tis im- 


poſſible toanlwer every impertinent 8 
Sith, Cry you mercy, Sir. 

.. Co . His highneſs, Sirs, com: manded me to tell you, 

That the fair perſon whom vou both'do know 


Deſpairing of forgivencls for hor fault, 
In a deep ſorrow, twice ſhe did attempt 
Upon her precious life; but, by the care 


Of ſtanders-by, prevented was. 
Sith, S'heart, what ſtuff 8 here! 25 | 
Gor. At laſt, „„ 5 | „ 


Volſeius the great this dire reſolve embrae d: 
His ſervants he into the country ſent, 
And he liimſelf to Picca . illy went; | 
Where he's inſorm'd by letters that ſhe's dead. 

Ib. Dead! is that poſſible : ? dead! 1 e 
P. O ye Gods! N | rennt. 
Bae. There's a ſmart exprèſſion of a paſſion: O ye 
Gods! that's one of my bold ſtrokes, I' gad. 
| Smith. Yes; but who's the fair perſon that's dead? ? 

| Bajes. That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 
Smith, Nay, if we know at all, 'tis well enough. | 
Bayes. Perhaps you may find too, by and Seo © for 


all this, that ſhe's not dead neither. 


Sith. Marry, that's good news indeed: * am YL 
glad of that with all my heart. SES 


/ | EE 

* „ Albert, Curtias, I've fathing to Aer to your ear, 
Car. Any thing from Alberto is welcome. | 
Amorous Prince, P- 39. 
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Bae. Now here's the man brought in, that is ſup- 


VVV 
Eule, Amarillis, wr. @ 55% in her hau, and at - 


Ana. WHAT thout trivm phant's mat : 


£17. Shy maid, upon theriver bi ink, near Twic'nam 


town, the falſe aflaſſinate is talen. 

Amd. Thanks to the powers above for this delive- 
race; I hope, 

Its low beginning W. 1 portend 

A forward £x/t to all future end. 


' Bayes, Piſh, there you are var]; to all future end! 
no, no; to all future end! you mull lay the accent 


upon end, or elſe you loſe the conceit.. / 


S. I fee you are very perfect in theſe matters. 
Baves. Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it, 


one W ould think, to know lomething. 


Enter Soller dragging 1 an 110 Fiſherman. 


"Ho Villain, 3 did corrupt thy mind 


T attack the nobleſt ſoul of human kind : 2 
| Tell me who ſet thee on, 

Fith. Prince P, tin 5 

Ama. To kill whom? | 

Fiſh. Prince . ettyinan. 


Ama. What! did Prince Pr ettyman hire you. 9 


Kill Prince Pre] pore ? 
Fi. No, Prince ein. 


*r 
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Ama. To kill whom ? | | 
Fiſh, Prince LY'4l/cins. 

Ama. W hat ! ! did Prince elt hire you to Kill 


Prince V 1 85 Fx 


Fiſh. No, Prince P;: tHyman, 
e So drag him hence, 
Till torture of the rack produce his 3 
5 | i | [Exennt. 
Bazes. Mark hov I m. ike the horror of bis guilt 
confound his intellecte; for he's-out at one and t'9- 


: ther: : md that: 5 the detp n of this ccne. 


Smith. I tee, vir, you have a lev eral Jelign for e- 
verhelcene. Hee | 

Bajes. Ay, that's my way of ng: and fo, 
Sir, I can di:patch you a whole pl. y, before another 
man, I gad,, e Can make an end of kis-plot. 


CES EW. - 


So now enter Prince Pret!: 1. jm a rage. Whe 


the devil is he? on with e hy, where 1. Kay 
O ſie, ſie, lic, fie! s mart d, I vaw to 9 gag, quite 


marr d. 
5 Euler Prettyman. 


Phoo, pox ! you arc come too late, Sir, now von 


may go out again, it you pleaſe, 1 vaw to ond, Ir, 


a- would not give a button lor my. play, now 


= yew have done wy _ 8 1 


Baer. Wh at» Sie? lle, S: 1. von ſhould have 


come out in choler, ronze np3n the tage, jult as the 
other went off. Mull a man be er telling vou 
of theſe things 


\} 
1 
. 
| 
li 
"ſt 
if 
1 


- 


Eiter Amarillis, wi: 4 


5 
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Ba)es. Now here's the man brought in, that is ſup- 


poſed to have kill'd her. 2D {great fie ut within, 


$ GC E N E WM. 


9 * - 5 
5 1 h 4 7¹ To and 0 t 4 
I endad 115 , 


Ama. W H A'T hout trivmphant's that?“ 


* : 1 
: + = . * er 
4 e. 1 4 146 9 a 


F514. Shy maid, n er brink jnear Ton nam 


ton en, the falſe allaſſin ate is ta'en. 
Ama. Thanks to the pow ers Dave for this delive- 


8 rance. 1 hope, 


Its flow beginning will portend 
A forward Exit to all future end. 


| "Wages Piſh, there you are out; to all future end! | 
4 no, no; to all future end! you mull lay the, accent 


upon end, or elſe you loſe the conceit. 


$1ith, I fee you are very perfect in theſe matters. 
Baves. Ay, Sir, I have been long enough at it, 


one would think, to know aching, 


| Enter Soldiers dr agging in an Dl Fiſherm nan. 


1 Villain, what monſter did corrupt thy mind 


IT attack the noblelt foul of human bind? ? 
Tell 1 me who ſet thee . 


Fiſh. Prince Prettyman. 
Ama. To kill whom ? 
 Fifh, Prince Prettyman.. 


Ama. What! did Prince Pretiymas hire you to 


Kill Prince Prettiyman? | 
Fist. No, en ; eius, 


| Pr: To kill whom? 
Fiſh. Prince Halſeius. 


Ana. What! did Prince ius hire you to o Kill 


Prince . 8 i 
| 'P 7b. NO, Prince Pe C ty 12.43! — 
And. So drag him hence, 


Till torture of the rack produce his ſenſe. | 
E: eunt. : 


Barel. Mark how I make the horror of his ouvilt 


confound his [ate elle for he's out at one and t'o- 
ther: md that's the 4 of this ſcene. 
SME th, I fee „ir, you have : a ley eral deſign for . 
. very icene, 

Bajes. Ay, that's m y way of writing; and fo, 
Sir, 1 can di: patch you a W hole play, before another 
| os I' gad, can make an end of lis plot. 


„ * IV. 


do now enter Prince Pret? 3-71-4024 rage: Where 
the devil is he? why, Pretty. Why, where l lay ? 


O ſie, fie, tie, | ie! all's mart J, I vow tv gad, quite 
marr'd. 


VV | 
| £:iter Prettyman. 


| Phoo, pox ! you are come too lat e, Sir, now you 
may go out again, if you pleaſe. Ivo tog ul, WES" 
—a—[E would not give 1 button lor my play, now 


you have done this. 
 Pret. - What, 8 | 2 5 . 
Bie . What, 818 |. life, Sir, vou ſhould have 


come out in choler, ronze upHn the Rags, 3: ult as the 
other went off. Mull: à man be eternally telling vou 


of t! 1eſe things 8 > 9 885 
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|  F»bnſe. Sure this muſt be ſome very notable matter 
that he's ſo angry at. 3 
Smith, T am not of your opinion. 
| Bayes. P! come let's hear your part, Sir. 
Pret. * Bring in my father e why d'ye JP. him 
FE | 
Altho' a Fiſherman, he is my fathe re 
Vas ever fon vet brought to this diſtreſs, 
= . To be, for being a lon, made fatherlels! _ 
1 Ah! you jult , gad z, rob me not of a father: 
Thebeing ofa fon take from me rather, Exit. 
TY Well, Are, what think you now? 
Johnſ. A devil, this is worſt of all: Mr. W 8 
5 pray at's the meaning of tiuis ſcene ? GE 
wi. O cry you mercy, Sir: 1 proteſt I bad for- 
got to tell you. Why, Sir, you mult know, that | 
long before the beginning of this play, this 1 
5 was taken by a Fil herman. 
Smith, How, Sir, taken privonct ? . | 
_Bajzes. Taken priſoner ! O Lord, what a queſtion $ I 
there! did ever any man aſk ſuch a queſtion ? gad- 
ZzZzookers, he has put the plot quite out of my head 
ſh with: this damn'd queſtion ? what. was 1 going - 
8 to ſay ? . 5 . 
FJohnſ. Nay, the lord knows : I cannot imagine, | 
\ Bayes. Stay, let me ſee: taken! O 'tis true. Why, 
Sir, as I was going to ſay, his bighnels here, the 
prince, was taken in a cradle by a F en, and 
brought up as his child? 
Smith. Indeed! 
| Bayes. Nay, prithee hold thy peace. 1 fo, : 
Sir, this murder being committed by the rer ide, | 


— - £ 
— — — — — — _ 
— —— — N — — — 


* See the Prince i in a Marriage 4 Ia made, | 5 
1 the 
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the fiſherman, upon ſuſpicion, was ſeiz'd, and there- 
upon t'e prince grew angry. : | 

Smith. So, ſo; now 'tis very plain. 

_ Fobuſe. But, Mr. Bazes, is not this fome diſpa- 
rigement to a prince, to pals for a ficherman' s ſon? 
have a care of that, I pray. | 

© Bayes, No, no, not at all; for *tis but for a while 
I ſhall ferch him oit again preſently, ur hail f ſee. 


Euler 8 and Thimble. | 


Pret. By all the gods, I'll ſet the world on fire, 
2 Rather then let 'em raviſn hence ny, Sire. 
Thin. Brave Pretiynan, it is at length reveal'd, 
Lhat he is not thy Sire who thee conceal d. 
Bayes. Lo“ you now; there he's off ag gain. 
Johuſ. Admirably done, „„ ang. 
| Bes. Ay, now the 008 thickens > very much up- 
on us. | 
Pret. What cencle this dorkmels | can 9 
Sometimes a fiſher's ſon.  lometimesaprince. 
It is a ſecret, great as is the world; 
| In which I, like the ſoul, am tofs'd and} zurl'd, 
The blackeſt ink of late ſure was my lot, 
And when the: writ my name, ſne made ablot. 
„ | | Ex: . 
Baues. There 8. 4 bluſtering verſe for you now. 
Sui th. Yes, Sir: but w hy is he ſo mightily trou- 
dlad to find he is not a ſiſkerman's ion? : 
Bayes. Phoo! tht is not becauſe he has A mind : 
to be his ſon, but for fear he ſhould be thought to 
de no- bodyꝰs ſon at all. — | 
Smith, Nay, that would trouble a man, indeed. 
© 2 pen. So, let me ſee. 


11 
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8 E N E V. 


— Ente * Prince _— Vollcius, Tg TT 7 ont of 707. 


I 
Sith. T thought he had been gone to Piccadilly. 


Bayer, Yes, he gave it out (o; but that was only 
to cover his Ag | 1 


Fob 77 What deſign? 
Bae. W hy, to head the army, that lies conceal” 4 


for hows at Nuigl „ . brid ge. 


Fobiſe 1 I ſee h h ere's a great deal of plot, Mr. B Ve. 
"Bayes. Yes, it bepins to break: but we tall | 
hi ave 2 «ore. 4 more bu lineis anon. 


| Ent er Pri 1e ; Volfeius, Cloris: Amati! be, 4 „Harry, 


2 with « Ri ling-Click 2 2 Bots. 
Ara, Sir, you are cruel thus to leave the town, 
And pp retire to country ſolitude, | 
Cle. We hoy'd this ſummer that we thould at leaſt . 
„ lave held the honour of your company. 
Bayer. Held the honour of your company; pret- 


tiiy -xpre{ſ'd; heid the honour of your company ! 


gud zooker cle fellows will never take notice of 
any thing. | os 


Gebafe 1 Ae you, Sir, 1 admire it extremely; I 


don' t know what he does. 


Baet. ay, ay, he's a little envious ; but *tis no | 
gre Edt t matter „ | 5 | | 
Ang. er let us two this KG book obtgin! : 
That you will here, with poor us, ſtill remain! 
> Before your horſes come, pronounce our fate, 
For then, alas! I fear Twill be too late. 
Bite Sac! 
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Palf. Harry, my boots; for 1'l] go range among 


My bla des * 4, and quit this Urban 
throng “. ; 


Smi'h, But pray, Mr. ayer, is 450 this a link 
ditlicult, that you were living e'en now, to keep an 


army thus conceal'd in A, -s ridog ? 


Duyey. In Aug -r, ” ſtay. 
7. G. No, not if the inn- 3 be his friends: 
ayes. His friends! ay, Sir, his intimate acquain, 
tance; or elle indeed I grant it could not be. 
Smith. Yes. faith, fo it might be very eaſy. 
Najes. Nay, if 1 do not make all things eaſys 
I'gad, I'll give you leave to hang me. Now you 


would think that he's going out of town; but you. 
| ſhall fee how prettily ! have contriv d to * him | 


preſently. | | 
Sith. By my troth, Sir, vou have fo amaz 20 me, 
that I know not what to think. 


F ner Parthenope. 


Fe fe Bleſs me! how frail are · all my beſt refolves 3 
| How, in 2 moment, is my purpoſe chang 41 


Too ſoon I thought myſeif ſecure from love. 
Fair madam, give me lexvetoalk her name 
Who does lo gently rob me of my fame : : 


* Let my horſes be brovebe ready to the Fong for 1 1 go gut 


of town this evening. 
Into the country I'll with 8 
With hounds and hawks wy fancy fees, etc. 
Now Ii away, a country !! he 
| Shall be my miſtreſs, ard 1 5 wife. 


Egli aun, p. 37, 3%, 39- 


f And what” $ this x ma! id's 5 name ? Ibid he 
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or I (hould meet the army out of town, 
Ald i: tal, mait hazard my renown. 
Par. My mother, Sir, fells ale by the town- walls 1 
And me ner dear Parthen:pe ſhe calls. 
Bares. Now that's the Porthen /e 1 toldSyou of. 
Joh. A, ay, I'gad, you are very right. 
H Can vulgar veſtmer''s high born beauty ſhroud? 
Thou bring'ſt the morning pictur*dinaclord*. 
Bayer. NE morning pictur'd ina clout! ah g gate 


k Eats what a conceit is there! 1 

f Hur, Give you good even, Sir. [Mxit. 
5 CD If. O inauſpicious dars! that I was born = 
bp 5 lo fadden love, and to more ſudden ſcorn . 
1 | Ana. 33 How !. Prince dons in en ? ha, ba, 
"i 0 Sek. ure, ur. Bayes, we have lot Jane jk | 
1 1 here, that they laugh at ſo. 5 
Fs ae. hy, did you not obßerve ? ks firſt abies : 
if _ to go out of town, and then as he's pulling on his 
0 955 boots, falls in love with her; : ha, ha. ha!. 
"fi ©. Smith. ma and where hes the jelt of that ? 
ll 5 | Ba yer. 22 2 : 55 Il Tur as t9 Johnſ. | 
= Febnf. ys the boots: hays ſhould the jeſt lie? 

* Bayes es. n, you are in the ng: : it does lie in the 
| | | Y bo ots 7 Turns to Smith. 
Noor fric nd and I %now where a 3 jelt lies, tho ESI 
i Jou don't, Sir. „ | „ e 5 ( 
| ._ Smith, Much good Jes you, Sir. V 
i To Bares. Here now, Mr. Fobafon, you ſha!l ſee a 2 
3 combat betr. it Love and Honour. n ancient au- 
i N E —— 1 bring the woroicg b bed fr in a cloud. 5 e 
„ | mY in FE, „ Sieg TE of Rhodes, part. _ wy 10. 
Il 3 5F Ar. Coney in bee. Engliſh Monſieur, p. * 
[i 
9 TR 


3 


- 
[2 


* 


THE R E HE NAR 5 4 L. 6t 
ahi has made a whole play on 1 but 1 bave diſ- 
| patch'd it all in this ſcene. 


Volſcius 2 down to pull on bis 552755 Bayes fand; 
, and oer gert the part as he ſpears it. | 


Fol. How has hy paſſion made me Cu pid's bog. 


This haſty boot is on, the other olf, 
And ſullen lies, with amorous delign, 


To quit loud fame, and make that beauty mine. 


. Prithee mark what pains Mr. 880 rakes | 


to act this ſpecch himſelf! 


Jahuſ. Yes, the fool, 1 fee, is mightily tranſported 


with . 


Hol ſ. My legs the * of my various © 


Shew to what fad diſtraction I am brought. 
Sometimes with ſtubborn honour, like _— 
00% 5 5 


My mind is pe. * refoly'd to do: t: 


1 


sometimes again, that very mind, by love | 


Diſarmed, like this other leg does * ; 


Shall 1 to honour or to love give way? 
Go on, cries honour*; tender love ſays, nay; 4 


- Honouraloud commands, pluck both boots on; 
But ſofter love does whiſper, put on none. 
What ſhall 1 do ! what conduct ſhall 1 find, 

Io lead me thro' th's twilight of my mind 2 Ye 
Foras bright day, with black approach of night 

_ Contending, makes adoubtful puzzling light; 

So does my honour and my love together 
Puzzle me fo, I can reſolve for neither. 
Cee, out gl irh one boot on, and o/ er of. 5 


© vir William D' 3 8 play of Love and Honour, | 


2 But honours fays 2 not ſo. 


Siage of Rhodes, part, & p. 19. 
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Johnſ. By my troth, Sir, this is as dificult a com- 
bat as ever I faw, and as equal; tor 'tis determin'd 
on neither (ide. | | Ls 5 
Bayes. Ay, is't not now, l'gad, ha ? for to go off 
hip-hop, hip- hop, upon this occaſion, is a thouſand 
times better than any concluſion in the world, I'gad. 
73 Inf. Indeed, Mr. Bes, that hip- hop, in this 
plice as you ſay, does a very great de wo l 
| Bayes. O, all in all, Sir! they are the + little things 
that mar, or * vou off a play; 23 1 ren ber Once 
in a play of mine, I ſet off a ſcene, l'gad, de ond ex- 
pectation, only with a petticoat, and the 105 -ake *, 
Smith, Pray how was that, Sir? LEE 
Bayes. WI by, Sir, L contriv'd a petticoat to he 
 broaght i in upon a chair (no body kne'y how) into 
a prince's chamber, wiofe father Was not to lee. 2 
that came in by char 5 | 3 
Jh. God's 5 my. of le, chat was a "notable cont ri- 
vance indeed. | | b 
\ Smith; Av, but Ar. Ras: how could you _ 
trive the belly-abe? | 
„ Rer. The exfielt i*rh/ world, 1 I'll tell you 
how. 1 made the prince $ down vpon the petticoat, 1 
no more than fo, and pretendedl to his father that he 
had juſt then got the belly- ke: whereupon his fa- 
ther went out to call a ee, an 1 his man run a- 
way with the petricoat. _ 7 
Smith Well and what follow? d upon that? 
Bayes. Nothing, no Farthly thiag, | vow to gad. 
Jobnſ. On my wo ord, \ . Bayes, there you hit it. ; 
- Bayes. Yes, it gave a ods of content. And then 
1 ou” 'em ae beſide es; tor it made them all talk 
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| bawdry : ha, ha, ha, beatly, dow pr: ght bawdry up- 

on the ſtige, I'gad, ha, ha, ha ; but with an infinite 
deal of wit, that I muit ſay, | OO. 

72 Un, That, ay, that, we know ucll enough, can 

never fail you. 

Baye. No, I. 'gad, can't it. Come bring in the dance. 

7 5 [ xit y val the players» 

Smith, Now, the devil take thee for a billy, con- 

fident, unnatur al, tulſome rogue. 


— — 
— — 8 
— A&R NS — 


— — 
— 


—— — 
— 


— Rs 7 


da 
12 
q 
Ai 
$ 
's * 
bf 
„ 


—— 


Enter Bayes 4 players. 


Bayer. Prev dancy well before theſe centionen; - 
you are commonly fo lazy, but you ſhould be New 
and eaſy, tah, tah, tah. . 
Lal the while they r Bayes puts em out 
| wit teaching the 
Well, gentleme n, you ll Fin ks 3 ifl am not 
= Seni d, take very well upon the ſtage, w hen they 
are perfect in their motions, and all that. 
Smith. I don't know how "twill take, Sir; but 1 
am ſure you ſweat hard for't. | 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, it colts me more pains and trouble 
to do theſe things, than almoſt the things are worth, 
Smith, By my troth, I think fo, Sir. 
| Bayes, Not for the things themſelves; for I could 
write you, Sir, forty of 'em in a day: but, I'gad, 
theſe players are ſuch dull perſons, that if a man be 
not by em upon every point, and at every turn, 
I'gad, they'll miltake 85 Sir, and ſpoil all. 


Es 7; fer 42 pla) . 


har, 18 thi func rat: x "Fs 


Play, Yes, Sir | 2 


| 4 | 5 
64 THE RE HE ARS AL. 
Bayes. And is the lance fill'd with wine? 
Play. Sir, tis juſt now a doing. | 
Bayes, Stay then, I'll do it mylelf. 
Smith, Come, let s go with him. 
Bayer. A match. But Mr. 7% %u, I * I am 
not like other perſons; they care not what becomes 
of their things, ſo this can but get money for em: 
now, I'gad, when I write, if it be not juſt as it ſhould 
be in every circumſtance, to every particular, I'gad ; 
I am no more able to endure it, I am not myſelf, I'm 
out of my wits, and all that; I'm the ſtrangeſt 8 
ſon in the whole world: for wh at care I for money ? 
1 write for reputation, Ys Ln | 


The END «f the third ACT, 
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1 r N. SCENE 1 


rayes, and the two C entlemen. 


| Bayes. GENTLEMEN, becauſe I would not 
have any two things alike in this play, the laſt ac 
beginning with a witty. ſcene of mirth, I make this 5 


to begin with a funeral. 


Smith. And is that all your reaſon forit, Mr. Bares? 


Bayes, No, Sir, I have a precedent for it beſides. 
A perſon of honour, and a ſcholar, brought in his 


funeral jult ſo“: and he was one (let me tell you) 
that knew as well what belong'd to a funeral, as any 


man in England, 1 gad. 
Jobi. Nay, if that be ſo, you are ſafe? 


| Bayes. T'gad, but 1 have another dev ce, a frolie, = 
which I think yet better than all this; not for the 


plot or characters (for in my heroic 1 make no 


difference as to thoſe matters) but for another con- : 


trivance. | 
Smith. What is þ that; 1 pray? 


N * hy- I have . da conquelt that can- 


„Col. "EIN . fon of Thomas earl of Ber Kſpire, moe 
2 play, called th- United Kingdoms, which began with a funeral; 
and had alſo two kings in it. This gave the duke a juſt occauon 
to ſet up two kings in Brentford, as it is generally believed; tho 


others are of opinion, that his grace had our two brothers, K. 
Charles and the D. of York, in his thoughts, It was ated at the 


Cock-pit, in Drury-Lane, ſoon after the reſtoration; but miſcarry- 

ing en the ſtage, the author had the modeſty not to print it; and 
ti. erefore, the reader cannot reaſonably expect any particular paſla- 
ges of it. Others ſay, that they are Baabdelin and Abdalla, 


the two contending kings of Granada; and Mr. Hg has, in 


moſt of his ſerious plays, two contend: ag King af th. me dlec- 
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not poſlibly, I'gad, be acted in leſs than a whole 
week: and I'll ſpeak a bold word, it ſhall drum, 
trumpet, ſhout, and battle, 1'gad, with any the molt 


warliketragedy we have, either ancient or modern * 
-Fohnf. Ay, marry, Sir, there you ſay 3 


mth. And, pray Sir, how have you order d this 
ſame frolic of yours? | 


Bayes. Faith, Sir, by the rule of romance; for ex- 


ample, they divide their things into three, aw tos, 
ix, ſeven, eight, or as many tomes as they pleaſe : 
now I would very fain know what ſhould hinder me 
from doing the fame with my things, if I pleaſe ? - 


Fohnfſ. Nay, if you ſhould not be maſter of your 


L own works, 'tis very hard. 


Bayes, That is my ſenſe And then, sir, this con- 


trivance of mine has ſomething of the reaſon of a play 
in it too; for as every one makes you tive acts to 
one play, what do I, but make five plays to one plot: 1 
by which means the auclitors 0 OY day a new 


ching. — | EE | 
Johaſ. Moſt admira ab! y 200d, i' faith! and muſt 
certainly take, bec auſe | 1t 15 not tedious. | 
Bajes. y, Sir, I know that, there's the main 
point. And then upon Saturday bo make a cloſe of 
all, (for lever beg'n upon a Brite „J make you, 
Sir, a {ixth play, that ſums up the whole matter to 
em, and all that, for fear they ſhould have forgot it. 
2 J That conſideration, Mr. Bayes, indeed * 
think will be very neceſſary. _ 
Smith, And when comes in your ſhare, prays Sir? 
Bares. The third week. | | 
Tabel. 1vow you' Il get a world of money. : 


» Congus i of { Granada, in two darts. 
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| Bayes. Why, faith, a man mult live; and if you 
don't thus pitch upon ſome new device, I'gad, you'll 
never do't; for this age (take it o' my word) is ſome- 
what hard to plea e. But there is one pretty odd 
pulage in the laſt of theſe plays, which may be ex- 
ecuted two ſeveral ways, wherein I'd have your o- 
_ pinion, gentlemen. 
John]. What is't, Sir. | 
Bayes. W hy, Sir, I make 4 male perſon 1 to be in 
love with a female. | 5 
Smith. Do you mean that, Mr. ers for a new 
| thing? 1 | 
Bayes. Yes, Sir, as I hve order” 4 it. You ſhall 
hear: he having paſſionately lov'd her thro' my five 
Whole plays, finding at laſt that ſhe conſents to his 
love, juſt after that his mother had appear'd to him 
like a ghoſt, he kills himſelf: that's one way. The 
other is, that ſhe coming at laſt to love him, with as 
violent a paſſion as he lov'd her, ſhe kills herſelf. 
Now my queſtion is, which of theſe two perſons 
ſhould ſuffer upon this occation? _ | 
Fobiſ. By my troth, it is a very hard caſe to decide. 
Bayes. The hardeſt in the world, I'gad, and has | 
_ puzzled this pate very much. What * 5 you, Ir. 
Smith? . | 
Smith, Why truly, Mr. Bayes, if it inlaka land : 
with ron now, I would ſpare em both. _ 
Bayes. I'gad, and I think ha——why then, 
I'll make him hinder ker from killing herſelf. Ay, it 
mall be fo. 8 come, bring in the funeral, 


7 Enter a Funere! 5 with the txuo Uſerper San: I Aue, ants. 


„„ Lay it down there ; no, no, heres Sir. a 80 now 
5 * . 


A 
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K. Uſb. Set down the funeral pile, and let our orief 
\ | Receive from its embraces ſome relief. 
K. P- Was't not unjuit to ravith hence her 
| breath, | | 
And, in life sſtead, to leave y us s ought but 
"death * | | | 
The world diſcovers now its emptineſs, 
And by her loſs demoa[trates we have leſs. 
Bayes. Is not this good language 1 now? is not that 
elevate ? 'tis my #2 #/tra, I'gad ; you mult know 
they were both in love with her. 
"Smith; With her! with hom? 
Bayes, Why, this is Largella's funeral. 
Smith. Lardelia !] ay, who is ſfre? 
Bae. Why, Sir, the filter of Drawcanſir - a lady 
| that was drown'd at ſea, and had a wave for her 
| IE ſheer *. 
K. Uſb. Laer della, O Lardella "RO above 5 
Behold the tragic iſſues of our love: 
Pity us, ſinking under grief and pain, 
For thy being caſt away upon the main. 
Barer. Look you now, you ſee I told you true. 
Smith, Ay, Sir, and I thank you for it very kindly. 
| Bajzes. Ay, 1'gad, but you will not have patience; , 
honeſt Mr.——a you will not have patience. 
| Fobnſ. Pray, Mr. Bayes, who 1s that Drawcanſir? 
Baye. Why, Sir, a fierce hero, that frights his 
miltrefs, ſnubs up kings, baſes armies, and does 


A 
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N On ſeas I bore ths, and on n ſeas I dy'd, 
| | 1 dy'd: and for a winding-ſheet, a wave | 5 
| | :43 bad; z and all the ocean for my grave. | - N 
| * 7 Grazada, 2 2. * 113. 
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what he will, without regard to numbers, good man- 
ners, or Juſtice * 

John,, A very | pretty charadies'! 

Smith, Bat, Vir, Bayes, I thought your heroes had 
ever been men ot great hum nity and juſtice. 

Bayes. Yes, they have been fo; Hut for my part, 


1 prefer that one quality of lingly beating ot whole . 


armics, above all your moral vir ues put together, 


L' gad. Vou ſhall ſee him come in preſently. Lookers, | 
why don' t you read the paper? [To the player ny 


K. %. O, ery you mercy. [Goes te take the paper. 
Bes. riſh! nay you are ſach a fumbler. Come, 


PII read it myſelf. Tale a paper from off the coffin, 


Stay, it's an ill hand, I mult ule my ſpectacles, 


This now is a copy of verſes, which I make Larde//a 
compoſe jult as the is dying, with deſign to have it 


pinn'd upon her coffin, and fo read Wy one of the u- 
ſurpers, who is her couſin. 


| Smith. Avery ſkreud * that, upon my ; word, 
Mir. Bazes. 


| Bayes. And what do you think now, 1 fancy ber 


60 make love like, here, in this paper? 


Smith, Like a woman: what mould he make love 


like: 2 


you are. 
Smith. What 3 like a man? 
| Bayes. No, Sir; like a humble- bee. 
Smith. 1 conſeſs, that I ſhould not have fancy d. 
| Bayes. It may be ſo, Sir; but it is tho', in order 


to the opinion of ſome of your antient philolophers, : 


| who beld the . of the ſoul. 


. * in che b Granada. 


Baye. 0˙ my v word ou are out tho', Sir; 7 gad 
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50 THE REHEARSAL. 
Smith. Very fine. | | | 
Bayes. 1 'll read the title. T my dear Cou2, Ang 

Pbyt.- 


Smith, That's a little too FamHar with a kings 


tho', Sir, by your favour, for a humble bee. 
Bayes. Mr. Smith, in other things, I grant your. 
| knowlege may be above me; but as for poetry, give 
me leave to ſay, 1 under! * that better: it has 
been longer my practice ; it has indeed, Sir. 
Smith, Your ſervant, Sir, | - | 
Bares. MLS. 7: Chew de. 
Since death my earthly part will thus remove, 
I'll come a humble-hee to your chaſte love: 
With filent wings I I follow you, dear couz 
Or elſe, before you, in the ſun-beams, buz. 
And when to melancholy groves you come, ? l 
OE An airy ghoſt, you'll know me by my hum 'Þ 1 8 
For ſound, being Mts a ghoſt does well f i 
become *. . 3 


| . In Ridicule of this, | 

j nome v Muy 1 part, 

Which is my tytant's right, death will remove; 3 
I'll come all ſoul and ſpirit to your love. 

With ſilent fieps I'll follow you all day; 
| Ot elſe before you in the ſun- beams play. 
I'll lead you hence to melancholy groves, 
And there repeat the ſcenes of our paſt loves: 
Af night, I will within your curtains prep, _ 
With empty arms embrace you, while you ſleep. 
la gentle dreams I often will be by, 
And ſweep along before your cloting eye. 
All dangers from your bed I will remove; 

But guard it moſt from any future love. 


Pl 
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Smith. ( After a Pauſe. ) Admirable! | 
Bayes. At night, into your boſom I will creep, ; 
And buz but ſoftly if you chance to ſleep: _. 
| Yet in your dreams, I will paſs {weeping by, ſes 
And then both hum and buz before your eye. 
| Fohuf. By my troth, that's a very great promiſe. 


Smith, Yes, and a | molt extraordinary comfort to — 
boot. 5 | | 1 8 


„ Rae. Y our bed G love from dangers L wil free - 
HBut moſt from love of any future bee. 
And when with pity your ee mall 85 
Ro 
. With empty arms I'll bear you on my back. 
Smith, A pick-a-pack, A pick-a-pack. 
Bayes. Ay, T'gad, but is not that tuant now, ha? 
| is it not tuant : ? here” s the end. | : 
=, Then at your birth of immortality, : 
| Like any winged archer hence I'll fc , 
And teach you your firſt fluttering in the ſky. 2). 
Johnſ. O rare! this is the moſt natural, relined | 
7 1 that ever 1 heard, I'll wear. | 
. Bayes. Ves, I think, for a dead perſon, it is a 
good way enough of making love: for being divelt;- 
ed of her terreſtrial part, and all that, the is only ca- 
Pable of theſe little, pretty, amorous deſigns that are 
innocent, and yet palſionate. Come, draw your 
8 is ords. = by 


| And a at laſt 5 in i pity you will we, 
a I' watch your birth of inimortality.: 
| Then, turtle like, I'll to my mate repair, Po 
: And teach you your fi r{t Sight in open air 


N rant Eu, p 
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K. Phyſ. Come, ſword, come ſheath thyſelf within 
| this breaſt, 
Which only in an 8 tomb can reſt. 
K. Ib. Come, dagger, come and penetrate this 
heart, : | 
Which cannot from Lardells $ love depart. 


Enter Pallas, 


Pal. Hold, ſtop your mer] ring hands 

At Pallas commands: 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O Kings, : 
Forbear to act ſuch deadly thi: 285. 
Lardlella lives; I did but try 
If princes for their loves could die. 5 
Such celeſtial conſtancy © 
Shall, by the gods, rewarded be: 
And from theſe funeral obſequies, 
A nuptial banquet ſhall ariſe, 
[The coffin opens, ena banquet i 15 Secret: 
Bayes. So, take away the coffin. Now 'tis out. 
| This is the very funeral of the fair perſon which l- 

- ſcins ſent word was dead; and Pallas, you lee, _- - 
turned it into a banquet. | 
Smith. Well, but where is this n FED 5 

Bayes. Nay, look you, Sir, we mult firſt have a 

dance, for joy that Lardella is not dead. Pray, Sir, 

give me leavs to bring in my things properly at leaſt. 

Smith. * in, 1 had forgot; $3 alk pes TR 

pardon. = 

Bayes, O, d'ye ſo, sir? l am glad you will con- 

 feſfs yourſelf once in an oe, Mr. Smith. 


DANCE. 
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| | K. Un. Reſplendent Pallas, we in t hee do find 
| | *The {ic *ECE Th Be 'Th ty; and ; ſiercer mind; 
| FO | 85 (; nce to t! 100 5 ip 448 11% e Oe, | 
We'll fupple Rather in thy temple grow. 
R. ; „%, Well, fince alive Lartlelld's found, 
»Let in tall bowls her health go roond.“ 
| [The H= ” pers tate rdf. e 2 in 
their hun be. | ä 


K. 1 J. But where's the wine? 
Pa * hat all be mins. 
| L 0, iro un this conque ring lat | f Fille the 
| Iu. 5 1 w the purett: „ine ot F. C's if: / WW f ut 
1 N appeaſe your hunger, F : „ Pe: 
Have in ay helmet brougit a pye: 3 e 


- Laſtly, to bear a. Part with tete 5 
- Behold abuckler made ofcheeſe: CL Pallas. 
Bixes. That's the banquet. Are you 1utiviy'd 
now, Sir? 5 1 5 = 
Fohnſe hy my troth now, that is new, and more 
than Lexpitcd, | | CI 5 
| PB: 


. Yes, 1 knew this w avid pleaſe you: for 


the h Fare; in poetry is to clevate your expectation, 


and then bring you oft fome exiravrdinary way. 


Eur: Th Drawear ltr, 5 


K. P, 5. Av 1 man is this that dares diſturb our 
- feaſt 25 OE egy 


""# See the PIO in the 7 Villin, p. 47, 48. 40, 50, Ft, 82,53. 

V here the hoff furniſbes bis gueſts with a feilen aut of on | 

clothes; A c apon tr: m his helmet, a tanſcy out of the lining of 3s 
Cap, cream out ot his [C. bbard bf Go. =. 


N 
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Drau. He that dares drink, nee 


die; | 
And knowing this, hoes yet 4 on, am 1 “*. | | 
7 %. That is, Mr. ares, as much as to ſay, that | 


tho' he would rather die than not drink e vou 0 = 
fain drink for all that too. 
Bayes. Right; that's the conceit on't. | 
Fobnf. Tis a marvellous good one, I ſwear. _ 
Bayes. Now, there are ſome critics that have advis'd 
me to put out the ſecond re, and print in the 
place on tf; but, 1 gad, I think ' tis better thus a great 
deal. 5 
Febuſ. Whoo! a « thoukand times. 

Bayes. Goon then. 5 | | 
K. Uſh.Sir ,if you pleaſe, we hold be ud toknow, | 

How long you here will ſtay, how ſoon you'll go? 


Bare Is not that now like 4 well- — e 
I'gad? to modelt, fo gent! ” 


Smith. O very like, 

_ Draw. You ſhall not knowhow long here will ſtay; 
ut you ſhall know I'll take your bowl gar? ; 
85 |  [Snatches t the bas I out of the 2 ki Rings hands, ; 

and :trinks them FJ. | 


© with 7 But, Mr. Bes, is that, doo, modeſt and 
| gent? 


» 164 dicule of this: 
Alm ab. Who dares to interrupt my private walk 
Alman, He who dares love, and for that love mult die; 
And, kn Wi ing this, dares yet love on, am J. 
Granada, part 2 p. 114, 118. 
4 It was at firſt, dares die. Thid, | 


_ Amn. wou'd not now, if thou wou dſt beg me, tay; | 
5 ut i will rake 115 Almabide Way. 


— | Congue Fee p. 32. 
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Bn . I'gad, Sir, but 'tis great. 


N. Uſh.. Tho”, brother, this grum ſtranger be 2 


_ciown, "Ye 

He'll leave us ſure a little t to gulp dow oy 
Drau. Whoe' er to gulßone dropofthis dakes sthink, 
I'll ſtare away his very power to drink “. 

[The two kings ſneak the ' flogs 
| 5 with their uttehlantg. 
J drink, I huff, I ſtrut, look big and ſtare; 
And all this I can do, becauſe 1 dare ; Exit. 


| Smith. [ ſuppoſe, Ar. Bayes, this is the berce. 


hero vou ſpoke of? | 

Bayes. Yes; but this! is nothing: you ſhall ſce TIX 
in the laſt act win above a dozen battles, one aft: 
another, I'gad, as fall as they Can poilibly come up- 
on the ſtage. 


Johns. That will be a fight. worth the being, 
A | | 


Smith. But pray, Mr. Bayes, Es do you mike ; 


the kings let him uſe them ſo ſcurvily? 
Baye. Phoo! that's to raiſe the character ot 
Dr atcanſir. | 
_ Fabuſ. O' my wad that was vell thought on. 
5 Bayes. Now, Sirs, I'll thew you a ſcene indeed; or 
: rather indeed the cene of [cencs, 'Tis an 1 
ſcene. 
: e 
3 Is rigicule of this. | 
Aiman. Thou dar' ſt not marry her, while I'm in fight; 
With a bent brow, thy priell, and thee I Ik right: 55 
And, in that ſcene, which all tl; * hopes and witkes ſhou'd content, 
The thoughts of me ſhall make thee impotent. Leid. p. 5. 
f Spite of myſelf, ['11 Gay, fig cht, love, detpair; 
And all this I can do, becauſe 1 dare, Part 2 2. P. $9. 
1 1 Drau. Fg Love, 


K 2 
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_ Smith, And pray, what's your deſign inthis ſcene? 
Baves. W 1 my defion is gilded trunchcons, 
forced conceit, {ſmooth verle and a rant: in line, if 
this (i enellon t take, l'gad, I'll write no more. Come, 


come in; Mr.. ny, come in as many 5 
as von can, Gentlemen, I mult defire you to remove 
a little, for I muſt hl the lage. 
Sith. Why fill-the fhoge? | 
Birr, 0, Sir, becauſe your hetoic verſe never 
ſounds well, but when the ſlage is full. 
CC 
Fer Printe Prettyman an Prince Volſcius. 
N At, hold, hold; pray by your leave a little, 
Look you, Sir, the drift of this ſeen” 1s ſomewhat 
more than ordinary; for I make 'em both fall out, 
becau!, e they are not in love with the ſame woman. 
S. Not in love! you mean, I luppoie, os cal ie 
they are in love, Mr. Bayes? 
Hate. No, Sir g 1 e not in love; . there” 8 a new ; 
conceit for you. Now ſpeak, -* „„ 
Pret. Since fate, prince Hit, now has found the 
For our fo long'd-for meeting here this day, 
Le on thy agtention to my grand concern. 
e gl ily would that ſtory from thee learn ; 3 
5 But thou to love doit, Prettyman, incline; 
Let love in thy * ealt! is not REG in mine. 
1 er. ntit, 2/10 thine and Fine. # 2 
Het. Since love it ſelf's the lame, why ſhould it be 
Pi” ring in you from what it is in n hes 
F. . Reaſoning ! I'g1d, Ilove reaſoning in verſe. 
F Love takes, camelion like, 4 various dye | 
rom ever, pla ant on W hich | itſelf docs he. 


4 2 "OM ABT MICE. . : 
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3 Let not th y love the courle of nature frighit: 
Nature does molt in harmony delight. 


y * * | 2 * f . | 
JV ;/. jiow weak a deiry would nature prove, 
Contending with the pow'rtul God of love! 
Bares. There's a great verte | 


9%. Tf incenſe thoa wilt o!fer at the hrine. 


Pe EEE Of minhry Love, knrn it to none but mine. 


Her roy lips eternal ſweets exhale; | (pale; 


And her bri ight flames make all tlames elle look 5 

B „ V'ead th atis right. 5 1 

Fret. Perhips dull inc a may, thy love nder! 
Fut mine mutt be ador'd with focrifice | 
All hearts turn aſhes, which her © ves c 3 
The body they conſume, as well as foul. 

I My love has yet a power more divine; 
Victims her altars burn not, but refine; 
Amidſt the flames they ne'er * vp the ghoſt, 

- Kut, with her look s, revive ſtill as they roaſt. 

In ſpite of pain and death, they're kept alive; 

Wer liory eyes make *em in fire ſurvive. 
Bires, That is as well, I'gad, as I can do, 
% Let my Par thenope at length prevail, 

| Paret. Civil, Pgad. 

Doe 7 il ſooner have 1 paſſion for a whale; 

In whoſe vaſt bulk, tho? itore of oil doth lie, 

We find more hape, more beauty in a fly. 


, 


IR 


3 En. That s uncivil, l'gad. | 
20 1 but as far fic {1 4 a : ſancy, t tho”, I ad, 2 
on fo | | 
Valle Soft, Prottyman, les not why vain pretence 


Of perfect love dęfame love's excollence: 


Par tdengbe is "Fares 2s far above 
Ai] Aber loves, as One all is Love. 
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Pret. To blame my Cloris, gods would not bee tend; 1 


Bayes. Now mark. 


Vai. Were all gods join'd aw. could not hope to 
My better choice: for "I Parthenspe (mend 


Gods would themſelves vn· god themſelves ty 
fee | 


f Bayes. Now the rant's a coming. : 

| Pret. Durſt any of the gods be ſo d 

I'd make that god ſubſcribe himſelf a devil}. 

Bayes. Ay, gadzookers, that's well writ! 
[Scratching his head, his peruke falls off. 


off. Could'il thou that God from heaven t to earth | 


_ tranſlate, 
| He could not fear to want a heav' 5 ſtate; : 
 Parthenope, on earth, can heav'n create. 
Pret. Cloris does heav'n ĩtſelf ſo far excel, 
She can tranſcend the joys of heav'n in hell. 
Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now! ſdeath, 


I have loſt my peruke. Well, gentlemen, this is 


what I never yet ſaw any one could write, but my- 


* In; ridicule of . | 
| Max. Thou lyeſt, There's not a God inhabits there, 
| But. for this. Chriſtian, wou'd all heaven forſwear ; 


Even Fove wou'd try new ſhapes her love to win, 
And in new birds, and unknown beaſts wou' d lin ; 
At leaſt, if Ne cou 'd love like Maximin, ; | 
| |  Tyrannic Zones: p. 7. 
= Suave God now, if he dare relate what paſs'd 
2 Say, but he's dead, that Gud ſhall mortal be. 1 

)) “ 

Provoke my rage no farther, left I be | Ok 

Rwe. g'd at once upon the gods, and thee, b. 8. 


What . the gods to do with me, or mine, Pr 57. 


ſelf, Here's true ſpirit and flame all through, I'gad. 
So, ſo, pray clear the ſtage. { He puts 'em of the ſtage. 


7,hnſ. I wonder how the coxcomb has got the 


= of writing ſmooth verſe thus. 


Smith, Why, there's no need of brain for this: 


'tis but ſcanning the labours on the finger; but 
where's the ſenſe own? 


la- O] for that he deſires to be excus'd: 
is too proud a man, to creep ſervilely afier Xs l 
aſſure you“. But pr Mr. Bayes, why i is this ſcene 
all in verſe ? ; 
Bayes. O, Sir, the ſubject ! is too 3 fo proſe. 


Smith, Well ſaid, i'faith; I'll give thee 4 pot of 


ale for that anſwer ; 'tis wal worth it. 
Bayer. Come, with all my heart. 
Il make that god ſubſcribe himſelf a devil; 


That fingle line, I'gad, is 5 worth all that my brother : 


Poets ever writ. nt | 4 
: Let Clown the curtain. | Tease. 


5 * Poets, like lovers, ſhould be bold, and dare 
They ſpoil their bufineſs wk an over-care ; 
And he, who fervile'y creeps after ſenſe, 
1s late; but ne” er Can reach to excellence, 
| "Prague to > Tyrarnic Love, | 


The END of the fourth ACT. 
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V. GEN E I. 


Hayes, and the two Gentlemen. 


hy : 
Bayes, NOW, gentlemen, I will be bo!d to ſay, 
I'll hew you the. greateſt ſcene that ever. , aud - 
ſaw: Tmean not for words, for thoſe I don't Va alue; 
| but for ſtate, thew and magnificence, In fine, I'll. 
juſtify i it to be as grand to the cye every whit, reads | 
as that great ſcene in Harry the eighth, and vr. rander 
too, I'gad; for inſtead of two bithops, 1 bring in 
here tour e 2555 ls. 


| 22 curl tain 1.5 dratsn 1%, the F719 7 2 King! 
pear in Pate, with the Fur Cardin (ny Pric 
1 Prince Voll eius, Amaryllis, ( Jos is, 
zz 8 efc; Ve fe ore fben, Jer als au Ser- 
| 2 at anus, W115 Mac? 1 | | 


* n Hh; Mr. Bayes, pray what is the reaſon that 
do of the „ in hats, andthe other in: caps? 
Hafer. Wh, Sir, becauſe By gad I won t tell a 


you. Your country- -friend, Sir, grows to trouble ; 
ſome | 

EX. Uh. Nov: Sir, to the | bun net oi the as: 

. Ph peak, Valſcius. = OS | 
0% 3 tovere! In lords, my zeal to you mull 
not invade my duty to your ſon; let me intteat that 
great prince Prettrian firſt to ſpeak; whole high | 
pre-eminence in all things, that do bear the name of 
good, my julily claim that privilege. ; 


Bares. Here it beg! ins to unſold:; vou may per- 
Keine, how, that he is his ton. | 5 


T H E R F. II E ARS A L. or 
7. bf, Yes, Sir; and w e are very much beholden 
to . for that diſcovery. | 
{*ret: Royal father, upon my knees ! beg, 
hat the illuſtrious T Hirt be heard. 
J. That preference i only FE ne to 4.41; 1, ir. 
Bere, I'll make her ſpeak very weil, by and by, 


Fou (hall (ce, 


Aud. invincible ſovereigns- ————=[: 5 ft » fas 


K. Uh, But ſtay, what ſound ! is this invades our 
% ĩð - | 5 
| 75% dure tis the muſic of the moving ſpheres. 
| Pret, Behold, with wonder, yonder comes from fa r 
A god-like cloud, and a triunphantcar; 
In Which our two rig bt kings {it one by one, 


„ i . T. Z : 1 hm : E 
\Vitn virgins $ velcs) and laurel garlands on. 


3 


K 5 The 1, A TE a GP TEL a a fl BY 
1 . 129 5 . 15 brot! ler W * Lo time \v C I UULGC- 


be gone. 5 

The . e Ret utofthe thrones ond PIG WF, 
Bure, Look * YOu NOW wr not I tc I! YOu, that 

thi s would be as caſy.a:chanse/as the other? 
Smith; wi faith, vou did o; tho? I confets I 

could not believe you: but you ve broug ht! it about, 

] fee; « 


. 7 . 4 8 a 1 - * 4 E_ 7 7 * bd J 4 5 . 4 * . * { EE 4 o 
# Pe ib FITPT RINPS Brentlor. Hen ene: 


* « > * 
8 | ; * * f * 
( f ( 9 5 j+ ii 8 (ly { 1 bf / e il » Cs {1 7 
* * 7 5 
* 4 , , | bl 
f C# F-1 FE} oe - bf & 4 5 17 — + 14-6 
72 * 0 14 * ! 0 2 1 11 * _ \ 3 } ; 1 
Dayes. Now, becauſe the two right Kings deſcend 


from above, I make em ling 80 tie tune and ſtile of 
our modern {; pirits. | | 
11:0, Halte, brother Kin; o,weareſc nt lrom 489 56 


2 Ring. Let us n move, l 't us move 


What various noiſes 60 my ears invades. 3 - 
And have a concert of confunon made? | 
155 895 . 4 
7 wy by 
is 4 


3 — 


2 THE REH E ARS * 
| Move to remove the fate 
of Brentford's long united ſtate“. 
u ridicule of this, 
Nater, l my Damilcar, we are call'd below. 


Dam. Let us go, let us go: 
Go to relieve the care, 


Of longing lovers in deſpair. 

Nuler Merry, merry, merry, we fail from che eaſt, 
Half tipled at a rainbow feaſt, 

Dam. Jn the bright moon- 22 whi! e winds white loud, 
Tivy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, e 
All racking along in a C owny white cloud 
And left our l-ap from the liy thould prove too —. 
We {ic on the back of a ngwefall! ng flar. 
| NA . And drop trom above, 

In a je ly of love. FFN—! Wye 
Dam. But now the 'an's gebung element's red, 

| The Wh of ure againſt us make he | 
Na 1977 muſter, they walter, like gnats 1 in the : air: 
Alias! 3 ave three, my fa 

And to my light- hot ſemen repair. 5 

DAN. 0 ſtay! for you need by It to fear em to- night; 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their fight; 

And o'er the wid CCccan we 2 f. nt. 8 | 


Like leaves in theo autumn, oureoes will fall 1 
And hiſs in the wateer 5 
Both. And hits in the water, and: drown, 


Naler. But 8 -n Le fenrely intrench' di ina cloud, 
Aud a trumpetar- h. net to battle founds loud, 
Dam, Now mortils tat ſpy 
How we tiit in-the ky, : 1955 
: With wonder will gaze: 5 
Ard; r ſu A events as willne'as come to paſs. | 
Nate: day you to pertorm what the man will have done, 
Dam. 1 hen call me 22-in when the battle is won. 
Beth. So ready and quick is a ſpirit of air, e 
To pity the lover, aud ſuccour the fair, | 
That ftcat andflwict, that little ſoft God, 


Iz Frs ** er \ YT 5 14 10 LETS) 2? 11 „1 f 10d. 
5 44+ + + «xd 4 1 a ** 23, aI2T & Send W! 2 a Nt 
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1 r King. Tarra, ran, tarya, full cal and by ſouth, 
2 King. We fail with thiÞnder in our mouth, 
In Coca noon-day, whillt the traveller ſtays; 
| Buſy, buſy, buſy, buſy, we bullle along, 
| Mounted upon warm Preuss rays, 
Through the heavenly throng, 
| Haſting to thoſe 
V ho will fealt us at night w ith a pig” 8 petty toes. 
1 King. And we'll fall with our plate | 
In an i ot hate. | 
2 King. But now ſupper's done, the ſervitors try, 
Like, ſoldiers, to ſtorm a whole halk- moon pye. 
T King . They oather, they gather hot cult dards in 
1 ſpoons: | Es 
| But alas, 1 muſt leave theſe half-moons, 
And 1 to my truſty dragoons. 
2 Xing: 0 (tay | for you need not as yet go aſtra 
＋ he ride, like a triend, has ee ſhips in our 


Way, 
And on their high ropes we will play 5 
Like maggots in ilbirds we'll _ in our ſic!l, 
we'll trill in our ſhell, 
We'll frills in our hell, 
| And farewel. | 
I Kine. But the ladies have a Uinclination to dance, 
And the green frogs croak out a corantoof France, 
Bayes. Is not that pretty n now ? thefidlers areallin 
| 5 gree | it | 5 
Smith. Ay, bs ee play no coranto. | 
75⁰˙⁰. No, but they Play.” a tune that's A great 
_ dealbe tter, | 
Bayes. No coranto, pork: a! that's a good one, 


| with all my heart. Come, ſing on. 
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2 Alug. Now mortals that hear 
How we tilt and career, 
With wonder will fear 
The event of ſuch things as ſhall never appear. 


t Abu. Stay you to ful! what tlie gods have de- 


cree ". Fog 


2 Hg: Then call me to ws wo. if there ſhall 


de need. | x N | 
1 Ki: 7. So ſirmly refolv'd is a true A ford 4 king, 


To fave the difirels' d, and help to 'emto bring, 


He” here with a w Os and gone with a holla, 
OLE "17 C5 fulips hrs fine 5 41 { {ins 75 after 5%. 


brought in with a conjurer®, 
7obrſ. Ay, that would have been better. 
Bayes. No, faith, not when you conſider it: for 
very whit as well. ” 
Sith. Thing! what thing | 
Bares. _ Why, bring em "own again into the 
throne, Sir; what thing would you have? 


— 


is not ond. plain! 
Bayes. Plain! why, did y yon ever hear any owls 


trovul upon it. When once you tye up fpirits and 
people in clouds, to fpoak plain, you NR all; -- 
9/2315,” Bleis me, what a monſter's this | 

> bY pe t 7 light out of 70 i 5 


— PRO ES « - 
PO — . . _— . 2 *'Y . 
ee Hyrannic Lowe, act 4. lcene I. 


That e'er a full-pot of good ale you can ſwallow, 


B yo. tHe? there withawhoop,andgome withaholla, 
This, sir, you muſt know, I thought once to > have 


thus it is more compendious, and does the thing « e· 


Smith, Well; but methinks the ſenſe of this 5 ſong 


in 1 0 ſpeak plain? they muſt be-all Yor flight of 


Eexnoy atiietiilly. inge, without the leaſt check or con- 


— ——_—_———— eee er Lao —fn—en_—— ar 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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1». Come, now to ſerious counſel we'lladvance. 
54 Ag I do agree; but firſt, let's have a dance. 

- Ri! t. You did that very well, Mr. Cart- 
Wri: 17717 But firſt, let's have a dance. Pray remem- 


ber that; be fure you do it always juſt fo: for it 


mult be done as ifit were the effect of thought and 
premeditation. But firll, b 8 have a n pray 
remember that. . | 5 
Smith, W ell, can hold no hs ! muſt gag this 
rogue, there $ NO enduring of him. | | 
buf. No, prithee make uie of thy patience a li- 


tle longer, let 8 tee the end of him now. 


[Dance à ora ud FP 


Bayes. This now, is an ancient dance, eiten be "i | 


longing to the kings of Brentf9-d ; but ſince deriv- 
ed, with a little alteration, to the Inns of court. | 


An Alarm, Enter tws Herals. 

1 Kinz. What favey groom moleſts our privacies? 
I Her. The army's at the door, and in difguiſe, 
3 Deſires a word with both your majelties,. 


* Jen. Having from Knight- bridgehither march' ” 
by ltealth. 
2 Kin: Bid 'em attend a while, and erink our 


bhakk 8 - 
85 mith, How, Mr. Barer, the army in a diſguiſe! 
Boyer. Ay, Sir, for fear the uſurpers might diſco- 


ver them, that went out but juſt now. © 


Sith, Why, what if they had diſcover'd them ? 
. Why, then they had broke the Lagn. 

Au . Heretakefive gui neas forthoſe warlike men. 

1 K. And here's ive more; that makes the ſum 
juſt ten. 7: 
1 Her. We have not ſeen fo much, PS Lord ous | 
"Whew, „ Bxeurt Heralis. 
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I King. Speak on, 5 Amaryths. 


Ana. Invincible ſovereigns, blame not t my modeſty, 
if at this grand conjunctur: 


Dram beats behin the ſtage. 


1 King. What dreadſul noite 1 is this that comes 


and goes? 


Enter a Sgldier with hit ſacrd draws 


A's 8 


Said. Haſte hence, great its, your Royal perſons 


faves 
For t the event of war no mortal knows *: 
The army, wrangiing for the gold you gave, 
Virll fell: to word: „and then to handy-blows. 


Kais. 


en Is not that now a prett oy kind of 2 {tan 24, i 


and a handſome co: ne-of 12 


2 King. 0 dany 1043 pt {} te of foy ereinn power 1. 


OvnoXtions tothe: cha nge of every hour, 
r King. Lec us for ſhelter in our cabinet ſtay; 
Perhaps theiethreatning ſtorms may paſs 


© EWAY. 8 FExeunt, 
Fohnſ. But, Mr. 155 | er, did not you Profile us Juſt 


now, to make lis ſpeak very well? 


Bayes, Ay, and fo the would have done „but that 
the 7 Ki 8 d her; | 
Smith. How, Sir, whether you would or no ? 


Bayes. Ay, Sir, the plot Lay {0, that I vow to oad, 


1t was not to be av oided. 
| 5 


* 


d 
* In FIGSCUYe of thise. 
What n new wiel rtuncs do thoſ. cries = 
„ ff. H aſte all vou cn, their tury-to lTuage 7 
Vu are not ſafe from their rebellious rage. 
2 Mell. Tuls minute, if you zraht not their defire, 
rx U ſeize your Perlon, and j our palace fire. 


Cann one 2. f. r. 


3 


—— CC 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Smith, Marry, that was hard. 
Jh But pray, who kinder 4 her? 
Bet. Why, the battle, Sir, that's juſt coming in 


at the door: andul'li tell you now a ſtrange thing; 
tho” 1 don't pretend to do more than other men, 


I'gad, I'll give you both a whole week to gueſs how 


I'll repreſent this hattle. 


Smith, I hach rather be bound | to ſight your battle, 


I 1 you, Sir. 


Bayes. Whoo ! there 3 it now: ſight a battle! 


there's the common err: ; know preſently where 
I ſhould have you. Whr, pray, Sir, do but tellme 
tl 11S: one ing: can you think it a decent thing, in 
= battle before ladies; to have men run their feends 
thro” one another, and all t hat ? 


Jah. No, faith, tis not civil. 


Boxes. Right; on the other. fide, to have a long 
relation of N is here, and ſquadrons there: 


what ! is it, but dull prolixity ? 5 
\ . hnſe. Excellently realon'd, by i my troth! 


Biyes, W hereforé, oy to avoid both thoſe | in 


decorums, lum up the whole battle in the repre- 


ſentation of two perlons on tr no more: and yet lo | 
lively, that, I yow. to pad, you would {wear ten 
thouſand men were at it = e! ngag'd. Do you 


mark me ? 


Synth. * 3 Sir: but 1 think 1 fhould har Wy ſwear 
- tho” , for all that. e fk LY 


Fore 5. By my troth, ic bet you u ould tho! „When 


vou ſee it: for make 'em both come out in armour 
. cafe die, ith their {wv ords d Gt awn, and hung with 5 
a ſcarlet ribbon at their wriſt; which, you know, 
repreſents fighting enough, Es 5 


r 
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— 
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FJohnſ. Ay, ay; ſo much, that U L were in your 
place, I would make em go out again, without ever 
ſpeaking one word. 1 1 . 
Bayet. No, there you are out; for I make cach of 
em hold a late in his hand. = oe 
Smith. How, Sir, initead o t a Dückler? 

- Bayes. O Lord, O Lot! inſtead of a buckler ? 
pray, Sir, da you atk no more N xanga 1 make 
'em, Sirs, 1 battle d rect dtivo, And here's 
the conceit juſt at the very fame inſtant that one lings, 
the other, Sir, recovers you his Ty ord, and puts 
himſelf into a warlike polture: ſo that you have at 
once your ear entertain'd with rng and good lan- 
guage, and your eye {atis{y'd with the garb and! ac- 
coutrements TTT!!! . T- 
Smith, I confels, vir, vou art me. 8 
5 You ſhall e. 
John. But, Mr. rn might not A have a lis: 
tle fighting? for I love t}fole plays where they cut 
and flaſh one another upon the e [tage for a whole hour : 
together. | PO 5 

Baye s. W hy, then 1 to tell vou true, I have con- 
triy '> it both ways: but you ual have my recita- 

499 firſt. „„ 
th buf. Ay» now you are right : Ck 
then can be objected again!t it. | 
| Bayes. True: and 0, L gad, 1 1 ma keit too a tra- 

gedy in a trice 125 


N 


{ 


| * Hs, 1 the 2 at KF iron, are We contrived a by a lirtle | 
; 2 on towards the latter end a 1 that "op have been | 


1 
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Euter at ev veral dears the General, ied Lientenant= 


in his hand, end a ſu erd drawn, ond hung with a 
ſcar ler ribber al his wr iſt +. 
Lievt. Cen, V illain, thou pelt! 
Cen. Arm, arm, Conſalvs r, arm; what, ho! 
The lye no fleſh can brook, I trow. [teers. 


Cen. Draw down the Cee cuiraſſiers 5. 


Shall, in my Putre; pikes, now meet their peers* 


Gen. Chiſwickians, aged and renown'd in fght, 


- join with the Hauer ſin. th brigade. 


| do them right, 
| | _ Unleſs by Fulham num bers over- Haid. 


which was performed in recitat: ve muſic, by ſeven perſons only: 
: and the paliage out of the Play houje t. be let. 85 
I The Siege of Rhodes begins thus. 
Admiral, Arm, . Valerius, arm. 
OM S The third Entry thus, .--< 
ar. Perles draw down our army wide; 


5 Then, from the groſs, two Rong, 1 reſery cs divide, | 
And ſpread the wings, | 


As if we were to fight, 
In the loſt Rhodians fight, 
With all the weſtern kings, . Eo 
Lach with Zazzartes lines. | 

The right and left to 1Waly's ſons. aſſign ; 

E The groſs, to Zangiban; 5 

The main artillery  _ 

To Muftapha hall be: . | | ; 

Bring thou the rear, we lead the me. bs 
More pikes! more pikes! to reinforce. : 


That ſquadron, and repulſe the horſe. I, -bouſe to b. 4 f, . 


* 


Cencral, arm d.cap- a- pie, with each of them alute 


Lieut. Ge „. Advance from Y with the muſque- 
Lieut. Gen. Theband you boaſt of Che [ſe 2 cuiraſſiers, 5 
L ent. Gen. You'll find * Martiate vous will 


1 There needs notbing more to explain the meaning of this 
5 battle, than the peruſal of the firſt part of the Siege of Rhodes, 


= AER RS 
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Cen. Let the left-wing of Twick uam foot advance, 
And line that eaſtern hedge. 
Lieut. Cen. The horſe I rais'd | in Petty-Frexce | 
Sßhall try their chance, 5 
And ſcour the meadows, over-grown with ledge. 
Gen. Stand: give the word. 
Lieut. Gen. Bright ſword. 
Cen. That may be thine, 
Hut 'tis not mine. 

a Lieut, Cen, Give ire, give fire; at once give fire, 
And let thoſe recreant troops perceive mine ire“. 
Cen. Purſue, purſue; they fly 

hat ſirſt did give the ly e. Exeunt. > 
| Bayes. This now is not improper, I think; becauſe 
the ſpectators know all theſe towns, and may eaſily 
conceive them to be within the dominions of the 


two Kings of Brentford. 


 Fobuf. Molt excceding well delign d 41 1 | 
hes. How do you think I have contriv'd 10 
; givea {top to this battle? . 
Smith. How? 3 | | 7 

| Bajer, By an eclipſe; "which; let me tell you, is 

* of fancy that was yet never ſo much as thought 
of, but by myſclt, and one perſon more, that ſhall | 

g be nameleſs. | | | 


V» point all the cannon, and play faſt ; 
8 Their tury is to hot to laſt, 
; That rampire ſhakes; z- they fly into the town. | 
Pyr. March up with thoſe reſerves to that mount; > 


Faint ſla ves the Janizaorics reel! 


They bend! they bend! and ſeem to feel. 
The terrors of a rout. | 


Miſt Old Zanger . and reinforcement lacks, | 
He. March on! wy 


M * Advance thoke piles s and charge their decks.” VF 
| 1 yp of *. hs 
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E nter Lieu tenant-G eneral. 


8 Lieut. G en. | What midnight darkneſs does invade 
e te day, 8 
And ſnatch the victor from his conquer'd prey ? : 
Is the fun weary of this bloody fight, 
And winks upon us with the eye of light! 
Tis an eclipſe! this was unkind, O moon, 
| To clap between me and the ſun ſo ſoon. 
Fooliſh eclipſe! thou this in vain haſt done; 
My brighter honour had eclips'd the ſun : : 

| But now behold eclipſes two in one. Exit. 


| Fobaſ. This is an acmirable JO ofa 


_ | battle, as ever I lady. 


| Bayes, Ay, Sir: but how would you fancy 1 now | 


Is to repreſent an eclipſe? 


Smith, Why. that's to be ſuppos d. 

| Bayes. Suppos'd! ay, you are ever at your ſup- 

"puke: ha, ha, ha! why, you may as well ſuppoſe 
the whole play. No, it mult come in upon the ita ge, 
that's certain: but in ſome odd way, that may de- 

light, amuſe, and all that. I have a conceit for't, 
that Lam ſure is new, and L believe to > the purpoſe. | 

_ Fobuſ. How's that? - 

Bayes. Why, the truth! is, 1 took the firlt "TRE of 
this out of a dialogue between Phebus and Jurora, 
in the Ste Maid; which, by my troth, was 
very pretty: but ! think you'd conteſs] this! is a lite ; 

5 better. Oe 

. No 4565 on't, vr. "Dia TX a great Head bet: 


ter. [Bayes hugs Johnſon, then turns t2 Smith, 


Bayes. Ah dear rogue! but——a-—- sir, you 
| have heard, I ſuppoſe, that your nge e af the moon 
is nothing elle but an e of the earth be. 

| M 2 b 
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tween the ſun and moon; ; as likewiſe your eclipſe _ 
of the fun is caus'd by an interlocation of the moon 
betwixt the earth and the ſun 


Smith, 1 have heard ſome ſuch thing indeed. 
av2r, Well, Sir, then what do I, but make the 


earth, fun, and moon, come out upon the ſtage, and 


dance the hey, Hum! and of necellity, by the very 


nature of this dance, the earth mult be ſometimes be- 
tween the ſun and the moon, and the moon between 
the eh and fun : and there you. nave both eclipſes 5 


by demonſtration. 
John,. Thar mult need; be weine wendy. 


+ Bayes. Ves it has fancy | in't. And then, Sir, that 
there may be ſomething in't too Of a joke, I bring 
enn in all linging; and make the moon fell the earth 
* 4 borgain. Come, come out, . to the tune of 
1 Der. | | 


* 


5 Cater Luna. 


Luna. ark; LR 6 Jr bir! 
Come to me, e 1; tle rogue, Or bis, 
| Enter the Earth. 

1 
Or. W. ho calls For 4-H 1a, pray“! 4 
| Tang Luna, that ne'er ſhines by day. 

Cry. What means Lyne in a veil? 
Le 


ung, Luna means to ſhew her tail, 
Bayer. I here" J the e bargain. - 


| * In ridicule of this. 
Phers. Who calls the world's great licht f 


Aur. Aurora, that abhors the night. 


Pharh, Why docs Aurora, from her cloud, 
To crowſie Pl bas cry ſo loud? _ CE 
„ | Slig gbred Maia, P. 8. 
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Erter Sol, 62 the tune Robin Hood. 


Saf. 2 liter, fy ; thou makeſt me muſe, 


To ſee thee Crs abuſe. 


| L 7, 1 hope his anger "twill not move; 
Since l hew'd it out of love. 5 
| — TOS ink derry down. 
Orb. W here al 1 thy true love know, 
Thou pretty, Pretty moon? | 
Luna. To morrow Joon, ere in be noon, 
On mount /e/u/7 
Sol. Then 1 will ine 


[7 the tune of Trenchmore. Bis. 


Or 5. Aud I »ill be fine. : 


Luna. AndIwill drink _— but Linporawine + 5 


1 Oi ner. And we, et ; . 
[As they Janes the 1 Bayes ſpeake. 


| Bayes. Now the earth's before the moon; now 
the moon's before the ſun : there's the eclipſe again. | 


Smith, He's mightily taken with this, I ſee. 


 Fobuſe Ay, tis lo extraordinary, how can he chooſe! ; 
- Bayes. So. now, vaniſh ecliple, andentert other | 
95 ttle, and fight. Here now, if 1 am not een 


you will ſee fighting enough. Ds 
. : battle is fought between foot an i ow hobby 
__bzarſes.” At laſt, Drawcanſir Fes in and kills 
the "1 ell 21 both ſides. All the while the battle is 


fie ting, Bayes is telling them When Fey and : 


08. its with en. 
Dre aw. Others may boaſt 2 fagle t man to Kill; 
But the blood of thouſands * * * = 


* The burning ones Fifoace Ibid. p. . 
4 Driak, A, Toms wine, ibid. Pe er. 


Derry down, derry donn, 
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Let petty . the names of parties know: 
Where-e'er I come, I ſlay both friend and foe. 
The ſwiſteſt horſe- men my ſwift rage controuls, 
And from their bodies drives their trembling 

te. | 

If they had wings, and to the Gods ; cub fly, 

I would purſue and beat em through the (ky; 
And make proud F-ve, with all his thunder, ſee 
This ſingle arm moredreadiulis, than he. Exit. 
| Bayes. There's a brave fellow for you now, Sirs. 


You may talk of your Hefor;, and Achilles's, and I 


know not who ; but I defie all your hiſtories, and 
your romances too, to ſhew me one ſuch * 


as this Draucauſir. 


Johnſ. I ſwear, I think you may. 
Smith. But Mr. * how ſhall all theſe dead 5 

one alive to help ? a 
Bayes. Go off! why, as they came on, upon | 


their legs: how ſhould they go-off? Why, do you 
think the people hæte don't know they are not dead? 
he is mighty ignorant, poor man: your friend here 
is very lilly, Mr. 7ohnſon; T'gad, he is. Ha, ha, ha! 


Come, Sir, I'll ſhew you how they ſhall go off. Riſe, 


_ riſe, Sirs, and go about your buſineſs “. There's go 
off for you now. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Ivory, a word. 
Gentlemen, I'll be with you preſently, [Exit. 


FJohnſon. Will you ſo? Then we'll be gone. | 
Smith. Ay, prithee let s go, that we may preſerve 


* Valeria, daughter to Maximin, having killed herſelf for the | 


love of Porpbyrius; when ſhe was to be carried off by the bearers, 
1 ſtrikes one of them a box on the ear, and ſpeaks to him thus: 3H 


Hold, are you mad, you damn'd confounded dog ? 


I am to i» ole; and . che epilogue. | 2 
ED - Tyres Love. | 
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our hearing. One battle more will take mine quite 
WW CEreunt. 
N | - E nter Bayes pn players. 


Bayes. Where are the gentlemen ? ? 
1 Play. They are gone, Sir. | 
Baer. Gone! death, this aft is beſt of all. TL 
* fetch 'em again. 1 

1 Play. What ſhall we do, r now he is gone away? 
2 Play, W by, fo much the better; ; then let 8 80 

to dinner. ©: 

3 Play. Stay, here” $ 2 foul Piece ofp paper. ; Let 8 

| os what tis. 

- E or 4 Play. Ay, ay, come let; 8 hear it. . 
(Reads. The argument of the fifth act. 

3 Play. &« Cloris at length, delag ſenſible of prince 

© Pm $ paſſion, conſents to marry him; but 

juſt as they are going to church, prince Pretizuen | 

| meeting, by chance, with old Joan the chandler's 

widow, and remembering it was ſhe that firſt brought 
him acquainted with Claris; out of a high point of 
| honour, breaks off his match with Cloris, and mar- 

_ ries old Joan. Upon which, Chris, in deſpair, drowns 
| herſelf; and prince Prettyman, diſcontentedly, walks 
dy the river- ide.“ This will never do: - | 

like the reſt, Come, let's be g gone. 5 99 

* las Noe ers. Ay, 1 pox. on't, let” 8 go away. 
| | e 

| Enter Bay yes, 
Sei: A plague on 'em both for me! they bave 


5 made me ſweat, to run after em. A couple of ſenſe- 
leſs raſcals, that had rather go to dinner, than fee 


— this play out, With a pox to em. What comfort 


Zh has 2 man to write for tuch dull rogues ! Come, 
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Mr—a—where are you, Sir ?. Come away, quick, 
— | | 

Enter $ tage-keeper. 

Stage- -K. Sir: they are gone to dinner. | 
Bayes. Yes, I know the gentlemen are gone; but 

1 aſk for the players. 

Stage- t. Why, an 't pleaſe your worſhip, sir, th e 

| players are gone to dinner too, Tok 

__ Bayes. How! are the players g gone to dinner : "tis 

| impoſſible: the players gone to dinner! I'gad, if 

they are, I'll make em know what it is to injure a 

_ perſon that does them the honour to write for em, 

and all that. A company ob proud, conceited, hu- 

morous, croſs-grain'd perſons, and all that. gad, 

I'll make em the moſt contemptible, deſpicable, in- 

conſiderable 1 and all that, in the whole world, 

for this trick. I'gad, i'll be reveng'd on em; 4. + 

ſell this play to the other houſe. _ „ . | i 

| Stage-k. Nay, good Sir, don't take aw way the book; $: 
you'll diſappoint the company chat comes to ſee it 
acted here this afternoon. 
os That's all one, I mult referye this —— 

: myſelf; my play and 1 mal 0 ee we will 
not part indeed, Sir. | 5 

5  Stage-k. But what will the town Fa Sir? 

"Bayer. The town ! why, what care I for the town! * 

l'gad, the town has us'd me as fcury ily as the players 
have done: but I'll de reveng'd on them too; for 

IU lampoon 'em all. And ſince they will not admit 

of my plays, they ſhall! know what a ſatiriſt lam. And 

15 lo reve? to this ſtage, 1 I'gad, for ever, [Exit Ss. | 


| Fuer Players, 5 
| I x Ply Come then, tet 8 bet vp bills for another | 
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2 Play, Ay, ay; we ſhall bole — by 8 | 
warrant you. | 

1 Play, I am of your opinion. But before we go, 
pet's ſee Haynes and Shirley practiſe the Laſt dance ; 
for that may ſerve us another time, | 


2 Play. III call em in: I think they are but in 
| the tiring-s room. | 


The Dance done. | 


1 Plo. cone, come; ; let 5 £0 away to aer 
e | | Exeunt Ones. 


THE pay is at an end, but where's the plot? 
That circum e th poet Bayes for got. 
Aud ue can laat, tho” tis a plotting age, 
| A fs re ir der from it than the ſtave. | 
The aatients loste, hi, and ſtrove to pleaſe 
With ſenſe that might be underſtood with eaſe ; 
They every ſcenue wit! 7 much wit did are; 
| 5 T hit why bro 9 any In „ Went 2Af 1 with 7%. 5 
But tic 107 W way of wit aces ſo ſurpii 2 | 


Nen life tieir wits in wind'ring where it lies. | 


it be true » that . ous births hreſuge 


Tone feel winrs miſehie, „ that affiict the ages 

fe d fa 1d; Haſte $89 th 0 tate Proc lat 5 
Plajs without head or Fail may do the ſame, 

H here?” e, 3 and for the kingdom's peace, 
Hay cis prodigions way :f writing ceaſe. | 
Let's have at 0 TY once in zur lives, a time 
When we may hear 7 fone reaſon, uit all rhyme. 

Ile bade tos ten years elt its influence: 


5 Pray leit 4/ $ [1.1 „ brd 737 ear of proſe aud ſenſe. 


[ 9 1] 
oN SEV K RAL 


0 E: c gs 10 N 


5 A Pindaric Po yt 2 SP FA the Lord | 


Faixeax, father to the Duchels Dow 
ager of BUCKINGHAM, 5 


1 N DER this ſtone does he 

| One, u. 1 for vittory ; 55 | 

 Fargrax the valiant, and the only He, 
Whoe'er for that alone a conqueror would be: 


-Both ſexes virtues were in him combin' d, 


He had the fierceneſs of the manlieſt mind, . : 


And yet the meeknels too of woman-kind: 
He never knew what enyy was, nor hate; 
His ſoul was fill'd with truth and e 


And with another thing quite oat of date, — 
Call d 2 . i 


. 


HFle ne'er 0 em'd imp! Gen has in the 5 ace. 


WW here impudence itſelf dares ſeldom hew | its face 5 


Had any ſtrangers {py q him in the room 
With tome of thoſe he had overcome, 


. And had not heard their talk, but only ſeen © | ? : 


Their p gellure and their mein, 


; They wou'd b ve fu orn he hadthe W been: ) nk 
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For as they bragg'd, and dreadful would appear, 


While they their own ill luck in war repeated, 


His modeſty ſtill made him bluſh, to hear 
Illo often he had them defeated. 


III. 


| 2 Through his whole life, the part he bore 
Was wonderful and great, 
And yet it ſo appear'd in nothing more, 
Than in his private laſt retreat; 
15 'tis a ſtranger thing, to find 
. One man of ſuch a worthy mind, 
As can diſmiſs the power which he has got, 
Than millions of the þ-//r and braves; 
Thoſe deſpicable 5550 and vr, wg 
0 ho ſuch a pudder maxe | 

| Through dulneſs and miſtaajae 
00 . after you r, and get it not. 

5 Iv.” | 

When al the nation * IE} = 
And with expence of blood had bought 
Store great enough he thought, 8 
Of glory and renown, _ 
He then his arms laid down, 

With juſt as little pride : 
As if he had been of his enemies lide, 
Or one of them cou'd do that were undone : 
He neither wealth, not places ſought: 

8 He never for himſelf, but others fought : 

- He was content to know, LOL 
AF or he had 10 and | it to) 
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That, when he pleas'd to conquer, he was able, | 


And left the /p.'/ nd . eto the rabble. 
He might have bee a king, 

But that he m e 

How much it was a meaner thing 

To be WP ones than bonounatls 800d. 


V. 
This from the world did admiration draw 
And fromhis friends, both love aud awe, 
Kemembring what he did in fight belore: 
5 And his foes lov” 4 him too, . 

As they were bound to do, 
cunts he was refolv'd to fight no more. 


50 bleſs' d by all, he oy 63 but tar more bleſs "0 


T 


were we, 5 
| if we were ſure to live, till; we . ſee 
A man as great i in war, as 1 in e as he. 


To his MISTRESS. 


| av 11 AT a dull foul 1 was 1, 

: To think ſo groſs a lye, _ TH 
As that I ever was in love before! = 
F have, perhaps, known one or two _ 
With whom I was content to be, 7 55 


At that which they call keeping company ; 7 
nut after all that they could ns | 


I ſtill could be with more: 8 
| Their abſence never made me e ſhed a a tear; "3 
i And I can truly ſwear, | = 

; Thar till my eyes ſirſt gaz'd on 1 you, LES 7 
4 ne'er ene that thing L could adore. 
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A world of things mult curiouſly be ſought, 
A world of things mult be together brought 


To makeupcharms which have the power to move, ) 


Through adiſcerning eye, true love; 
That is a malterpiece above | | 

"0 hat only looks and ſhape can 1 do, 

There muſt be wit and judgment too; 
Greatneſs of thought and worth, n drau, 

| From the whole world, reipect and awe. 

| hw e, that would raiie a noble love, mult find | 

Ways to beget a paſſion for her mind; 


She mult be that, which ſhe to be woah ſeem; 


For all true Love is grounded on eſteem : 


Plainneſs and truth gain more a generous heart, Z 
Than all the crooked ſubtleties of art, 
what ſaid I? the muſt be Ven, 


Fhe muſt be— 
None but yourſelf that miracle can do; 
At leaſt, I'm ſure, thus much I plainly ſee, 
None but yourſelf e er did it upon me: 
'Tis you alone that can my heart ee, 

To you alone it always ſhall be true; 


; Your God- like foul 1 is that which 5 my fate, 51 


It does in me new paſſions {till create, 
For love of you all women elſe 1 hate: 

But oh! your body too is ſo divine, 

I kill myſelf with wiſhing you all mine. 


In pain and anpuiſh, night and oy” 


I flint, and melt away : 
In vain againſt my grief I ſtrive, 
My entertainment now is crying, 
And all the ſenſe I have of being alive, 
18 that I feel myſelf a- Mes. 1 
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| 


[ 


— — — K * — 


—— ———ů —ä—— —ê— 
> 


She's flattering up and down, her favour throws 


Nor why, nor whom ſhe helps, nor merit knows; 222 
Sometimes ſlie {miles, then like a fury raves, 
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A DESCRIPTION of F 0 * 7 U N E. 


frORTUN E Hades up of toys, and impudence, | 
That common jade, that has not common „ 
put fond of buſineſs, infolently dares 


Pretend to rule, yet ſpoils the world's affairs: 


On the next met, not medias what ſhe docs, 


And ſeldom truly loves but fools and knaves. 
Let her love whom the will, I ſcorn to wooe her, 


While ſhe ſtays with me, I'll be civil to het; 
But if ſhe offers once to move her wings, 
I'll fling her back all her vain gewgaw things; 
And arm'd with virtue, will more glorious land. 
Than if the bitch ſtill bent at my command. 


I'll marry honeſty, tho' ne'cr ſo poor, 


Rather than _ fuck a dull 22855 whore. 


A ProLocur 10 P II 1 L 48 T E R. 


NOTHING is 1 i in hs a 1 to ; doy | 


Than to quit that our nature leads os td. . 
As this our friend here proves, who, having fp ut N 
lis time, and wealth, for other folks content, - 
Tho' he fo much as thanks could neyer get, 
Can't, ſor his life, quite give it over vet, 

| But, ,{triving {till to pleaſe you, hopes he may, 
Without a grievance, try to mend a play. 
Perhaps, he wilh'd it might have been bis fate 
To lend a helping hand to me nd the Kate: 
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Tho he conceives, as things have lately run, 
Tis ſomewhat hard at preſent to be done. 
Well, let that paſs, the ſtars that rule the rout, 


| Do what we can, I ſee, muſt whirl about: 


But, here's the devil ont; that, come what will, 
His ſtars are ſure to make him loſer (till. _ 
When all the po/ls together made a din, 

Some to put out, and others to put in, 

And every where his fellows got, and got, 
From being nothing, to be God knows hat: 
He, for the public, needs would play a gime, 
For which, he has been trounc'd by oublic fame; $- 
And, to ſpeak truth, fo he deſerv d to be, 


Poor his dull, clowniſh ſingularity: 


For, when the faſhion is to break one's truſt, 
0 Tis rudeneſs then to offer to de juſt, 


The b 5 + 0G 1 E, to 1. ſpoken by the 
| Govenxon in PHILAS T EN. 


1 7 bs as ha e e wit and (kill, | | 
Things fall out croſs to what I mean them (till, 

| You mult not wonder; 'tis the common fate 
Of almoſt all grave governors of late: 

And one would ſwear, as every plot has ſped, 
They thought more with their elbows,than their head; i 
Yet they go on as briſk, and look as well, 


4s if they had out-wiſdom'd Afachiavel: Ro 


Socurs will wagg their tails, and think they've wonus, . 
At the ſame inſtant, they make water on us. 
Is't not a ſhame to {ce, men ſhould have none, 
That have ſuch tedious, fulſom buygling ſhown 3 En. 
| For 
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For to po five vears wron g, with art and pains, _ 
Does ſhew a molt prodigious want of brains; 
Nay, tho' he ne'er judg'd right, yet there was one 5 
Who bragadocied ſtill himſelf upon Es ? 
Being infallible, but he 1s gone. > 
O *twas a thought of valt deſign and ſcope) as 

To rail {till againſt popery, and hope, TI, 0 
He might preſume, to be hiniſelf a pope: 
Though he might any thing preſume to be 
That could deceive fops ſo infallibly; _ 
The moſt egregious of all ſcribes could tell 
There never was ſuch an A f= 

And true admirers of his parts, and glory, 

Vill doubtleſs have a juſt renown in ſtory. 

Ten guineas that lord paid for't, as fame goes, 3 
Above ten times its worth, the world knows 5 : 
But he'll be better paid yet, I ſuppole. - 

They were a matchleſs pair, the one to d plot, 

The other to extol (lill what was not; 
vet faith, the little lord, when hence = ran, 
Did compaſs one thing like an able min:; 
Tor ſince he could not living act with reaſon, 
I was ſhrewdly done of him, to die in ſeaſon. 


A Conſolatory EPIsTLE to Captain JUL Z; {N, 
:Fhe Mlules News-MoxGER, in his Coxrixe- 
Mi 1 | | | 


| ÞD EA R ficud: hou thoſe we love are in diltre 1 
| Kind verſe may comtort, tho' it can't redreſs ; 
Nor can I think ſuch zeal you'll difcomn: end, 

| vince poetry has been fo much your friend : 


„ 
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on that thou'ſt liv'd and flouriſh'd all thy time; 
Nay more, maintain'd a family by rhime; | 
And that's a mark that Dryden ne'er could hit, 
He lives upon his penſion, not his wit: 


E'en gentle George (flux'd both in tongue and purſe) 


Shunning one ſnare, yet fell into a worſe. 


A man may be reliev'd once in his life, 
But who can be reliev'd that has a wife? 
 Otway can hardly guts from gaol preſerve, 
And, tho' he's very fat, he's like to ſtarve: | 
| And ſing- ſong Durſey (plac'd beneath abuſes) 
Lives by his impudence, and not the mules: 
Poor Cr5Ww3 too has his third days mix'd with gall, p 
le lives ſo ill, he hardly lives at all. 
Shadwell and Settle both with rhimes © are e fraught, - 
But can't between em muſter up a groat: 
Nay, Lee in Bellliem now ſees better days, 
Than when applauded ſor his bombalt plays; 90 
5 He knows no care, nor feels ſharp want no more, | 
And that is what he ne'er could ſay before : 
Thus while our bards are famiſh'd by their wit, i 
Thou who haſt none at all, yet thriv'ſt by it. 
Wer't poſſible that wit could turn a penny, 
Poets might then grow rich as well as any: 
For ' tis not wit to have a great eſtate, 
The blind effect of fortune and of fate: 
Since oft we ſee a coxcomb dull and vain, 
Brim-full of caſh, yet empty in his brain, 
Nor is it wit that makes the lawyer prize 
Ilis dagled gown; it's knavery in diſguiſe : _ 
Nor is it wit that makes the tradeſman greats 
75 *Tis the compendious art to lie and cheat, 
The baſeſt ſtrumpet ſtill may rant and all. 
is not her wit ſhe lives by, but her tail, 
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| Nor i is it wit that drills the ſtateſman on 
To walt the ſweets of life, ſo quickly gone: 
For 'tis not wit that brings a man to hanging, 
That goes not farther than a harmleſs banging. 
How juſtly then doſt thou our praiſe deſerve, 
That got'lt thy bread, where all men elſe did (larye ! 
But what's more ſtrange, the miracle was wrought 


hy one, that han't the leaſt pretence to thought: 

"Bo And he that had no meaning to do wrong, 

1 Can't ſuffer ſure, for his no- meaning, long. | 

| And that's the conſolation that I bring ; _ „ 
Iyhou art too dull, to think a treach'rous thing, 5 
| The thoughtful traitor 'tis offends the King. 


— 4 TRIAL of the POETS for the BAY rs, in 
| | Imitation of a Satire 1 in | Bott av. | | 


| e (loud, 5 
sIð CE the as of the muſes orew 1 num'rous and 

Por th' appeaſing fo factious and clam'rous a croud; . 

TL Apollo thought fir, in fo weighty a cauſe, 

I. u eſtabliſh a government, leader, and laws. 

The hopes of the Bays, at this ſummoning call, 

* Had drawn them together, the devil and all; 25 

35 All thronging and liſt ning, they gap'd Seen ö 

3 & Nopreſbyter ſermon had more crouding and preſſing. 

| | In the head of the gangs John Dryden appear : 
Þ - That antient grave wit, ſo long lov'd and tear d; 1 5 


But Apollo had heard a [tory 1 o OE” ON 
Of his quitting the »; "ſes, to wear the black gow! n; 5 
And ſo gave him leave, now his poetry's done, . 
8 To let him turn prieſt lince R—is turn 4 *. 
| 0 2 OT. : 
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This reyerend author was no ſooner ſet by, 
But Apollo had got gentle Geyrge in his eye, 
And frankly confeſs'd, of all men that writ, [ wit: 
There's none had more fancy, ſenle, judgment, and 
But in th' crying fin, idlenets, he was ſo harden'd, 
That his long ſeven years filence was not to be par- 
vas the next man ſhew'd his face, [don'd. 
But ile e'en thought him too good for the place; : 


No gentleman writer that office ſhould bear; - :- ? | 
But a trader in wit the lawrel ſhould wear, 5 
As none but a cit—c'er makes a lord- mayor. 


Next into the eroud, Tom Shadwell does wallow, 
And ſwears by his guts, his punch, and his tallo w, 
That 'tis he alone beſt pleaſes the age, 
Himſelf, and his wife, have ſupported the ſtage. 
April well pleas' d with ſo bonny a lad, fs 
7 'oblioe him, he told him, he ſnould be huge glad, 
lad he half ſo much wit, as he fancy'd he hid. 
A TH Le: ſtept in next, in hopes ofa prize; 
Hola remember'd he had hit once in thrice; 
By the rubies in's face, he could not deny, 
But he had as much wit as wine could ſupply; 
Couſels'd that indeed he had a muſical note, [throat : 
But ſometimes ftrain'd fo hard that he rattled i'th'“ 
Yet owning he had ſenſe, t'encourage him for't, 
He made him his Din Auguſtus's court. 
Poet Settle, his trial was the next come about, 

He brought him an [65r24;m with the preface torn out, 

And humbly deſir'd he might give no offence: 
Da men him, cries Sha well, he cannot write ſenſe : | 
And B--[!--cks,cry'd Net: port, T hate that dull rogue: 
Apollo, conſidering he was not in vogue, 
Would not truſt his dear bays with ſo modeſt a fool, 
And bid the great boy ould be ſent back to the ſchool. 
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Yom Otway came next, Tn Shadwe!l's dear zany, 


And ſwears tor hero.cs, he writes belt r 
D Curls his Large fo amply had hll'd, {Kkill'd- 
That his mag was quite cur'd, and his lice were all 


But 4pol!; had ſeen his face on the ſtage,  Y _ 
And prudently did not think ſit to engage 


The ſcum of a Plaz-b5u/e, tor the prop of an age. / 


In the numerous Cru, that incompaſt him round, 5 
Little ſtarch u C—at his elbow he found, 


His cravat-ſtring new iron'd, he gently did ſtretch 
; Ilis lily white hand out, the lawrel to reach, 
Alleging that he had moſt right to the bays, 
For writing romances, and (h—ting of plays. 
poll roſe up, and gravely confelt, 
of all men that writ, his talent was beſt; : 
For ſince pain and diſhonour man's life oaly damn, = 
The greatelt felicity mankind can claim, 5 
Is to want ſenſe of ſmart, and be paſt ſenſe of ſhame ; ; 


And to perſect his bliſs in poetical rapture, 


Ile bid him be dull to the end of the chapter. 


The poeteſs i next ſhew'd her ſweet face, 


N And fy ore by her poetry, and her black Ace, os 
© The Jawrel by a double right was her own, {won: 
For the plays ſhe had writ, and the conqueſts ſhe had 
oP polls acknowleg'd 'twas hard to deny her, 
et to deal frankly and ingenuouſly by her, 


He told her were conquelts and charms her pretence, 


She ought to have pleaded a dozen years lince. 
Anabebaluthy pat in for a ſhare, 
And little Tom E/ſences author was there. 


Vor could Dr fy forbear for the lawrelto — 3 


a Proteſting that he had the honour to tickle 
T be ears of the town, with his dearmadam Fickle. 


RIFE ͥ — ::.: m h'’ẽ„“. — 
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With other pretenders, whoſe names I'd rehearſe, | 
But that they're too long to (tind in my verſe. 
Afpolls quite tir'd with their tedious harangue, * 
At laſt found Tom Better t21's face in the gang; | 
For fince poets without the kind players may hang, 
| By his one ſacred light he ſolemnly ſwore, | 

That in ſearch of a lawreat, he'd look out no more. 

A general murmur ran quit thro' the hall, 
Iso think that the bays to an actor ſhould fall; 

79 told 'em, to put his deſert to the tell, t, w 
That he had maid plays as well as the beſt, _ | | 
; And was the great'ſt wonder the age ever bore, WE 
Of all the play-ſcriblers that e'er writ IE, 

His wit had moſt worth, and modeſty i in't, 

For he had writ it plays, yet ne'er Came in 5 int. 


—— en ep re nr — 


1 45 8 A T I R TE vpon the For tes of the men of 
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5 8 9 the cal of k 5 4 


— f 


: — — —e - 
— — — —-— 
: 9 


wH E N Shateſpecr 7 Jagt Fletcher rul d the 
| ſtage, | | 
They took ſo bold a freedom with the „ 
That there were ſcarce a knave or fool in town, 5 
Of any note, but had his picture ſhown ; e 
And (without doubt) tho' ſome 1 it may ond, 0 9 | 


- - 
— E 4. EEG 


Nothing helps more than fatire, to — 
NE 1 Wenner +, or is rrulier vir tue s fri tend 
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Princes may /aws ordain, prieſts gravely preach, 


hut poets more ſucceſsſully will teach. 


For as a paſſing- bell trights from his meat, 
The greedy fick man, that too much would eat; 
so when a vice ridiculous is made, 
Our neighbours ſhame keeps us from growing bad. 
But bene remedies few palates pleaſe, 
Alen rather love what flatters their d:eaſe; 
Pimps, paraſites, buff;ons, and all the crew 
That under Yeni name weak man _ 
Find their falſe ſervice kindlier underſtood, 
Than ſuch as tell both truth to do us good... 
Look where you will, and you ſhall hardly ind 
A manu without {ome ſicknefs of the mind : 
In vain we wiſe would ſeem, while ev' ry lt 
Il hi/ks us about, as whirlwinds do the duſt. | 
Here for ſome needleſs gain, the wretch is hurl'd 
From pole to he, and /{av'{ about the world, 
While the reward of all his pains and care _ 
Ends in that deſpicable thing, his heir, 
| There 2 vain fo, mortgages all his land, 
To buy that gawdy play- ting, a command ; 
To ride a cc, wear a ſcarf at's arſe, 
And play the pud ling in a May-day farce. _ 
Here one whom God to make a foo! thought fir, | 
In ipight of providence will be awit; 
But wanting ſtrength t' uphold his in made choice, ” 
Bets up with /ew:ne/7, blasen and noiſe. 
There at his milireſs? feet a /over lies, 
And for a tawdry painted baby dies; 
Falls on his knees, adores, and is l 
Of the vain 1% / he himſelf has made. 
Theſe, and a thouſand foals unmention'd here, 
- ow poets; all, becauſe they ports 1 . 


| 
' 
: 
: 
' 
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Take heed (they cry) yonder mad dog will bite, 
He cares not whom he falls on in his fit; 

Come but ins way and ſtraight a new lampon 
Shall ſpread your mangled fame about the t9wn, 
But why am! this 6:7-hear to you all? 

My pen is dip'd i: uo ſuch bitter gall. 


« 


He that can rail at one he cails his friend: 


% Or hear him (abſent) wrong'd, and not Sofoud "Io 


& Who for the ſake of ſome ill-natur'd je/t 
Tells what he ſhould conceal, invents the reſt; 


To fatal xid-night quarrels can betray _ 

His brave companion, and then run away, 
Leaving him to be murder'd in the llrect, 2 

Then put it off with ſome bu} 297 conceit; 
This, this is he you ſhould beware of all, 
„yet him a pleaſant, witty man, you call. 

To whet your dull debauches up and down, 
| You ſeek him as top fidler of the tu 
But if I laugh when the court- -coxcombs ſhow, | 

To ſee the booby Sotus dance provoe; 

Or chattering P45 from the fie- ul grin, 
Trickt like a /@dy's monkey new made clean; 
To me the name of vier itrait you give, | 
| Call me a nan that knows not how to live, 


But wenches to their keepers true ſhall turn, 


Stale maids of honour proffer'd huſbands (corn, 
Great ſtates-men flattery and clinches hate, 
And long in office, die without eſtate; _ 


Againſt a bribe, curt juizes ſhall decide, 5 


The city kravery want, the clergy prite ; 
Ere that black malice in my rhimes you lind, 
1 hat wrongs a worthy van, or hurts a . 5 


But 5 
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Zut then perhaps you'll ſay, why do you write, | 
What you think harmleſs mirtn, the world thinks 
W by ſhould your fingers itch to have a lath 1 
At Siu, the buffoon, or cully B . 
What is't to you, if Alidore's fine where, 
Lies with ſome /, whilſt he's ſhut out of door? 5 
Couſider, pray, that dang rous weapon, wit, 
Frightens a million, when a few you hit: 
* hip but a cur, as you ride thro' a ts an, 
And ſtrait his e curs the quarrel own; 
Each knave, or fool that's conſcious of a crime, 
Tho' he ſcapes now, looks for't another time. 
Sir, I contels all you have ſaid is ue, 
But who has not lome f/ to purſue? 
AI: 1, turn'd Ut, fancy'd battles / 2455, 
f When the Ve h butt had encreas'd the %%. 
War, like rt pres, our hero Y 4714 i. 
Which deſperate Beſſus without armour ſtor ms. 
 C:rnus, the kindeſt hyshand e'er was born, 5 
Still e-2»t the ſpark that does his brows adorn; 
Invites him home to dine, and fills his 20s 3 
Vith the hot 6/:9/ which his dear xy drains... 
Ceran thinks kinifelf a beau Gargon, : 
Goggles his eyes, writes letters up and dow. in, 
And with his ſaucy are plagues all the 2: wn ; 
While pleas'd to have his vanity thus fed, 
He's caught with G——that old been bed. 
But ſhould I all the crying follies tell, 
That rouſe the ſleeping Satyr from his cell, 
| 1 to my Vedder ſhould as tedious prove, | 
As that old ſpark .4/5anus making [ve ; 
Or florid Roſcius, when with ſome ſmooth flam, 
| He 8 oy on the 9 ſtrives 10 amm. + 


— ——_ el —ͥ — 


* — — 
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Hold then, my muſe, tis time to make an end, 
Leaſt taxing others, thou thyſelf offend. 
There's a uo, in which all loſe their ways 
Though by 4 W path each goes aftray. 


TIMON, a SATIRE, 


|  /ages > foo new 056 then adte 7 aki the f. e 


A. HAT, Timon, does 9/d ane begin to approach, 
That thus thou droop'ſt under a night's debauch? | 
Halt thou laſi deep to nee ropues on ticks 

Who ner could pay, and muſt be paid next week? 

Timon. Neither, alas, but a dull dining © 
Seiz d me i'th' Mall, who juſt my name had got; 

He runs upon me, cries, dear , I'm thine, 

With me ſome wits of my acquaintance dine. 

I tell kim I'm engaged; but as a whore, 

With modeſty enſlaves her ſpark the more, 

The longer 1 deny'd, the more he preſt: 

AtlaſtIe'en conſent to be his gueſt, 
He takes me in his coach, and as we go 
Pulls out a /ibel of a ſheet or two; 
Infipid as the praiſe af pious queeisy 

Or Shadwe!l's unaſſiſted former ſcenes; 

Which he admir'd and prais'd at ev'ry line: 

At laſt it was ſo harp, it mult be mine: 

TIvow'd I was no more a wit than he, 

Unpractis'd, and unbleſt in poetry: 

A hong to Phillis I perhaps might make, _ 

And never rhim'd, but for my miltreſs's ſake: 

I er vy'd no man'g fortune, nor his fame, 

Nor ever thought of ar revenge ſo tame. 


She with her e bleer eye to {mite began; 
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e knew my ſtile, he ſwore, and 'twas in vain, 
Thus to deny the iſſue of my brain. | 
Choak'd with his flattery, I no anſwer make, 
But lilent leave him to his dear miſtake. 
Of a well-meaning 'm moſt afraid, 
Who ſillily repeats what was well faid. 
But this is not the worit ; when he came home, 
He aſk'd, are Sealer, Buc kbur 1 Savil come? 
No, but there were above Half wit and Huff, 
Aickum, and Dinabzy + 9h ! that's well enzuvh ; 
They're all brave fe//5ws, cries mine hiſt, let s dine, 
I lng to have my belly full of wine. 
| They Il ſmartly wr7te, and fight, 1 dare aſſure you, 
- They? re men i faith ; Tam Murte quam Ale ercur i. 
1 ſaw my error, but” twas then too late, 
No means, nor hopes aypear'd for a retreat. 
Well, we lalute, and each man takes his eat. 
Boy, cries my ſot, is my wife ready yet? 
A wife, good Gods! a Pf, and bullies too! ! 
For one poor meal, what mult I undergo ! 
In comes my „ ſtrait; the had been fair, 
Fit to gie love, and to prevent deſpair; 
But age, beauty's incurable diſeaſe, 
Had left her more deſire, than pow'r to pleaſe. 
As cocks will ſtrive, altho' their ſpurs be gone, 


Tho' nothing elle, ſhe (in deſpite of time) 
Preſerv'd the affeation of her prime: 
However you begun, ſhe brought in love, 
And hardly from that ſubject would remove. EO 
We chanc'd to ſpeak of the French king's ſucceſs, 8 
My lady wonder'd much how heav'n could bleſs 5 
A un, that lov'd two women at one time; 


But more, how he to them excus 4 hat eriane, 7 
: P2 FOR 
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She aſked Huf, If love's flame he e'er felt? 

He anſwered bluntly, Do-y-u think [Pm g? 
She at his plainneſs ſmil'd, then turn'd to me, 
Love in young minds pre: ode eb poetry; 

Fou to that pa on can 5 ſtranger de, 

Fut wits are given to inconſtaucy 


She had run on I think till now " un meat 


Came vp, and 'uddenly he took her ſeat. 


T thought the dinner would make fome amends, 


When my good hoſt cry 'd out; + You're all op) 
triends : 
Our own plain fare, 5 the e beſ terſe the / bull” 
Affords, I give you, and your bellies full; 
As for French kic ch/haws, cellery and champain, 
Kageu and f7icafſes, in troth we'ave none: 
Here's a good dinner toward, thought I, when ſtrait, 
Up came a piece of beef, full horſe- man v eight; 
Hard as the arſe of M——, under which . 


The coach-maa ſweats, as + ridden bya witch; 
A dilh of carrote, each of 'em as long 
As 7 


that to fair counteſs did belong; 
Which her ſmall pillow could not ſo well hide, 
But viſiters his flaming head eſpy'd: 


Pig, gooſe, and capon, follow'd in the rear, 
With all that country bumpkins call good cheer; 


Serv'd up with ſauces all of eighty eight, 


When our tongh youth wreltled, and threw the 
And now the bot: tle briſkly flies about, Lein, 
Inſtead of ice, wrapi up in a vet clout; 

A brimmer follows, the third bit we eat, 
Small bear becomes our drink, and wine our meat : 3 
The table was ſo! arge, that in leſs ſpace, 
Aman might tix old ſage Italiæus place: 
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Fach man hod as much room as porter But, 
Or Harris had in Cullen's buthel c—=- 
And now the wine began to work, mine hoſt 
I: ud been colonel, We muſt hear him boalt, 
Not 0 towns won, but an eſtate he Iost 


For the king's ſervice, which indeed he ſpent, 
W horirg, and drinking, but with good intent. 
_ Ke t lad much of a plot and money 12 
In Cromwe!l's time. As for my Ly, ſhe 


Complain'd our love was coarſe, our poetry 
Unſit for modett ears; {mall whores, and play” LEY 
Were of our hair-brain'd youth the only cares; 
\ ho were too wild for any virtuous league, 
Too rotten to con! ummate the ee | 
 Falant the prais's dy and Suck/in7's eaſy pen, 
Aud ſeem'd to ta! le their former parts again.“ 
Mine hoſt drinks to the belt in chriltendom, = 
And decently my lady quits the room. . 
Leit to ourſelves, of ſeveral things we prate, 
Some regulate the (tage, and ſome the ſtate. 
Haifwit cries up my lord of Jrrery, 
Ah! how well h,, and Junger die; : 
His ſenſe fo little forc'd, that by one line 
You may the other ads divine: 
Au which is worſe, if any worſe can bey 
He never ſuid one wird 5 as to me. - 
There's luſcious poetry! you'd ſwear 'twas s proſe, 
So little on the ſenſe the rhimcs impoſe. 5 5 
Dmme (ſays Dingboy)in my mind, G—d's Z—NS, 
E therive writes 4iry Sengs, and Soft Lampoonsy 
Ihe belt of any man; as for your nouns, _ 
Grammar, and rules af art, he knows em not, ED 
| Yet writ two taking plays, without one plot. 
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Huff was for Settle, and Morocca prais'd, 


Said rumbling words, like drums, bis courage rais d; 
M hiſe broad built bulks the e bil/aws bear. RE 
| Zaphee, and Sally, Mugadore, Oran, . 
The fum'd Arzile, Alcazer, Tituan; F 
| Was ever braver language writ by man? 
Kickum for Criwn declar'd, faid, in romance, 
He had out- done the very wits of France : 9 
Witneſs Pandian ; and his Charles the eight, 
Where a young monarch, careleſs of his fate, 5 
Tho' foreign troops and rebels ſhock his ſtate, 
Complains another fight ajflicts him more, 
(Jig. The Queen's alleys rowing from the Shor . 
Fitting their cars, and tacking to be gone, | 
- B hiljt ſporting waves ſmil”: 2 on the riſing fun. 
Waves ſmiling on the ſun! I am ſure that's new, | 
And, *twas well thought on give the devi his due. | 
My hoſt, who had ſaid nothing in an hour, 15 
koſe up, and prais'd the In. {ian emperor; 
Ai our old world mo: leſtly withdre WW. 
And here, in private, had brong h! forth a neu. 
Theſe are two lines, who but | he durſt preſume 
To make th' old Vr, new withdrawing Room : * 
Where of another World the's brought to 624d; 
| What a brave midwife is a laureat's head! 


But pox upon theſe Scr;b/ers, what d'ye ehnk, 


Will $2uches this year any champain drink? 
Will Zurenne fight him? without doubr, ſays Hs, 
If they two meet, their meeting will be rough. 
D- mn me (ys Dius b) the French cowards are, 2 
They pay, but th Eugliſh, Scots, and Swiſs make war. 
In gawdy troops at a review they ſhine, 185 
But dare not with the Germans battle join: 
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What now appears like courage, is not ſo, 
Tis a ſhort pride which from ſucceſs does grow. 
On their firlt blow, they'll ſhrink into thole fears 
They ſhew'd at Cre/ſy, Arincourt, Poittiers ; 
Their loſs was infamous; honour ſo ſtain'd 
Is by a nation not to be regain'd. 


What they were then, I know not, now they” re brave, b 


He that denys it, lies, and is a /lave, | 


(Says Huff, and frown'd ;) fays Dingb1y, that do 15 5 


And at that word, at t'other's head let fly 
A greaſy plate, when ſuddenly they =. 
Together by the ears in parties fall: 


Their ſwords were ſafe, and ſo we let em cutt, 
Till they, my holt, and I, had all enough. 

Their rage once over, they begin to treat, 
And fix freſh bottles muſt the peace compleat. _ 
U ran down {tairs, with a vow never more, _ 
To drink beer-glaſſes, and hear hectors roar, 


e e Ov :boy joins, Kickum with Hf, 3 


THE LosT MISTRESS: 


A COMPLAINT againſt the counteſs of — 


 FORSA K EN Str ephon | ina loneſome THY : 
Buy nature for deſpairing ſorrows made, 

| Beneath a blaſted oak had laid him down, 

By light'ning that, as he by love 05 enthrows, 15 
VU pon the moſſy root he lean'd his head, 

While at his feet a murmuring current lead. 
Her ſtreams, that ſympathiz'd with his ſad moans . 
The neighb'ring echoes anſwer'd all his groans. 
Then as the dewy morn reſtor'd the By. 

: Whillt nne on earth the lilent mourner n, 


— * — — — —— 


— A gy” et EI oy <LI ———_ - 
— —— - 
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At laſt into theſe doleful ſounds he broke, 


Obdurate rocks diſſolving whillt he ſpoke. 
WHAT languagg can my injur'd paſſion frame 
That knows not how to give its wrongs a name; 


My fuff'ring heart can all relief refuſc, 

Rather than her, it did adore accuſe, 

Teach me, ye groves, {ome art to eaſe my pain,) 
Some {oft reſentments that may leave no ſtain 5 
On her lov'd name, and then I will complain. 
Till then to all my wrongs I will be blind, 
And whilſt ſhe's cruel, call her but unkind. 
As all my thoughts to pleaſe her were imploy'd, | 
When of her ſmiles the blefling I enjoy'd, | 

So now by her forſaken and forlorn, 


I'll rack invention to excuſe her ſcorn. 
While ſhe to truth and me unjuſt does prove, 


From her to fate the blame I will remove; 
Say, 'twas a deſtiny ſhe could not ſhun, 
Fate made her change that I might be undone. 
Ere with perfidious guilt ber ſou} TI tax, 
Ill charge it on the frailty of her ſex; 
Doom'd her firſt mother's error to purſue : 
She ne'*er was falſe, could woman have been 8 
Let all her ſex henceforth be ever ſo. 9 
she had the power to make my bliſs or woe, 5 
And ſhe has given my heart its mortal blow. 


In love the bleſſing of my life I clos'd, 


And in her cuſtody that love diſpos'd. 
In one dear eee Oe? loſt ! of her bereft, 
I have no hope; ſecond comfort left. 
If fuch another beauty I could find, 
= beauty too that bore a conſtant mind, 
Ev'n that could bring me med'cine for my pain, 
: 1 loy J not at arate to love agus, 


No 


POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 121 

No change can eaſe for my fick heart prepare, 
Widow'd to hope, and wedded to defpair. 
Thus ſigh'd the ſwain; at length his o'er- watch "deyes . 
A loft beguiling lumber did ſurpriſe; 
Whoſe flatt'ring comlort prov'd both ſhort and v ain, 
Retreſh'd, like ſlaves from racks, to greater pain. 


ADVICE to a PAIN TER to 1 my L. 
Aron; g grand Miniller of ſtate. 


FIR 81 draw an arrant fop, Fro 2 toe, 

W hoſ: very looks at firtt daſh thew him lo; 
Give him 4 mean proud garb, A dapper face, 
A pert dull prin, a black patch crois his fac e 

Tuo gogele-eves,' fo Clear, tho” very de: ad, 

That one may fee, thro' them, quite thro' nis head. 
Let every nod of ſites and {ublile wink, | 
Declare th e fool would talk, but cannot think. 

Let him all other fools fo far ſurpals, 

That fools themſe! es noint at him for an aſs. 

Next all lis implements of folly draw, 

His iv'ry-ſtaff, his f. nuff⸗ box, and“ TAT TA, 
That pretty babe, that . his eee glad, 
And all the comp any beſides lo fad ; 

She who in lt ate is brought, to 8 his brow; 5 


| \v hen he has rul'd the roa it, the Lord knows how. 
For tho' tous he's ſtately like a king, 


He'll joke and droll with her like any thing. 


Paint at the door atrending night and noon 
Pauey the wit, and R — 


the begu-gatçon, 
Who at his enter ing lhews a foot of e hin, | 


Jo let you know his face | is coming in. 


His Daughter. 


4 
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Behind him let advanc e, in fear and choller, 
Tit—s5 the Jew, the pedant, and no ſcholar, 

Who for bold filiy jeſts, is ſo renown'd: 

Then ſhut the door, and let 'em al] clinch round, 


For that's their proper talent; tho' our fate 


Has made them wolul miuilters of itate, 


pon ide 1 N S T A I. M E N T of 


Sir 0 
| NEWCASTLE, 


n, and the late D U K E of 


1 1 L who had hopes it e'er mioht be their fate, 
To hive e preſerment | in the church or ſtate, 


At Wind i were commanded to appear, 


To ſee an object ſtrange, was ſſiew ing there. 
Coachfuls of fools went thicher, great and (mall, 
Five lords, fix biſhops, and the 2 en all: 


 Backwell and yner, with the merry. crew. 


Of all the baniers, and the v too; 


Beſides a throng of ladies, than did preſs 


To pay their duty to the treaſureſs: 


Who, tho' my lord to govern things may boaſt, 
Does with her honour's prudence _ the roalt. 


Both he, and ſhe, are perſons of line parts, 


And have peculiar ways of gaining hearts, 


Firit he brings always with him a ſweet favour 
To win the courtier's love, and courtier's favours 


Then the puts on a fore-head cloth to pleale 


The city and the godly folk, ſhe ſays: 
And ſo with eaſe, and without colt, or pother, 


| They get a wo id of friends one Way, or other. 


* 
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For they were worte, than devils, could ok 
Such taking charms, both of the cyes and noſe. 
Fach waiter there was litted for his [tation, 


565 ſor deep ſenſe, Trerice for converſation, * 


And Lay terdale to gratify 4s nation, 


And that old cuckold E - you might lee 

| Killing's fore-finger for civility ; . 

And whiltling gravely to himſelf a ſong, 

He has been practiſing, God knows how long ! 

This b'ing adjuſted, on Gy all did prance, 

Throwing their arms out a-/u-17:/e de France « 

Which made men itare, 85 put F to a tand, 

Every one crying, By my troth, *tis grand, 

St. Geige himſelf came in upon this ſummons, 

Died 1 be a member of the houſe of commons; 
With a plain ſuit, plain belt, plain band and la, 

"Aa ready ſtill from looking grave, to laugh. 


Progers did repreſent Ay; e ? 


For theſe brave houſe of commons men, we ſee, o 
Do all both p3//s, and , affect to be; 
More to re! lemble them, his look was proud, 
His gait fantaltic; ; and he alk'd aloud _ 
Ofalh he met with, what means all this conn . 
One of the ſtanders-by reply'd they lay, 
IT wo pale knights are to be inſtall'd to day : 
Straight 4/b21rarle advanc'd with Lav Jer. ale, 


= 


Methinks then and St. George, thele are not pale; 


They look as if they had been taking bumpers: 


Ves, ſaid the other, theſe tw o knights are th umpers, 


Who for their bulk were choſe, with much ado, 
Jo grace tie thinneſs of the other two. 


VV el ;crys St. (r e931 Ze, Let' s fee then who comes next? l 


It was How le, Who was much rente d, 


2 
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Between the care of decently conveying, 


And how to ſave half of his offering. 


The brave St. Cege {trait knew he was an aſs, . 
Vet for his father's fake, he let him paſs: 

But whiſper'd thus in pale Sir. /—'$ ear, 

_ Away thou worthleſs rogue, what mak'lt thou here 2 
How dare you in this chapel keep a quarter, 
With your blue lips, bluer than robes or garter ? 
Go get a ſhroud to match your face and breath, 

| Be drell, as well as look and ſmell, like death. 
I' as that alone at firſt which nature meant, 
: Y our lothſome carcaſs (till ſhould repreſent ; . 
For lo unlively and ſo nauſeous too, 

1 every thing you either ſay or do; 
That even your baſe ingratitude Joey give 


The leaſt offenſive tokens; that you live. 


Lou re ſuch a ſcurvy, ſtinking, errant knight, 
Ihat when you ſpeak, a man wou'd ſwear you {--te. 


"Then in a trice he flew from thence and tore 


His pert wite's croſlet off; who curs'd and ſwore, | 
Bit her thin lips, and rail” d like any punk, | 
* hillt pale Sir On open'd his and flunk. ; 
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Upon the M O N UM EN T 


HERE flindT, 
The Lord knows why; 
But if 1 fall, 
Have at you all. 


: [7 puthef llywine Jute in the Conqueſt of Granada, 
4 Tr age'!ly, written of Ar. + Dryden, ©; 


F7 R as 5/7 Sein was mt 1 mov" d by tiee, 
Go Ne ther will 1 Selin $ dan, Omer be. . 


| A pye a pudding, a bling a pye, 

| A pye for me, and a pudding for thee: 
A pudding for me, and a pye for thee, 
And a pudding-pye for thee and me. PE 


A Familinr EPISTLE to Mr. JULIAN, 
| ren to the * . 


THOU ca 1 of Bo town, 4 
Where all our excrements of wit are thrown; _ 
For ſonnet, ſatire, bawdry, blaſphemy, 

Are emptied and diſburden'd all on thee: 
The choll'ric wight, untruſling in a rage, 
Finds thee, and leaves his load upon thy page. 
Thou Julrvn, or thou wiſe FVeſpaſian rather, 
Volt from this dung * wel pick' d 1 guher. : 


. 


. ITE IST. C2 = 


ERICA aro. 7 
— 


PPP cf em 


Bow-bending Cid does with ballads come, 
And little 1/tan offers to the bum —— — 
Can two ſuch pigmies ſuch a weight ſupport, 
Two ſuch Tom-Thumbs, of ſatire in a court? | 
Poor (eorge grows old, his muſe worn out of faſhion; 
Hoarſly the ſung Ephelia's Rentationn 
| Leſs art thou help'd by Dryden's bed-rid age, 
That drone has leſt his (ting upon the (tage. f 
Keſolve me, poor apoſtate, this one doubt, 
What hope haſt thou to rub this winter out? 


, * _ > 3 
* . a . ͤ——— ett — — 
r — . — — —— 

— -4e * — * * - 


A face which ſhould he ſee - 
And to indulge his ſelf-love, made him blind. 
He dares not ſtir abroad for fear to meet 

Curſes of teeming women in the ſtreet. 
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All miſchief's thine tranſcribing, thou wilt floop 


From lofty Mi dale- Sex, to lowly Scrsp : 
What times are theſe, when in that hero s room 


Know and be thankful then, for providence 


By me has ſent thee this intelligence. 

A knight there is, if thou canſt gain his grace, 
| Known by the name of the hard-fuvour'd Face, 
For prowel* of the pen, renown's is he, 
Deſcended from Don Quixot lineally. 
And, though like him unfortunate he prove; 
Undaunted in attempts of wit and love. 


Of hi; unfinith'd face, what ſhall I fay, 
But that 'twas made of A!am's own red clay; 


That much, much oaker was on it beltow'd; 
_ God's image tis not, but ſome I ian God. 


Our Chriſt an earth can no reſemblance bring 


But ware of Por tugal for ſuch a thing. 
Such carbuncles his fiery face conſels, 


As no Hunzerian water can redreſss. kind, 


but heaven was 


2 rn 
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The leaſt conld happen from that hidcous Goht 
1s that they ſhould milcarry with the fright: 
Heaven guard them from the likeneſs of the knight. 
Such is our charming Strephin's outward man; 
His inward parts let thoſe defcribe who can: 

But by his monthly Flowers ditchar; gd abroad, 
'Tis full, brim-full of Paſtoral and © | 
Ere-while he honour'd Bertha with his flame z 3 
And now he chants no leſs L- viſa name. 

For when lijs pation has been babling long, 

The [froth at la Pp breaks forth into a ſong, 

_ Butſure no mortal creature at one tine 
Was c'er fo far o'ergone with love and rhime, 
To his dear ſelf of poetry he talks, 
His hands and feet are {canning as he walks. 


His ſyucezing looks his pangs of wit accule, f 
The v ery 1 n1ptoms of a breeding muſe; ka. 
And) all to gain the great Loviſa's grace; . 

But ne ver wit did pimp for ſuch a face. 

There's not a nymph in city, town or court, | 
But Str . bn s billet douxs have made them ſport, 
Still he loves on, yet {till as ſure to mils, 
As they, that waſh an Ethiope's face, or his. 

What fate unlucky Strephan does attend, 

Never to get a miſtreſs, or a friend! _ 

S$trebhen alike both wits and fools deteſt, 
"Becauſe, like #/5þ's bat, half bird half dealt. 

For tools to poetry have no pretence, _ 
And common wit luppoſes common ſenſe, 

| Not quite ſo low as fool, nor quite a trop, 
But hangs between them both, and is a lop. 

His morals like his wit are motley me. 
He Keeps ſrom arrant knave with much ado, 
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But vanity and lying fo prevail, 

That one grain more of each would turn the {cale, 
He would be more a villain had be time: 

But he's ſo wholly taken up with rhime, 

I hat he miltakes his talent, all his care 

Is to be thoug|1t a poet fine, and fair. 

Small beer and grucl are his meat and drink, 
The diet he preleribes himſelf to think, 

'Khime next his heart he takes at morning Peeps 
Some love-epiſtles at his hours of ſleep, 

So between elegy and ode we fees 

Streſ hon is in a courte of poctry. 

This is the man ordain'd to do thee good, 
The Pelican to feed thee with bis blood. 5 
Ihy wit, thy poet, nay thy friend, for he 
Is fit to be a friend to none but thee, 

Make ſure of him and of his mule betimes, 

For all his {tudy is hung round with rhimes. 
Laugh at him, juitle him, yet {lill he writes, : | 
In riime he challenges, in rhime he fights. 
Charg' d with the lat and bafelt intamy, 

His buſineſs is to think what rhimes to Lye: 


Which found in fury he retorts again. 


19 
2 


Steba very dragon at his pen: 


5 His 8 mor der'd, and his mother whor” 4; 


His miſtreſs lot, and yet bis pen's his Word. 
. 1 


A NOTION taken out of 71 L Ys 


* ö 
Diclogu * Do Senectute, 


F- all the gods ſhould now a fancy take, 


1 one of us alas Young blade to make; 


— — 
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Is there a ſlave or lord, (for lords we fee 
Nothing elſe now-a days, but ſlaves will be) 


That would not lay, Gods! in your doom be lteady, 
I have been long enough a fool already. 


Name but one feat of theirs ſo little vain, 


| We ſhould not bluth to practiſe o'er again. 


They are ſuch beaſtly rogues in all they do, 


Their very vices are unmaaly too, 
Would you be dully drunk? break open doors 
"To kickan aſty bau d, or cutt poor whores? | 


Or all we meet within the treets abule, 


As our brave anti- wits and great ones uſe? 
Nay could we yet do grander things than theſe, 


Murder an harmleſs watch-man on his knees; 


Go travel afterw ards for more renown, 8 
Come home again cut capers up and down, TE 
And then take Maſtricht, hard by i town: ; 
Were not the worlt of Fab, a greater bliſs, 


Than ſuch a vile, inlipid life as this? 
There never was but one, yet fot enough 


; Could wiſh to live for fuch baſe filly ſtutf. 
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The Nan Ta nE r, 


=: SATIRE. 


CURSE on ſuch repreſentatives. 


That tell us all, oar bearns and wives, 


Quoth Dick with indignation ; 


They're but an engine to raiſe tax, 


And the whole buſineſs A acts, | 


Is to o undo the nation, 
| a 
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| Knew how to trim a boat, and ſteer a barge: 


[ 
: 
[ 


IT. 


Tuſt like our rotten pump at home, 


We pour in water when 'twon't come, 
And that way get more out; 
So when mine ho{t docs money lack, 


He money pives among this pack, 
And then it runs full ſpout. 


© 


By wiſe folk I have oft been told, 


ParPments grow naught as they grow old: 


We groan'd under the Aump.. 
But ſure this is a heavier curſe, 
That ſucks and drains thus every purſe, | 
By this old Hhite-Hall pump. 


0PTIMUM QUOD EVENIT. 
„„ 


An Efigramn gccaſfane by the King's reproach, ng 0 him 


W7 than verge. 


BY hidden ſprings man's ſmalleſt a7i97s move, 
ound up by an unerring Hand above, 
\Vhy ſay you then, that this or that's amiſs; 


Since nothing cou'd be better, than what /s 


The CA BBI NO Y. 


NAY he could 22 a yatcht both a and large, 


POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 17 
Could ſay his compals, to the nations joy, 
And ſwear as well as any cabbin-boy. 

But not one leſſon of the ruling art, 
Could this dull blockhead ever get by heart. 
Look over all the univerſal frame, 

There's not a thing the will of man can name, 


In which this ugly, perjur'd rogue delights, _ 
But ducks, and loit'ring, butter'd buns, and whites 
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: wHI LST in >the (tate all things look ſmooth and 
I'll dabble up and down and take the air, Clair. 

- But at the ſirſt appearance of ſoul w cather,, 5 

I and my ducks Will quack away together. 
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SEGGMORE FIGHT: 


REHEARSED AT | 
AF A R EX. 
Scene « Drawing Rem in Whitehall, 


Enter a Lord au. 7 a L «dy. 


Lady. Did you ever hear of ſuch al thing as this 
battle, as they call it? 

Lar 2. Not I, I'll be ſworn, nor no man elſe I think. | 

Lach. Every body ſays, that as the bulineſs was 


L ordered, ! it was a thouſand to one > that all the _ $ 
| forces had been cut off. | | 


Lord. Yes, that is moſt certain; but kat 1 am 


molt delighted with, is, to ſee the infinite ſatisfaction | 
the general takes in explaining to every one he meets 
with, all the particulars of his foolery. 


3 O! here he is a coming, for God' s ſake let 


us make him tell it us again. 


Lord. Pray do, madam. 
E 17 ter Gener al, 


Cener. Madama; your moſt humble ſervanta. 
Lach. Whither are you going fo falt, my lord? 
| Gener, Madama, me be going avout ſome buſineſs 


of very grand 1 importaunce. | 


firſt, ſome of the particulars of this battle ? 


Cerer. Madama, vid all min harta me tell a you 


| begarra de hola hiſtoria ode occaſion : your ladiſhip 
| have hear, I ſuppoſa, dat de rebella get into the 
great towna——what you call de rowna? 

Lady. What, Briſt:l? 

Cener. No, de oder towna, 

Lord. Exeter 5 | | 


ien. No, no, a pox wo 4 towna 11 de hard 
N name: how you call de towna, de Breeche? 
La: h. Lord have m_y upon ty what does he : 


mean? | 
Lord. Nay l cannot imagine. 
Lach. 0 Bridgwater. 


Cener. Ay begarra, Breech water s fo madama me 


| have intelligenſa dat de rebel go to Breechwater ; 


me ſay to my mena, marſh you roguz; ſo me marſha 
cover de greata fielda, begar, de brava contra were 
dey killa de hare vid de dogua, and de patrich vid 


de hawka, begar, de brave {port in de varld. 
Lord, Well my lord, and what then? 


Cener. Begar me marſh very well vid de . 9 5 
and de trumpetta, de drombela and de great noiſa 
begar; au how you call de brave fellow au de fine 


cappa turn ope vid de great poucha o'de ade ? 
Lord. Who, the granadier? 


ener. Ay begar, de granadere v. d de hoboya, be⸗ 


| gar, de fine muſick in de varld. 
Led. But my lord, what did you do there? 


Cener. Why madama, me come vid in two mile 
© Breech water, and be <garra, me poſt myſelf dere. 
Lord. How many n pro ay my lord, were there 


| of the rebels 
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Lady. But, my lord, will not you tell us a little, 
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Gen, N between ſixa and ſevena touſand. 

Led. How many had you? 

Cener. Abonta two tou and. 

Loh. But my lord, if you were ſo few; why would 
you come ſo near the enemy N 
Cerner. Begarra mad dama, becuufe me no care for 
de enemia. | 6 | 

Lerd. I fuppoſe, my lord, that your lordſhip was 
poſted in 2 very ſtrong lice. | 

Gener, O' be: 5 ſtrong, vid de ten river. 


between me and de rebella, calla, de Br: Hod de Cutter. 


7 


La But they ſay, my lord, there was no water 


in t Eraok of the Gutter. 


 Gerer Begar madan ma, but ban no > be my faulta, 


begar me no hander de water from coma, if no will 
rain, begar me no can make de rain. 
Loh. But why did you not go to ſome other place? 5 


Celler. O pardon me, madama, you no underſtand £ 


"Fw 4 And o your lordſhip, it ſeems, encamped | 


with your horſe and toor. 


Gener. Ay, vid de foota; no, pry de hart, ears 


me go vid de horſa an de gentlemen ofſicera to one 


very good villaſh, where, begar, be very good quar- 
tera, very good meta, _y good drinka, and very 


good bedda, 
Lady. But pray my lord, why did you not © ſtay | 


| with the ſoot ? 


ener. Beggarra mad ama, MEN'S dere be great 
differentia between de gen tlemen officera, and de ro— 


agua de ſogiera; begarta, de rogua de ſogiera lye up- 


on d: grounda ; but begar, de . officer 20 


to bedda. 


CRT: 
L E T T KB 
LETTER 1 
Te the right honour able the earl of ARLING- 


TON, Pri pal feeretary Y fea ie to his 


majelly. 


Written when his grace was. ambaſſador at the 
| court of France, 3 | 


Aly 1 0 R D, | 


F I had had the good fortune to bring my "lord | 
Fuulkenbridoe's ſecrete ry with me, he would have 
entertained yourlordihip with a whote ſheet of paper 


full of the particulars of my reception here; for, I 
; have had more honours done me, than ever were given 
to any ſubject. You will receive intwoor three days, 4 


propoſition from this court, concerning the making 
war upon Holland only, which you may enlarge as 
you pleaſe, Monſenr de Limuc ſhewed me the 


model of it laſt night, nd I itt all f tee the e particular 
before they are ſent. | 


In the mean time, having not your den I ſhall 


only tell you in ge neral, that nothing but our being 
mealy-mouthed can hinder us from finding our ac- 


counts in this matter, For vouniuy almoſt alk what you 
| pleaſe. Thave written more at large in cipher to my lord 
A/hley, and when you hay 0 diſccu rſe 8 cher, if ou 
think my ſtay here will be of ut to his majeſty, let 


| me kno! wit; if not, I wi all como away. Iam, 
My LORD, En 


. TH SF; e 
Teur Hori lh; fg 8 2:91] ſal; vie 


aid me Jai jervant, 


1 U C K IWM SWA NM. 


St. 5 Auguſt 15. 1670. 


—— —u— — — 
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|| LETTER 1. 

ll. 

_=x | | To THF SAME, 

1 St. Cermains, A1 . 

|| 5 L OR D, 

1 Ih have nothing to add to what I writ laſt, but that | 
=_ I am every day convinced ofthe happy conjuncture we 


have at preſent in our hands of any conditions from 
this court, that we can in reaſon demand. The king 
of France is ſo mightily taken with the diſcourſes ! 
make to him of his greatneſs by land, that he talks 
to me twenty times a day; all the courtiers here won- 
der at * and [ am my glad of it, and am very much, 


—_—_ —_— 


» y L 0 )R D, | 
© 

Your kati 8 wy banble Fes 7 

| and moſ 2 3 | 1 - | 
% | 


LE T T ER Ut. 
To the LORD BERKELEY. 


th. LORD, 


1 muſt needs beg your lordihip* 8 excuſe, bor not | 
- waiting upon you next Sunday at dinner, for two 


_ reaſons; the firlt is, becauſe Mrs, --——-- refuſes | ” 
to hear me preach; which [ take to be a kind . | 
8 ſlur e 
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fur vpon ſo learned a divine as J am: the other, | 

that Sir Robert i is to go into the country. 
upon Monday, and has deſired me to ſtay within to 

morrow, about ſigning ſome papers, which mult be 
diſpatched, for the clearing fo much of my eltate, as 


(in ſpight of my own negligence, and the exttaordi- 
nary perquiſites I have received {rom the court, is yet 


leſt me. Tamfure your lordihip is too much my friend, 


not to give me leave to look after my temporal af- 


fürs, if you but conlider how little I am like to get 


in the wrong: pray tell her 1 am refolved hereafter | 


never to ſwear by any other but by Je. A and if. 
that be a lin, i it is as odds a one as ever the heard of. 2 


I am, 
My LORD, 


Tur 22 s ft bundle, 
and ml fatal fervent. 


bocxiscAak. 5 


LETTER v. 


An ESSAY upon REASON, and RELIGION, 


In a Letter to Net vil Pat: EI | 


BM CE I W our 1 I fend vou ſome 

| of my thoughts of religion; the reſt you Hen hay e the = 

h firſt opportunity, | 5 Z J 

here is nothing that gives men a greater difſatis- : 

; faction, than to find themſelves eee in their . 
= 2 A Rauhe * the Pin- elt. 165 e 


bo —— —„—-— ay . =, Re — — 
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in their expectations, eſpecially of thoſe things, in 
the having or not having of which, they themlelves 
are molt concerned. And therelore, all that go about 
to give demonſtrations in matters of relivion, and 
fail in the attempt, do not only lexve men lets devout, 
than they were before, but allo with great pains and 
induſtry lay in their minds the grounds and found 
tion of atheiſm ; for the generality of maiikind, ei- 
ther out of lazineſs or dithJence of their being able 
to judge aright, in points that are not very clear, 
are apt rather to take things upon truſt, than to gie 
themlelves the trouble to examine whether they be 
true or no; but when they tind what a man under- 
takes to give them for a demon{tration is really none 
at all, they do not only conclude that they are de— 
ceived by him, but begin to ſuf pect they have been 
: ll uſed by thoſe who lirlt ©: upoled upon them a no- 
tion, for which perhaps no demoaltration can be 
given, and from this iulpicion they run to another 
of 2 more dangerous conlequence, that what! is not 
demonſtrable, may alſo not be true. 
Tſhall therefore, i in this thort ell. ay, m is uſe of ano- 
ther method; and content myſelf with endeavouring 
to ſhew, what in my opinion is molt probable ; de- 
monltration being, as to matters of faith, abſolutely 
unneceſſary, bec noſe if I can convince a man that the 
"notions I maintain are more likely to be true, than 
falle, it is not in his power not to believe them; no 
man believing any thing becauſe he has a mind to 
believe it, but becauſe his ; udoment is convinced, 
and he cannot chuſe but believe it, whether be will 
or no; and belief is all that is required of us in the 
ſpec Hs part of religion: beſides, demonſtration 
being ſuch an evidence of a thing. as ſhews the con- 


TV 
trary of it to be impollible, it is, if yon mark it, a 
pretty whimlical kind of expretiion, to fay, that a 
man does but believe a thing to be ſo, which he is 
ſure cannot poſſibly be other: 1! le; it is juſt as ge» 
nious as if one thould profels, that he hopes he (hall 
but begin to have a thing to morrows which he is al- 
ready this day in poſſ-thon of, belief and faith being | 
as entirely ſwallowed up in demionltration, as hope 
is in fruition, My delign, in this effay, is to induce. 
men to a belief of religion by the {Ir-ngth of reaſon, 
and therefore I am forced to lay aſide all arguments 
which have any dependance upon the authority of 
ſcripture; and mult faſhion my ciſcourle, as if Ihad 
to do with thoſe, that have no religion at all. 

The firſt main queſtion, upon the clearing of 
18 Which I ſhall endeavour to ground the reafonableneſs 
of mens having a religion or worthip of God, i is this: 
whether the world has ordered itſelt to be as 1t now 
is, or was contrived to be ſo by ſome other being of 
a more perfect, and more deſigning nature? for whe- : 
ther or no the world has been created out of no- 
thing, is not material to our purpoſe; becauſe if a 
ſupreme intelligent agent has framed the world to be 
what it is, and has made us to be what we are, we 

i ought as much to ſtand in awe of it, as if it had made 
both us and the world out of nothing: yet becauſe 
this latter queſtion ought not to be totally paſſed by; 
I ſhall niſt take the liberty to offer ſome conceptions. 
of _ upon it. The chief argument uted againſt 
God A Imighty' 8 e ee the world is, that 
no man can imagine how a thing ſhould be ods out 
of nothing, and for that e e it is impoſſible he 
ſhould have made the world, becauſe there is nothing "4 
elle out of which it could be made, 
vi | E 3 
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Firſt, then, I cannot chuſe but obſerve, that to 
iy, becautle we are not able to imagine how a thing 
mould be, therefore the bein 9 of that thing muſt be 
impolſible, is in ittelf a diſigennons way of argumen- 
tation, elpecially in thoſe, who at the ſame time de- 
clare they belicve this world to he eternal, and yet 
are as little able to comprehend how it ſhould be e- 
ternal, as how it ſhould be made out of nothing. 
In the next place, I conceive that nothing can be 
properly ſaid to endure any longer than it remains 
Jult the fame; for in the inſtant any part ofit is chang- 
ed, that thing .$ it was before it no more in being. 
In the third place, that every part of this world we | 
live in, is cha need every moment, and by conle- 
. ee cs this whole world is ſo too; becaule tue 
hole is nothing elſe but what is cet of every 
part, and that therefore we cannot properly ſay, that 
this world has continued for many ages, but only 
that all things in this world have been changed for : 
leveral years together. | | 5 
To evade which opinion, thoſe, whe maintain the 
eternity of the world, are forced to ſay, that the mat- 
ter of it is not changed, but the accidents only, 
though this be a ſort of argument, which they will 
not allow of in others; for when it is by Papiſts urg- 
_ ed in defence of tranſubilantiation in the ſacrament, 
that che accidents of the waſer remain, though the 
ſubſtance of it be changed, they reject that, as a ri- 
diculous notion; and yet it is not one jot more ab- 
ſurd to ſay, that the accidents remain when themat- 


ter is changed, than that the matter remains when 


the accidents are changed: nay of the two the al- 
{erters of this latter opinion are the leaſt exculable; 
becaule they boldly attribute it to a natural cauſe, 
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whereas the Papilts have the modeſty, at leaſt, to own 
it for a miracle. 
But that the weakneſs of this imagination of ſe- 
parating accidents from bodies may the plainer ap- 
| pear; let us examine a little what the meaning of 
the word accident is. Accident then does not fignity 
a a being diltiat from body or matter; but it is only 
. a word, whereby we expreſs the ſeveral ways we 
conſider of what we find in a body or matter that is 
before us: for example, if we perceive a body to 
have length, then we conſider that length, as an 


accident of that body; and when we perceive a body 1 


to have a ſmell or taſte, then we conſider that ſmell 
and that taſte, as accidents of that body: but in 
- none of theſe conſiderations do we mean, that any 
8 thing can have length, ſmell, or taſte, but what really | 
is a body; and when any thing, that had a ſmell or 
taſte, has left off to have a ſmell or taſte, it is becauſe 
that part of it, which had a fmell or taſte is no more 
in it; ſo that upon a nice examination of the whole 
matter I am apt to believe this will appear to be the 
_ caſe; that there can be no changing of accidents, : 
but where there is a real change of bodies. © ; 
But to proceed a little further, the queſtion being, : 
Whether it be more probable, that this world, or 
that God Almighty has been from all eternity, 1 
think I may adventure to affirm, that of two propo- 
_ fitions the leaſt probable is that which comes neareſt _ 
toa contradiction ; now nothing can come nearer to 
a contradiction, than that ihe ſame being ſhould 
be the ſame for ever, and yet continually changed, 
or not abiding the ſame one moment, and therefore 


. 1 conclude it is leſs probable, that this changeable 8 


world ſhould have been from all eternity, than that 
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ſome other being of more excellence, and greater per- 
fection ſhould be ſo, whoſe very nature is incapable 
of change. | 

Rut I have already n the bounds of a letter, : 
which obliges me to defer the proſecution of my ar. 
| gens till my next. Tam 


\ Your's, etc. 


BucxxN HAM. 


LETTER VI. 


To Mr. CL1 7 FOR D, on bir H U M A N : 
. REASON. 


* OUR lerle, but valuable; book I have bers, 

with a great deal of pleaſure, though not without 
ſome concern; for while the truth it contained af. 
forded me a manly ſatisfaction, I was concerned to 
reflect what enemies you would raiſe by ſo honelt an 
attempt. The world is made up, for the molt part, f 
of fools and k naves, both irreconcilable foes to truth: 
the firſt being ſlaves to a blind credulity, which we 


may properly call bigotry ; the laſt are too jealous | 


of that power, they have uſurped over the folly and 
ignorance of the others, which the eſtabliſhment of 


the empire of reaſon would deftroy. | For truth, be- 


ing made ſo plain and eaſy to all men, would render 
the deſigns and arts of knaves of little uſe in thoſe 
opinions, which ſet the world at odds, and by the 
feuds they maintain enrich thoſe who | in a charitable 
| W world mult ſtarve. „„ 
YL ou malt expect, therefore, that the violent rar · 


LET TT ERS: 143 
tizans of every ſide will be your profeſſed enemies; 
who, though they all pretend to be zealous of the 
truth, and to aim at its triumph over error, yet not 
one of them are for allowing any means of our arriv- 
ing at it but by giving into their principles; for 
with each ſide all truth is nothing but their opinion: 
while that love and unity, which the divine love of 
the goſpel preſcribes, is the only thing they all for- 
get, and would perſuade the world out of, under the 
ſpecious name of zeal for the orthodox: As if religion 
| had its fundamentals in wrangling and obſtinacy. : 
This has made each party ſuch enemies to modera- 
tion and liberty of conſcience, when it got to the 
helm; which if once juitly and firmly eftablifhed, 
would open the door to that peace, which the goſpel 
was beltowed on us to introduce into the world. 
Luer etius from his reflection on the ſacrificing of 1 
 Trhigenia, for a wind at t ui is, forms his celebrated 5 


2 phontnz, 45 | 
Tant. um Nell, 7. potuit ſuader e  malorum.. 


But what would he have aid if he had lived after the 85 

eſtabliſhment of the Chriſtian religion? ſince the : 

heats and animolities betwixt the Arians and Ortho 
dx; the ſeveral opinions that ſtarted up among them? 
When once the heathen folly was ſunk and removed, 
power ſoon debauched the principle, which Chriſt 
gave, as the characteriſtic of his diſciples, the 1;ve of 
one anther. If he had ſeen how many millions of 
men loſt their lives, in the contelts about the ſupre- 
macy of the popes; and the quarrels betwi St the em- 


perors, and the biſhops of Rome; or the one and 


twenty millions deſtroyed by the Spaniards | in the 
anden ot the 1 en who eee! in the : 
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ſpreading theirreligion in thoſe parts, the maxim of 
Mahomet preferable to that of Chriit, when they pre- 
ferred the power of the {word to that of the goſpel, 
when they knocked ſo many millions on the head, 
rather than be at the troubie of converting them, 
If he had known the noble methods of the inquiſition 
of the Romaniſts, and the penal laws of the Reformed, 
by which in our nation alone, in a few years, three— 
ſcore thouſand families were ruined, he would have 
been no longer amazed at the Gcrificing one poor 
Creen-ſickneſs Girl. | | 
hut when the Keformers had caſt off the anſulore 
able bondage of N, and reſcued the goſpel from 
the impoſitions and impoltures of that church, one 
would have imagined they ſhould have caſt away that 
odious max im of confining and impoling on the con- 
ſciences of thole they had ſet free; and never have 
dreamed of perſecuting them for making ule of that 
liberty, they had pretended to eſtabliſh, by re 2quiring 
an implicit faith in them, and their doctrines, when 
they would not allow it to thoſe of the church they 
had forſaken for her errors, and tyranny. For to 
me it is very unaccountable, that they mould pre- 
tend to tell us, that we ſhould now freely conſult the 
word of God, and at the ſame time deny us to under- 
| ſtand it for ourſelves; ſince that is but to fool us 
with the name of liberty, without letting us poſſeſs 
| © the thing» and we might, as well have continued un- 
der our old maſters, as be ſlaves to new lords. And 
rhis I believe has ſtopt the progreſs of the reformation. 
For when the firſt heat once was over, and conſider- 
ing men began to reflect that the reformation offered ; 


nothing but words, that it gave no intire freedom to 


conſeiences and nden, they law no ſatisfactory 
5 | : mot: ve 
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motive of quitting their old mum/imus for a new ſums 
{imus, and could find no real advantage in withdraw— 
ing from father Peter, to tather Martin and father 
John; ſince though thele diiclaimed the infallibility 5 

the other uſurpt, yet they ſtill, without that guard, 
; demanded our belief of their doctrines, though nor | 
| leſs abſurd and ridiculous. | \_ 

There is no way, indeed, left to make the reforma- 
tion flourith, but its eſpouliug lincerely a true and 4 
perfect liberty of conſcience; that is, that it make the 
empire of KEasox ſacred, and not to be invaded by | 
any party. But till this be effected, your book will 
be attacked on all hands by men that are fo little 
friends to God, and human kind, that the Fare for 
deliroying the very diſtinction betwixt man and beaſt, 
that is, reaſon: as if the God of man and reaſon could 
make it eſſential to — to male us ceaſe to 

be men. . 5 
For my part, 1 1 Ia am as 3 a Chriſtian, as 
any of theſe fiery gentlemen, and yet from my peruſal 


of the bible I can find no ground for ſo monltrous a 


principle; nay, on the contrary, I can find no way of 
confuting the enemies of religion, the Papilts and 
atheiſts, but by reaſon, and the interpretation of ſcri- | 
pture, by that infallible guide. I call it an infallible 
guide, becauſe without its help we malt continually 
wander in the dark after the ignis futuis of every o- 

- Pinion, that can quote texts, or authority for its 
orthodox y. But when we conſult that, all diſputes 
ſoon ceaſe, and truth {con Hines out as bright, as 
the noon- day ſun. | VV 
Molt, if not all, rel! gious lecds tell us, that a true 
faith i 18 neceſſary to ſalvation, and Jo! rhey a Now | us ” 
no certain means of arriving at that true faith. Now, . 
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it is contradictory to the very eſſence and being of 
a God, that he ſhould require a true faith of us, and 
yet leave us no way to arrive at it, nor any marks of 
the true faith, which mult inevitably be, unleſs you 
permit us the free a: 1d uncontrovuled uſe of our Rr a- 
SOX; and that indeed will eaſtly, and foon, through 


the New Teltament, lead us to the certain me eaning | 


of Chriſt and his Apollles. 


From what i have ſaid, you will ind, that it is my 


opinion that vou have done a noble ſervice to reli— 
gion, in aſſerting the empire of reaſon, and you have 


this comfort, that all thoſe, who have any clicem for 


the nobleſt of God's handy- works, man, and any 


veneratio n tor the witdom, VCracitvs aad jultice of 


God, will be your friends. And then I need not 
deicribe the q; lality, and nature of your future anta- 
gonilts. Nor have you, in reality, any cauſe to be 


alarmed at what they ſhall ſay. Lou have too much 


Tenſe to value the cenſure oi fools, and too much 
- honeſty to fear the rage of knaves; elte you could 


never have 0 near a Place | in the love e Ot, 
Tour t, 


ET | 


LE T ＋ KE R. VII. 
T O SIR HENRY TH o PS9 VN. 


4 7 rf: 705 1 WL ” un ling ana. 5 the 37 d tr ec! ur- 


Ju r ourge/s of York. 
4 17 y 


11 AV 1 N G promiſed to be your friend, 1 cannot | 
but think myſelf obliged to be always very much 


concerned for vou, and therefore I hope you will not 


take it ill, it 1 adventure to give vou my advice „as 
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often, as I think it may be for your ſeryice, The 
\ noiſe of the diſpute between you and my lord trea- 
ſurer's ſon, about the being choſen burgeſs for the 
town of y, made me tell my lord treaſurer the o- 
ther day, that I thought he might make you the com- 
plement of not letting his {on ſtand in competition 
with you, conſidering how earneſt you have been in 
the election of his lordſhip to the fame burgesſhip be- 
fore; upon which he ſhewed me a letter you wrote 


to him, wherein y u owned yourſelf to be very ſorry . 


for having been forced to accept ot it, by ſome al- 
dermen of the town of Jr, and that you heartily. 
- wiſhed to be diſengaged from it by them. The only 


thing he ſeems to take ill of you is, that you would 


ſo haltily enter into this bufineſs, without giving him 
any notice of it, proteſting withal, that if you had, : ; 
he would never have made the leaſt mention of his 
ſon in the caſe, And as to that point, I confeſs I 
did not well know what to anſwer, ſince it was but 
a civility due to any gentl-man in Eg of the leaſt 
| quality whatſoever. How lar you are engaged in this, * 
cannot tell; but let it be as far as it will, if Iwere in - 
your lace, I thould not think the being choſen at ; 
this time worth the dilobliging fo conliderable a 
friend, as my lord treaſurer 1 is. In ſnort, if this con- 
teſt goes on, it will breed an irreconcilable quarrel be- 
tween you; and | canaot for my life think that would 
be for your advantage, at lat Lam ſure | it w. rould! be 5 
very diſagreeable news to, 
Sir, 5 
Tor 11 a, eTionate «foi 
| 5 Ant bu onble ferearty 
At the Cock- -pit, | %% 
Sep. 4. 1673. „„ Böck INGHAM, 


„„ ERNK 


LETTER vim. 


To THE LORD MAY OR ond AL- 
| DERM E N of the city of YORK. 


75 fe. of uade them to huh the lord tr rer 5 ; fn for 
one yew burge Jes k 


Mr LORD, AND GENTLEMEN, 


UPON the anſwer of a letter I writ to Sir Hey 7s 
Thompſon, wherein | adviſed him to put a complement _ 
upon my lord treaſurer, in not oppoling his ſon's 
election to the burgesſhip of the town of York, F am 
forced to addreſs myſelf to your lordſhip and your 
- brethren, becauſe he tells me, he would be very will- 

ing to give over this couteſt, if your lordſhip and 
the aldermen would give him leave to do it. Iknow 
not for what reaſons you have reſolved, as Sir Hen- 

| ry Thompſon his informed me, to choole none here- 


after to ſerve you in parliament, that are not of your 


own corporation; but methinks conſidering the zeal. | 
my lord treaſurer has had for your ſervice, and ho 
much it may be now in his power to ſhew it, you 


- ought not to begin at this time to put that rule into 


practice, ſince it would look, as if you did it becauſe 
he had diſſerved you in that employment. I am ſure 


n man can be more paſſionately zealous for the good 


ot the town of York than he is, of which I could give 
you ſome late nnquellionable demonſtrations, but 
that it does not become me to ſpeak of it, becauſe 1 


am concerned in it myſelf. This at leaſt deſerves, 


that you ſhould not put an affront upon him, which | 
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under favour it would be, if you ſhould refuſe to let 
his ſon ſerve in his ſtead, ſince perhaps he is the firſt 

man of his quality, who was ever denied that kind- 
_ neſs upon a removal out of the houſe of commons, 
into the houſe of peers, I come now to my own 
part; I am ſure I have never deſerved your unkind- 
neſs, and if you have any conſideration of me, I de- 
fire you to ſhew it, in not putting a neglect upon my 

lord treaſurer, ſince by it you would lay an eternal ; 
| difobl: gation , e 


5 My lor a, and gentlenen, 
Your moſl ey En 
Aud hunble ſervant, 5 


bucriwghan. 


L E T T: E R x. 
To SIR HENRY THOMPSON, 
< -ncerning bing 2 bel and garden, 


Wathrp, 1 Dec. . 175 | 
: 8 IR, | | 


I HAV F 3 your letter concerning the 

| houſe and gardens, near my lord Fairfax's houſe in 
Dork; and though what is aſked for them be perhaps 
more than they are worth, I ſhall not ſtick at the 
price, ſo I be aſſured of the convenience of having 


% 2 So i 3 $2 

the little bick way behind the houſe ſtopped up, 
Without which 1] confcis I do not well know how I 
ſhall be able to live there. I do therefore deſire you 
to ſend me word pol:tively, whether it may be done 
or no; and how far the circumſtance of its being 
called the king's high-way makes it neceifary for me 


to have ſome grant of it of his majeity, that I may 
get it done when I am at Oxford, which will be in a 
few days, where I ſhall not fail to releaſe captain 


M:untjy, if he be not freed before I come. I am ſo 


little able to make complements to thoſe I love, and 


I love you fo much, that I ſhall ufe none to you, on- 
ly in plain Eng/i/h, like an honeſt country gentle- 


Your n ee 


Fri fend ani ſervant, 


Buck Ix nA. 


LETTER: X. 


To THE SAME, 


_ Concerning an % ging 5 ade of the 1 Lord Mayor 2nd | 


8 city fx ork ; in bis favs ur, and other thin 74. 


711, 2d. 166 * 
SIR, 7 565 


I CANNOT Sh to you, how extremely [ 
| I am pleaſed at the order I received from my lord 


mayor and the city of Vr, concer Ts the lane be- 


— on 
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bind my houſe; and though the convenience I ſhall 
receive by it be very great, yet I aſſure you the de- 
monſtration it gives me of their kindneſ. 8 is that in 
it, which ] value, and eſteem molt, Vv hen your let- 
ter came to me, I, being upon my remove to rd, 
thought it belt 40 defer the {ending you an anſwer till 
my arrival there, in hopes that I might at the ſame 
time ſend you ſome good news of what the city of 
B has fo often recommended to me, and which ih 
ſhall induitriouſly labour for, whether I be concern- 
ed in it or no: but meeting with the duke of Men- 
mouth and my lord Ar, ing upon tlie Way, they 
perſuaded me to come with them to my lord Croft's - 
houſe, a few miles diſtant from this place, fo that I 
am forced to delire vou to make my excuſe to my lord | 

mayor, for not writing to him ſooner, I have ar- 
pointed ac my. bailiiF at Hany to wait upon 
you and receive your directions for the drawing ſuch 
a a paper, as will be req julſite for ſinithing that ay our 
which the city of % are- re ſolved to do me. As 
for the little houſe and g2rdens on the other lide ol. 
the lane, I ſhall not meddle with them at preſent, 
ſince they are held at fo high a rate; but I deſire you 
to conclude a bargain imme ae for the other 
houſe on the left hand, as you come in, and for the 
cloſe that belongs to it on the other (ide of the land, * 
where J intend to have my ſtablee, and I ſhall imme- 
diately provide the money. 2 hope I need not tell 
you that ] love you; 1 ſhould be very unwort! ny 11 
were not from the bottom of my heart, 5 
Six, | 

72 ur 0 tn ty, 

5 fects nate ſervant, ' 

5 Buca. 
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LETTER 1. 
To THE 8 
A letter r. ecomm: endaticn 


& I R, | 
T HE bearer came up to town about abuſi RY 
he will acquaint you with. If there be any probabili- 


ty, that the man's intelligence at Yi be true, I ſhall 
do what he deſires; but I would not be engaged up- 
on a fooliſh thing, and therefore 1 deſire you to ex- 
amine the man for me. He is a priſoner now at Tort, 
and his name is Leſe!,, of which this bearer will | 


| * you an 8 * am, 


7 2ur mw e friend aud er vant, 5 


Lond. March 8. BuCkixGHan, 


"SPEECHES. =: 
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1 
PARLIAMENT. 


The Duke's Speech in a conference letwves the hanfes 


of lords and Commons y concerning a diſpute between 
| * Eaſt-India company ant Mr. SKINNER, 1668. 


Gentlemen of the e hunſe of can among, | 
IAN commanded by the houſe of peers to open 


to you the matter of this conference; which | isataſk 
I could wiſh their lordhips had laid upon any body 
elle, both for their own ſakes and mine: having Ob- 
lerved in the little experience I have made in the 
world, there can be nothing of greater difficulty 
than to unite men in their opinions, whole intereſt 
ſeems to diſagree. This, gentlemen, I fear, is at pre- 
lent our caſe; but yet I hope when we have a little 
better conſidered of it, we ſhall find, that a greater 


intereſt does oblige us at this time rather to join in 


the preſervation of both our privileges, than to differ 
about the violation of either. We acknowlege it is 
our intereſt to defend the right of the commons; for 


ſhould we ſuffer them to be oppreſſed, 1 it would not be 
long before it might come to e our own caſe; and T 


humbly conceive it will alto appe ar to be the interelt 


of the commons to uphold the privilege of the mom 


that ſo we may be in a condition: to 0 and by and 


ſupport them. All that their lordſhips defire 51 you 


828 this occaſion | is, hop „on wil pro. ; 5 thous 


0 
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With another; that you will not be impatient of hear- 
ing arguments urged againſt your opinions, but ex- 
amine the weight of what is ſaid, and then impartial- 
ly conlider, which of us two are the likelieſt to be in 
the wrong. If we are in the wrong, we and our prede- 


cſſorshave been ſo fortheſe many hundred of years; 
nd not only our predecellors,but yours too; this being 


| ike firſt time that ever an appeal was made in point of 
judicature, from the lords houle, tothe houſe of com- 


mous. Nay, thoſe very commons, which turned the 
lords out of this houſe, though they took from them 
many other of their privileges, yet left them the con- 
ſtant practice of this till the very laſt day of their 


 litting. And this will be made appear by ſeveral 


precedents theſe noble lords will lay before you, 


much better than can pretend to do. Since this 
buſineſs has been in ag tation, their lordihips have 
been a little more curious Os ordinary, to inform 
themſelves of the true nature of theſe matters now 
in queltion before us; which I ſhall endeavour to ex- 


plain to you as far as my {mall ability and my avet- 


fion to hard words, will give me leave. For how- 
ſoever the law, to make it a myſtery and a trade, 
may be wrapt up in terms of art, yet it is founded in 


reaſon, and is obvious to common ſenſe. The 
power of judicature does naturally deſcend, and 
not afcend; that is, no inferior court can have 


any power which is not derived to it from ſome 
power aboveit. The king is, by the laws of this land, 


ſupreme judge in all 8 10 eccleſiaſtical and civil. 
And ſo there! is no court, high or low, can act but in 


ſubordination to him; and though they do not all 
iſſue out their writs in the king's name, yet they can 
iſlue out none but by virtue of lome power. they 


) © pra AIC I 
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have received from him. Now every particular court 


has ſuch particular power as the king has given it, 


and for that reaſon has its bounds: but the higheſt . 


court, in which the king can poſſibly fit, that is, his 


ſupreme court of lords in parliament, has in it all 
judicial power, and conſequently no bounds: I mean 
no bounds of juriſdiction; for the higheſt court is 
to govern according to the Jaws, as well as the loweſt. TR 


I ſuppoſe none will make 2 queſtion, bur that every 


man and every cauſe is to be tried according to 
magna charta, that is, by his peers, or according to 
the laws of the land: and he that is tried by the eccle- 
ſialtical courts, the court of admiralty, or the high 
court of lords in parliament, is tried as much by the 
laws of the land, as he that is tried by the king' 8— 
_ bench, or common- pleas. When theſe inſerior 
courts happen to wrangle among themſelves, which | 
they muit often do, by reaſon of their being bound 
up to particular cauſes, and their having all equally 
and earneſtly a deſire to try all cauſes themſelves, _ 
then the ſupreme court is forced to hear their com- 
plaints, beeauſe there is no other way of deciding 
them. And this, under ſavour, is an original cauſe 
of courts, thoogb not of men. Now, theſe original 
cauſes of courts muſt alſo of neceſſity induce men, 


for ſaving of charßes, and diſpatch-ſake, to bring 


their cauſes originally before the ſupreme court; but 
5 then the court is not obliged to receive them, but 


proceeds by rules of ee: in either retaining or 


diſmiſſing them, as they think fit. This is, under 
| fay our, the ſum of all that your precedents can thew 


us; which is nothing but what we practiſe every day; 
that | ie, that very oſten, becauſe we would not be 
moleſted with hearing too many part; uhu ire caules, we 
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refer them back to other courts: and all the ar- 
gument you can pollibly draw from this will not 
in any kind leſſen our power, but only ſhew an 
unwillingnels we have to trouble ourſelves often 
with matters of this nature, Nor will this appear 
ſtrange, if you conlider the conſtitution of our houſe, 
it being made up, partly of ſuch, whoſe employments 
will not give them leiture to attend the hearing of 


private cauſes; and entirely of thoſe that can receive NY 


no profit by it. And the truth is, the diſpute at 

_ preſent is not between the houſe of lords, and the 
_ houſe of commons, but between us and WWe/kminſter- 
Hall: for, as we deſire to have few or no cauſes _ 

brought before us, becauſe we get nothing by them, 
ſo they deſire to have all cauſes brought before them, 
for a reaſon a little of the contrary nature. 
For this very reaſon, it is their buſineſs to invent 
new ways of drawing cauſes to their courts, which 
_ ought not to be pleaded there. As for example, 
this cauſe of Sinner, that is now before us, (and 
I do not ſpeak this by rote, for I have the o- 

_ pinion of a revcrend judge in the caſe, who inform- 
ed us of it the other day in the houſe;) they have no 
way of bringing this cauſe into Weſlminſter- Hall 
but by this form, the reaſon and ſenſe of which 1 


5 leave you to judge of. The form is this, that 


* inſtead of ſpeaking, as we ordinary men do that 
„ have no art, that Mr. Sinnen loſt a ſhip in the 
Eaſt- Indies, to bring this into their courts, they 
4 mult ſay, that Mr. Stinrer loſt a ſhip in the Ea. 
J lies, in the pariſh of [/lington, in the county of 
«* Midaleſex.” Now ſome of us lords, that did not 
underſtand the refinedneſs of this flile, began to ex- 
| amine what the reaſons of this ſhould be; aud 10 ove. | 
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found, that ſince they ought not by right to try ſuch 
cauſes, they are reſolved to make bold, not only with 
our privileges, but the very ſenſe and language of 
the whole nation. This I thought fit to mention, 
only to let you lee, that this whole cauſe, as well as 
many others, could not be tried properly in any 
place but at our bar; except Mr. Skinner would 
have taken a fancy, to try the right of juriſdiction be- 


tween Weſtminſter-Hall and the court of admiralty, in- - 


{tead of ſeeking relief forthe injuries he had received 
in the place only, where it was to be given him. One 
thing I hear is much inſiſted upon, which is, the tri- 
al without juries; to which I could anſwer, that ſuch 
trials are allowed of in the chancery and other courts; 
and that when there is occaſion for them, we make 
_ uſe of juries too, both by directing them in the King's | 
Bench, and having them brought up to our bar. But 


I ſhall only crave leave to put you in mind, that if TO 


you do not allow us in ſome caſes, to try with 


out juries, you will then abſolutely take away the 
uſe of impeachments, which I humbly conceive you | | 


wiln not think ber to Have done at aus £ time. 


8 
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Th. D. he's Sgeceh in the houſe mrs pon ge- 
caſſton of ſom? e prepoſel by them to his 
grace, together with his re 15 hereunto, in relati- 
on 0 [over al m:iſnanagements of Nate afairs, by à l. 
vice , ſame of the 2 January the tath, 


1673-4. 


The Duke being called into the houſe, after hav— 
ing given his reſpects to the Speaker, and of each 
hand, and behind 12 eee himſelf i in theſe 
words. | 


'. Spear Fr 


2 TO l V E the houſe my bumble thanks for the ho- 
. nour you have twice done me, eſpecially expreſſing 
myſelf ſo ill yeſterday. 1 hope you will conſider the 
condition am in, in danger of paſling in the cenſure | 
of the world for a vitious perſon, and a betrayer of 
my country. I have ever had the misfortune to bear 
the blame of other men's faults. I know the revealing 
the king's. councils, and correſponding with the 
king's enemies, are laid againſt me; but 2 
for your pardon if 1 ſpeak truth for myſelf. 
told you yeſterday, if the triple league had any ad- 
vantage in it (I ſpeak it without vanity) I had as 
: great a hand in it as any man. Then upon the i in- 
ſtance of the French ambaſſador, I was ſent into 
France upon the ſad ſubject of condoling the death of 
malam, where Iurged, for the ſervice of the king, that 
the French ought not to endeavour to make themſelves 
. conſiderable at fea, of whom we had reaſon to be 
more jealous than of the Duth, becauſe the fr ench 
i then wound.” have power to conquer us. When 1 
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= returned, I found all the demonſtrations that the French 


had no ſuch thoughts, but that the king of England 
ſhould be maſter at fea. [ do not pretend to judge 


whether I or other men were in the right; I leave the 
judgment of that to this honourable houſe, At this 
time my lord Shaft;bury and myſelf adviſed not to 
begin a war without the advice of the parliament, 


and the affections of the people, (for I look upon the 


king at the head of his parliament, to be the greateſt 


prince inthe world.) This was my lord Shaftsbury's 


opinion and mine, but not my lord {r/ington's, My 
nextadvice was not to make uſe of French ſhips, halt 


* 


their value in money would have been more ſervice- 


able. I alleged they would be of no uſe to us, by 
reaſon of their want of experience in our ſeas, and 


there would be great danger in their learning the ue 


- as; wide advice my lord Arlinet tor oppoſed, 


notwithſtanding the king was to deſirous of avoiding 


a breach with France, that he fe nt me to Dunkirk, 
- and my lord Arlingtin to Utrecht, where I (fill en- 


däeavoured to get money inſtead of thips. At my 
_ firſt audience, the king of Fronce was willing to com- 


ply; but after ſome returns and letters from hence 


he was altered; but I make no reflections upon per- 
ſons, but THANE {tate matters of fact. Then it was 


my lord Shaftsbury's advice and mine, fo to order 


>». 


the war, as that the French ſhould deliver us ſome 
towns of their conquelts into our hands; an uſeful 
precaution in former times. My ne Arlingto 5 


8 would have no towns at all for one year: and her 


1s the cauſe of the condition of our affairs, We 5 : 
out a fleet with 1 intention to land me in order to 


the taking of towns. The French wi go on con- 


quering and get all, and we get nothing, nor agree 
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for any. Pray conſider who it was that was ſo often 


locked up with the French ambaſſador. My ſpirit | 
moves me to tell you, that when we were to conſider 
| What to do, we were to adviſe with the French am- 
baſſador. I will not trouble you with reports, but 
pray look not upon me as a peer, but an honeſt Eu- 


glijh gentleman, who has ſuffered much for my love 
tomy country. I had a regiment given me, which 
was Sir Edward Scot's. I gave him 1600 J. for it: 


there is no Papilt officer in it, nor /-i/bman, I ſhall 


lay nothing of my extraordinary gains; I am ſure 1 


have loſt as much eſtate as ſome men have gotten, 
(and that is a big word;) Iam lonelt, and when 1 ap- 


pear otherwiſe, I deſire to die. I am not the man 


that has gotten by all this ; yet after all this I am a | 
_ grievance: I am the cheapeſt grievance this houſe 


ever had; and fo I humbly aſk the pardon of the 
houſe for the trouble I have given. 


| The Speaker then proceeded to aſk the duke the 
Kae queſtions by order of Be aße. „ 


| Queſtion 1. Propoſed to the bun. | 


Ht Velber any ei ſons declared to your grace any ilt 
ak ces againſt the liberties and privileges of this houſe, 
or to alter the Lover nment, wle they were, @ and what | 


| they aud? 2 
Anſwer. 


There is an old proverb, M r. speaker, over. bozts 


ober ſhoes, This reflects upon one that is not now liv- 
ing, and lo I deſire pardon for ſaying any thing farther, 

learing it may be thought a malicious invention of 
mine, the perſon being dead. I have ſaid no thing 


5 70 bus + what I can Ju tify, but this 10 annot. 
N | Que Ell ion 


— — — — 
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' Queſtion IT, 


Seme word) ; fell from your grace yeſterday, wherein 


you were pleaſed ty ſay ſome had got ten, 3 3545 500000 J. 


The haue would Lu who they were, and by what 
eu they had gotten / uch ſums? | 


Anſwer. 


I am not well acquainted by what means they got 


ſo much, being not at all acquainted with the ways 
of getting money. hat the duke of 7r15n has 
got is upon record, being about 500009 my lord 


Arlington has not got 10 much, pn has got a 


great deal. 


Gelten II. 


By whoſe C a; Lice 944 the er my raiſe 5 er minſieur 
<chomberg made general? | | 


I cannot fay by whoſe advice, but upon my F 


nour not by mine. I was told by a man that is dead, 


that my lord Arlington ler ent for him, and it will eali- 5 


| 7 be proved. 


NO: . 


55 whoſe advice W4S this Ar! 5 7. vob uf t7 25 ns T 


| the d ebates Au. refs fu tion ＋ the «ha of comm 710 HIS ? 


An face, 


I muſt make to this the ſame anſwer as I did be- f 
fore; it was a diſcourſe from a mau 9 8 24 of one 
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now living. If I had deſerved the honour, I think Rs | 
I might have had the command of that army before 


him; but Schomberg was told, my lord Arlington 
would have the government by an army. 


Queſtion V. 
Who made the French League? 
Anſwer. 


- My lord Arlin ton and myſelf w were only employ- 
= ed to treat, and fading the danger we were in of be- 


ing cheated, we preſſed the embaſſadors to ſign be 
fore they had power; and though it was an 1 odd r re- 


queſt, yet Ty did lign. 


| Queltion vi. 


5 wade the e tr eaty with: France, 5 which | 


the Triple Alliance Was br oben! 5 
Aber 
1 made that treaty. 


Queſtion | VII. 


By whoſe advice was the Exchequer ut , and hs . 


er der f of payment foer e br Shen: * 


Anſwer. 


1 was not the adviſer, 1 am a fore I loſt 3000, by it. 


Queſtion VIII. 


8 a” ho adviſed the declar ation in matter r of religion? * 


— #0 


a. ns 
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1 Anſwer. 


I do not diſown that I adviſed it; being always 
of opinion that ſomething was to be done in that 


nature in matters of conſcience, but no farther than | 
dhe king might do by law. 


| Queſtion Ix. 
Who atviſed the atiacking the Smyrna- le et eb . 


the war Was proclaimed: * 


Anſwer. 


It was my lord Arlington's advice; I was utterly | 


_ againſt it, as careful of the honour of the nation, and - 
incurred ſome anger by it. My lord Arlington 
5 principally moved it, and I might tay 'n more. 


© Queſtion X. 


By whoſe advice was the feed. treaty a at Vrrecht? ? 


Anſwer. 


Ay lord Arlington and J were e over, and 1 


0 found in Holland the greateſt conſternation imagin- 
able, like the burning of the rump in England, the 


people crying, C b!e/5 the king of England, and 
curſing the ſtates; and had we then landed, we might 
have then conquered the country. The prince of 
Orange would have had the ſame ſhare in the peace with 


France that we had ; but though the king's nephew, 
I thought he mult be kind to his own country; if we 
had made a peace then, we had been in a worſe con- 
dition than before; and laſtly, the prince of range 
| hoped for a good peace with us upon that treaty, 

but [ would never conſent that France * mult haye all, 


ö 
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and we nothing. The conſequence would be that 


Holland mult intirely depend upon France, and 1. 


think it a wile article, that the Fr nes were not to 


make Peace without us. 


 Qeltion xl. 


4 '; 
) 


By what coun; el was the war Feu w/th:ut the 


MAY 1v 98 1 5 3 es. | 55 57 1 7171 . 12 
. Tul 1 "4 „ HπνE,ĩ the: enp? 7 15 — par lis it C it 170 agued? 


| A n{wer „ 


My lord S/ aft c/ bury RD I were e for 11 ing with 


the parliament, and averſe to the prorogation. I can 
fay nothing, but 1 believe the parliament will never 
| be againſt a 2 war for the good ot Engl: tt; 


-. C6 7 
Tircn t File Ge! Ae feli2: 


The Dute's Speech inthe Het ſe of t lg, Nov. 1615, 
8 1675. for a Toleration. | 
555 PI hg 


THERE is a thing called khan: which (what- 
ſoever ſome men may think) is that the people of 


England are fondeſt of; it is that they will never part 
with, and it is that his majeſty, in his ſpeech, has 
£ promiſed us to take 2 particular care of. This, my 


jord-, in my opinion, can never be done without 
giving an indulgence to all Proteſtant diſſenters. 


lt is certainly av cry uacaly kind of life to any man, 
that has either Chriſtian charity, hamanity, or good- 


natuze, toy his fellow-l{ubjects daily abuſed, divelt- 


ed of their liberties and birth-rights, and miſerably _ 
_ thrown ont of their pofleſſfions and free-holgs, only 
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becauſe they cannot agree with others in ſome opini- 
ons and nicet;es of religion, which their conſciences 
will not git e them l-2vetoconfent to; and which, even 
: by the conti or thoſe, wi.o would impoſe them up- 
on them, are now an neceſſury to falvation. But, my 
lords, beſides this, and ue hat may be ſaid upon it, 
in order tothe improvement of our trade, and in- 
creaſe of the wealth, ſtrength, and greatneſs, of this 
nation, {which iv oh punch ave, [hall preſume to diſ- 
courſe of ſome other time) there is, methinks, in this 
notion of perſecution a very grols miſtake, both as 
to the point of government, and the point of religion. 
There is ſo as to the point of overnment, becauſe - 
it makes every man's ſafety depend on the wrong 
place, not upon governors, or 2 man's living well 
towards the civil government eſtabliſhed by law, but 
vypon his being tranſported with zeal for every o- 

pinion that is held by thoſe who have power in the 
church that is in faſhion; and it is, I conceive, ami- 
| ſtake in religion, becauſe it is poſitively againſt the : 
_ expreſs doctrine and example of Jeſus Chriſt. "Nay, 


my lords, as to our Proteſtant religion, there is ſome- 


thing in it yet worſe; for we Proteſtants maintain 
that none of thoſe opinions, which Chriſtians differ 
about are infallible; ond therefore it is in us a ſome- 


what inexcuſable conception, that men ought to be 1 


deprived of their inkeritance and all the certain con- oy 
veniencics and :dvantages of life, becauſe they will 
not agree with us in our uncertain opinions of reli- 
gion. My humble motion therefore to your lord- 
ſhips, is, that you would give leave to bring in a 
bill of indulgence to all proteſtant diſſenters. I 
know very well, that every peer of this realm has a 


right to dei ng into parliament. any: bill, he con- 
? . 
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ceives to be uſeful to this nation; but I thought i it 
more reſpectful to your lordſhips, to alk your leave 
before. I cannot think the doing of it will be 
ol any prejudice to the bill, becauſe I am confident 

the reaſon, the prudence, and the charitableneſs of 
it will be able to Juſtify irſelf to this houle mou the 
whole world. 


The Dab 0 int ;-the houſe of 8 ds 75 . 
the e &:alved, | 


My Lords, 
IHAVE often woubled your lordſhips with my : 
| diſcourſe in this houſe; but I confeſs I never did it 


with more trouble to myſelf, than I do at this time, 11 
for I ſcarce know where I ſhould begin, or what 1 
have to ſay to your lordſhips. On the one fide, I 


am afraid of being thought an unquiet and pragmati- 
cal man; for in this age, every man, that cannot bear 
every thing, is called unquiet; and he that does aſk 
queſtions, for which we ought to be concerned, is 
: looked upon as a On the other ſide, I 5 
am more afraid of being thought a diſhoneſt man; 
and of all men, I am moſt afraid of being thought ſo 


dy myſelf; for every one is the beſt judge of the in- 


tegrity of his own intentions; and though it does 
not always follow, that he is pragmatical whom o- 
thers take to be ſo; yet this never fails to be true, 


that he is molt certainly a knave, who takes himſelf 


io be ſo. No body is anfwerable for more under- 


{ſtanding than God Almighty has given him; and | 


therefore, though I ſhould be in the wrong, if I tell 
your lordſhips truly aud plainly what I am really. 2 
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convinced of, I ſhall behave myſelf like an honeſt 
man: for it is my duty, as long as! have the honour 
to lit in this houſe, to hide nothing from your lord- 
ſhips, which I think may concern his majeſty's ſer- 
vice, your lordihips intereſt, or the good and un 
of the people of England. | 
The queltion, in my opinion, which now lies be- 
fore your lordſhips, is not what we are to do, but 


whether at this time we can do any thing as a parlia- _ 


ment, it being very clear to me, that the parliament - 
is diſſolved: and if, in this opinion I have the mis- 
fortune to be miſtaken, I have another misfortune 


joined to it, for I delire to maintain the argument 


with all the judges and lawyers in England, and 
leave it afterwards to your lordſhips to decide, 
whether lam in the right or no. This, my lords, 1 
ſpeak not out of arrogance, but in my own jultifica- 
tion, becauſe if I were not thoroughly convinced, that 
what J have now to urge is grounded upon the funda- 
mental laws of England, and that the not preſſing it 
at this time, might prove to be of a moſt dangerous 
conſequence both to his majeſty and the whole na- 
tion, 1 ſhould have been loth to (tart a notion, which 
perhaps may not be very agreeable to ſome people. 
And yet, my lords, when I conſider where I am, 


whom I now ſpeak to, and what was ſpoken in this 7 


place about the time of the laſt prorogation, I can _ 
hardly believe what [ have to uy will be di ſaftful 10 
your lordſhips. 
1 remember very well, how your lordfhipe x were 
then diſpleaſed with the honſe of commons, and I 
remember too as well, what reaſons they gave you to 
de ſo. It is not ſo long ſince, but that I ſuppole 


— — = — 
— of 


have reaſon to believe thenielves our equals. But, 


A 
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your lordſhips may call to mind, that after fever] 


odd paſſages between ns, your lordihips were 


lo incenſed, that a motion was made here for 


an addreſs to his majeſty, about the difſolution of 


this pa liament; and tough it failed of being car. 
ried in the affirmative by two or three voices, yet 
this in the debate was remarkable, that it prevailed 


22 


much with the major part of your lordſhips that were 
here preſent, and was only overpowered by the 
proxies of thoſe lords, who never heard the argu- 


ments. What change there has been ſince, either in 
their behaviour, or in the late of our affairs, that 


ſhould make your lorditips change your opinion, I 
have not vet heard. And therefore it I can make 


it appear (as [ preſume I thall\ that by law the par- 


liament is diſſolved, I preſume your lordjhips ought 


not to be offended at me for it. . 


I have often wondered how it ſhouid come to paſs, 
that this houſe of commons, in which there are ſo 
many honelſl, and ſo many worthy gentlemen, ſhould | 
yet be l-{s reſpecſal to your lordſhipe, as certainly 


they have been, than any houſe of commons that. 


were ever choſen in £»17/21./: and yet if the matter 


be a little enquired into, the reaſon of it will plain- 


ly appear. For, my lorde, the very nature of the 
houſe of commons changed; they do not think 
now that they are an {fem} that are to return to 


their own: homes, and become private men again, 


(as by the laws ef the and, anchthe ancient conltitu- 


tion of parliaments tho ought to be) but they look 


upon themſelves as a ding ſenate, and as a num- 
ber of men picked out to bo ivniflators for the reſt of 
| P c 2 | 


their lives, And if tht he the caſe, my lords, they. 


\ 


my 
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wy lords -t IS 4 danperous thinp to try new expert. 
ments in a government: men do not fo! e-lre the ill 
con'cquences that mult happen when they go about 
to alter thoſe elicntial parts. of it, upon wich the 
whole frame depends, as now in our caic, the cuſtoms. 
and conſtitutions of parliament. For all govern- 
ments are artincial things, and every part of then 
has 4 dependance one upon. another, And with 
them, as with clocks and watches; if you ſhould put 
great wheels in the place of little ones, an. lit! le ones 
in the place of great ones, all the movement would 
ſtand (till: ſo that we cannot alter any one part ot 4 
government without prejudicing the motions of the 
whole. 1 
If this, my lords, were well conſidered, peop ple. 
would he more cautions, how they went out of the 
old, honeſt, EVH way and method of proceeding. - 
But it is not my bulinels to find faults, and therefore 
if your lordſhips will give me leave, I ſhall go on to 
ſhew you, why, in my opinion, we are at this time. 
no pariiament, The ground of this opinion of 
mine 15. taken from the ancient and! unqueilionable | 
ſtatutes of this realm; and give me leave to tell your 
lordſhips, by the way, that ltatutes are not like wo- 
men, for they are not one jot the worſe tor being 
old. The firſt ſtatute that 1 hall take notice of is 
that in the ath year of Human III. cha. 14. thus 
ſet down in the printed boo: «Item, it is 4ccord- 
* ed, that a parliament l be hellen every ve r 
once, and more often if nded be.“ Now thous! 


[4 


+4 


theſe words are as plain as a vike-157, und nomwy 
living, that is not a ſcholar, could poitibly wikele 
the ine ning ann them, wot tho op 5 ; Or +l, 
days did make a mit to enen that tie Nr, 


* 4 * 0 13 * 1 
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nee 62, did relate as well to the words every year 
once, as to the words more often; and fo, by this 
grammatical whimſey of theirs, have made this ſta- 
tute to ſignify jult nothing at all. For this reaſon, 


my lords, in the 36% year of the ſame king's reign, _ 
a new act of parliament was made, in which thoſe 


_ unfortunate words, /f need be, are lett out, and that 
act of parliament, relating to magna chartay and o- 


ther ſtatutes, made for the public good. * Item, for 


„ maintainance of thele articles and ſtatutes, and the 


&« redreſs of divers miſchiefs and grievances, which 


4 N happen, a parliament ſhall be holden every 
year; as at other time was ordained by another 


40 ſtatute.“ Here now, my lords, there is not left 
the lealt colour or ſhadow for any miſtake; for it is 


_ plainly declared, that the kings of &»g/and mult call 
a parliament. once within a year; and the reafons, 
why they are bound to do ſo, are as plainly fet down, 


namely, © For the maintainance of magna charta 


and other ſtatutes of the ſame importance, and 


for prevent ng. the miſchiefs and een which f | 


e daily happen.“ 


The queſtion then remainerh;; . theſe ſta- 


tutes have been ſince repealed by any other ſtatutes 
or no? the only ſtatutes I ever heard mentioned for 
that, are the two triennial bills, tie one made in the 
laſt king's, and the other in this king's reign. The 
triennial bill in the laſt king's reign was mad? for 
the confirmation of the two above-mentioned ſtatutes 


of F./ward III. For parliaments having been omitted 


to be called every year according to thoſe ſtatutes, a 
ſtatute was made in the laſt king's reign to this 
' purpoſe, « T hat if the king mould fail of calling 
a parliament, according to thele ltatntes of Ea 7 


FAKLLIANENT.:: 19 
ce ward III. then the third year the people ſhould 
« meet of themſelves, without any writs at all, and 
« chooſe their parliament-men.” This way of the 
peoples chooſing parliament-men of themſelves, be- 
ing thought diſreſpectful to the king, a ſtatute was 
made in this Jalt parliament, which repealed the tri- 


ennial bill; and after the repealing clauſe (which 7 


took notice only of the tr/ennul bill, made in the 
laſt king's reign,) there was in this {tatute a para- 
graph to this purpoſe : © that becauſe by the ancient 
« ſtatutes of the realm, made in the reign of E./- 
4 ward III. parliaments are to be held very often, it 
« ſhould be enacted, that within three years after 
the determination of that preſentparliament, 
& parliaments ſhould not be diſcontinued above thiee 
. years at moſt, and ſhould be holden ottner, if need 
e required.” There have been ſeveral half, kind of 
arguments drawn out of theſe triennial 6; {ls aoain{t 
the ſtatutes of Edwar 4111. which 1 confeſs I 42900 : 
never remember, nor indeed thoſe that urged them to 
me ever durſt own : for they always laid their faults 
upon ſomebody elſe, like ugly fooliſli children, whom, 
becauſe of their deformity and want of wit, the par- 
ents are aſhamed of, and ſo turn them out on the pariſh, 
But, my lords, let the arguments be what they will, 
| T have this ſhort anſwer to all that can be wre lted 


out of theſe trienntal bills, * that the firit triennial © 


bill was repealed before the matter now diſputed | 
of was in queſtion, and the laſt triennicl bil] will 
© not be in force, till the queſtion be decided, that 


matter, my lords, is reduced to this ſhort dilemma; 
either the kings of Frgland are bound by the acts a 
bove- mentioned of Zi: ward HI. or ele the whole 


is, till the parliament is diſſolved,” The whole 5 
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government of Eng/and by parliaments and by the 


law above is abſolutely at an end: for if the kings of : 


England have power by an orderof theirs to invali- 
date an act made for the maintainance of magna 


| chart ta, they have alſo power by an order of theirs . 
to invalidate % Tuna chirta ntclr; and if they have 
power by an order of theirs to invalidate the ſtatute 
ittell, De Tui non concedents; then they may 
not only without the beip of a parliament raiſe 
money when they pleaſe; but allo take away any 
man's eſtate when they pleaſe, and depri ve every one 


ot his liberty or life as they pleaſe, -- = 
This, my lords, I think is a power that no > judge 


or lawyer will end the kings of Enolant have; 
and yet this power mult be on ed them, or elſe we 


that ar © met He re this d. ay Cannot act as 4 * Arlt. ment. 


1 or ue are now met by virtue of the lait proroga- 
tion, and = it prorop 1tion is an order of the King $, - 


Point-bly 1913S contfrary to the two acts of E. tw. rd III. 


| | 

for the ts. ſay, ©. that a parliament thall be holden | 
„ once within 1 year,” and the prorogation faith, ** " hy 
:. 66 par! liament ſhall not be held within a year, but- 

6 and this, I conceive, is a 
| 15 1 contrad\ion, and conſequently that the pro- 
rogation is void. Now if we cannot act as a parlia- 
ment, by virtue of the laſt prorogation, I befeech your 
Ior{uips, by virtue of what elſe can we act? ſhall we 


* 7 


me months akter; 


act by virtue of the king's proclamation ? pray, my 
lords, howſo? is a proclamation of more force thana 
| Re) or if a thing that hath been ordered 
tue ſirlt time be not valid, doth the ordering it the 
155 ſecond time make it good i in law? I have heard in- 
els ed, K that two negatives makes an affirmatixe;; 
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but I never heard before“ that two nothings ever. 


& made any thing.” 

Well, but how hay are we met? 15 it by our Own 
adjournment? 1 ſuppoſe nobody has the confidence 
to {ay that: which way then is it? do we meet by 


accident? that I think may be granted, but an acci- 
dental meeting can no more make a ament, than 
an accidental clapping a crown upon a man's head 


can make a king. There is a great deal of ceremony 


| required to give a matter of that moment a legal fan- | 
ction. The laws have repoſed ſo great a trull, and 
3 great a power in the hands of a parliament, t! hat 


every circumſtance relating 3 to the manner of their e— 
lecting, meeting and proc ceding, is looked after with 


| the niceſt cireumſpection imaginable. For this rea- 
ſon, the kino's writs, about the ſummons of pailia- 
ment, are to be ilſued out verbatim, according to the 
form preſcribed by the law, or elſe that parliament 


is void and null. For the ſame reaſon, if a parlia- 
ment, ſummoned by the king's writ, do not meet the 
very fame day that it is ſummoned to meet upon 


that parliament is void and null: and by the fame Wo 


reaſon, if parliaments be not legally adjourned de 
die in dien, thole parliaments mull be allo void 


5 and null. 


O! but ſome ſay, there is nothing | in \ the two acts 


e III. to take away the king's power of 
prorogation, and therefore the prorogation is good. 
My lords, under favour, this is a very groſs miltake; 

for pray examine the words of the act: the act lays, 

* Aparliament ſhall be holden once a.year;” now 
to whom can theſe w ords be directed, but to them 
who are to c al a pa lament: ? and who are they but 


the kings of £1521, Tt is very true, this does not 


174 SPEECHES IN 


take away the king's power of proroguing parlia- | 
5 ments; but it molt certainly limits it to be within a 
year. Well then, but it is ſaid again, if that proro- 
gation be null and void, then things are jult as they 
were before, and therelore the parli ament is till in 
being. My lords, 1 conſeſs there would be ſome 


weight in this, but for one thing, which is, that not 


one word of it is true; for if when the king had 
: prorogued us, we had taken no notice of the proro- 

pation, but had gone on I ke a parliament, and had 
adjourned ourſelves % e in tem; then | confeſs 
\ things had been juſt as they were before: but ſince 


upon the prorogation we went away, and took no 


care of ourſelves for our meeting again, if we cannot 
meet and at by virtue of that prorogation, there 1s | 
A impoſſibility of our meeting and acting any other 
Way. One may as properly ſay, that a man that is 
| Killed by aſſiult is {ill alive, becauſe he was killed 
5 unlau fully; as that the parliament is (til alive be- 
cauſe the prorogation was unlawful. The next argu- 
_ ment that thoſe are reduced to who would maintain 
this to be yet a parliament, is, that the parliament is 
5 prorogued fine die, and there fore the king may call 
them again by | proclamation. In the brit part of 
this propoſition 1 ſhall not only agree with hem, 
| but allo do them the favour to prove that it is ſo in 
the eye of the law, which I never heard they have 
yet done. For the ſtatutes. ſay, That a parlia- 
. ment ſhall be holden once in à year;” and the 
prorogation having put them off till a day with- 
out the year, and conſequently excepted againlt by 
the law, that dav in the eye of the law is no day at 
5 all, that is, ſine die: and the prorogation might as 
well have put them off till ſo many months after 


—— — — —E— 
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doom' 8— - day; - and then I think no body would have 
doubted, but that had been a very luticient dil 
ſolution. 

Belides, my lords, I {hall defire- your die 0 to 
take notice, that in former times the uſual way of 


_ difſolving parliaments was to diſmiſs them ne die ; 


for the king, when he dilſolved them, uſed to ſay no | 


more, but that he deſired them to go home, till he 


ſent for them again, which is a diſmiſſion pre die. 


Now if there were forty ways of difſolving parlia- 
ments, if [ can prove this parliament has been diſ- 


ſolved by any one of them, I ſuppoſe there is no great 


need of the other thirty nine.“ Another thing 


which they much inſiſt upon, is, that they have 


found out aprecedent in queen “s time, when 
| a parliament was once prorogued three days beyond | 
n year. In which 1 cannot chuſe but obſerve, that 
it is a very great confirmation of the value and e- 

ſteem all people ever had of the forementioned acts 
of Edward III. ſince from that time to this, there 
can but one * precedent be found for the pro- 

% roguing a parliament above a year,” and that 

was but for three days neither. Beſides, my lords, 

| this precedent is of a very odd kind of nature; for it 


was in time of a very great plague, when ever y body 


of aſudden was forced to run aw ay one from another, 
and ſo being in haſte, had not leilare to calculate 
well the time of the prorogation, though the -- 
pointing it to be within three days of the year is an , 
argument to me, that their deſign was to keep within 
the bounds of the acts of parliament.“ And if the 
miltake had been taken notice of in queen s 


* # » - 


time, I make no queltion ! bui ſhe w ould ha ve niven. .. 
A lawful remedy. {2 
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Now TI befcech your lord{hips, what more can be 
drawn from the thewing this precedent, but only that 


becauſe once upon a time a thing was doe illegally, 
therefore your lordſhips ſhonld do ſo again now: 
though, my lords, under favour, ours isa very differ- 


ent caſe from their 83; tor this precedent they mention 


Was never taken notice of, and all lawyers will tell“ 
you, that a precedent that paſſes /1 , is of no 


validity A all, and will never be admitted in any 


| judicial court, where it 18 4 8 ded. N. 4Y Þ ud gd . 4 
han ſays in his reports,“ That in cales, which de— 


< pend upon fundamental pri nciples 3, for which de— 
0 monſtrations may be drawn, millions ot precedents 
| 75 are to no purpoſe. Ip WF; | but | ay th CY, YOu mult 
think prudentially of the inconveniencies which will 


follow upon it: for if this be allowed, all thoſe acts 


which were made in that ſeſlion of parliament will. 
be then void. Whether that be ſo or no, I ſhall not 


now examine; but this I will pretend to ſay, that 


no man ought to paſs for a prudential perſon, who. 


only takes notice of the inconveniencies of one ſide. 


It is the part of a wiſe man to examine the incon- 
veniencies of both ſides, to weigh which are the 


greateſt, and to be ſure to avoid them. And, my | 


lords, to that kind of examination I willingly ſub- 


mit this cauſe; for I preſume it will be ealy for your 


: lordthips to judge, which of thele two will be of the 
molt dangerous conſequence to the nation ; either 


allow, that the ſtatutes made in that particular 


ſeſſion in queen E/jzabeth's time are void, (which 
may eahly be confirmed by a lawful parliament) or 


to lay it down for a maxim, “ That the kings of 


« 25 145 7 by aparticular order of theirs, have power 


«K to 


* 
—. 


ſembly, of "which there can be a doubt, wherker 
mo have por fer to. make Laws ar no 437-1 nd 
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«kt to break all the laws of England when they 


40 pleaſe.” | 

And, my lords, with all the duty we owe to his 
majeſty, it is no diſreſpect to him to ſay, that his 
majelly 1 is bound up by the laws I 215 ? „ tor the 
preat King of heaven and earth, God xl mighty Bi 
lelt, is bound by his own decrees. And what is an 


act of parliament but a deerce of the king made in the 


molt ſolemn manner it is pollible lor nim to make 3 


that is, with the conſent of the lords and commons. 
Itis plain then, in my opinion, that we are no more 
a parliament z and I hum conceive, vour lordthips 


ought to give God than..s for-it, fince it has thus 
pleaſed him by his providenc“ 10 0 wk you out of A 


condition, wherein you malt I ave been entirely ule- 
leſs to his m: ajeſty „to yourſelves, and the whole na- 
tion: for, I do beiecc] h your Jordthips, if nothing o 


this I have urged were t true, what honourable eXCute 


would we fins 1 tor our acting again with the ho uſe or 
commons? except we could pretend ſuchan exquliite 
art of ee as to avoid Icallins to mind all 


that pan between us the laſt ſeſſions, andunleſs we 


could have alſo a facuity of teaching tlie ſameart to th. 
whole nation. What opinion could they have of 
us, if 1t ſhould happen, that the very ſame men, who © 
were ſo earneſt the laſt feſſion, ſor having the honſe 
of commons diflolved, when there is no queſtion of 


their Jawful fitting, ſhould be now willing to join 


with them again, when without qucition they ars 
diſſfolved! 


Nothing can be more dangerous to à king or a. 


people, tha: n that the laws ſhould be made by anal. 


— 
Pi 
" x 
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be in us unexcuſabie, if we ſhould overlook this | 
danger, ſince there is for it ſo eaſy a remedy, which 
the law requires, and which all the nation longs for. | 
The calling a new parliament it is, that only can 
put his majelty into a poſſibility of receiving ſup- 
plies; that can ſecure your lordſhips the honour of 
ſitting in this houſe like peers, and of being ſervice— 
able to your king and country; and that can reſtore | 
to all the people of England their undoubted rights | 
of chooſing men frequently to repreſent their prie- | 

| ances in parliament. Without this, all we can do | 
would be in vain ; the nation may languiſh a while, 
but mult periſh at lat: we ſhould become a burden | 
to ourſelves, and a prey to our neighbours. My 
motion therefore to your lordſhips ſhall be, that we 
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1 hurubly addreſs ourſelves to his majelty, and beg of 
ot hin for his own ſake, as well as for the peoples | 
I ſake, to give us ſpeedily a new parliament ; that ſo 

bl. we may unanimoully, before it is too late, uſe our 

Wh! uimo!t endeavours for his majeſty's ſervice, and for 

. 1 

1 8 the ſafety, the welfare e and the gory of the Enolihk |] 
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F all men, th e have reaſon leaſt to care 

Fir being laugl'd at, who can lauah their ſbare: 

ul that's a thing gur author's apt touſe 

Chen cccufion, when no man can chuſe. 

Huf ie now at this inflant one of you 
7 | ere tickled by a 55 1, 10 at « ould. you as: 0 
If Ti ten th one you” 44 ing ? h, ere "Siu f the caſe, 
Fir there are fo9's s that tickle with their face. : 


Tour gay fool tickles with his dreſs and notiang, | 
"> Ba your grave fool Fal 5 with filly nations... 
Ii it nat then unjuſt that fops ſhould ſtill _ 
| F;rce ane 40 1, , and then take laughing ill? 
Jet ſince perhaps to fame it gives offence, 
Fat nen are tickled at the want of ſenſe; 
ir ruthor tus he takes the readieſt way 
To /:ew all he has laugl'd at here fair play, 
For if ill ling be a folly thought, 
| Crirrefting ill is ſure @ greater fault. _ 
|. Then pallants laugh, bat chuſe the ri ht place fol, 
Fer Aging ill is If ell fax ts the 8 185 
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: Don W 


Peter and 


Anthony, 
A Surgeon... 


DRAMATIS PERSONA E. 


Diuke of Ferrara. | 
Petruchio, G overnor of Bologn: ia. 


+ Tos paniſh gentlem ben un comrades, 


Antonio, 400 out Seen TI an to Petruchio, : 
Three Gentlemen, friends to the Duke. 
| Two G ent! emen, friends to Pet ruchio. 

| Franciſco, 2 Muſician, Antonio's Boy. | 
Peter Vecchio, a Teacher 7 of Latin and me „Ar * 55 


Wizard. 


WOMEN. 


Conſtantia, ſiſter ta Petruchio, and miſtreſs tothe duke, 


Gentlewsman, ſervant 49 Conſtan tia. 


Old Centleuoman, landlady io Don ohn 2 F rederick. 
Another Conſtantia, a whore to C1 antonio. 
Baul. . 


57. Two. $ ervants ts Don "John an. nd F rederick, | 


4 n . 


: 
: 
5 


Anſwer me that; reſolve me # there, good . 
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ACT 1 SC E N F. 3 
Enter Peter and Anthony, | W2 Serving. nen. 


PETER. 


\ V "TOULD we were removed from this town, 


Auth: „n, 


That we S te ſome quiet; for mine own part, 

Im almoſt melted with continual trotting | 

After enquiries, dreams, and revelations 
Of who knows whom or w here? ſerve wenching 


ſoldiers! 
Il ſerve a prieſt i in lent rt, and eat bell. ropes. 
Aut. Thou art the froward'lt fool 

Pet. Why, good tame 4:thouy 


Tell me but this; to what end came we hither? 


Hut. To wait upon our malters. 
Pet. But how, Anthony ? 


Ant. To ſerve their uſes. 

Pet. Shew your uſes, Ant951 . 
Ant. To be employ'd in any thing. 
Pet. No, Avithony, 


| Not any thing I take it, nor that thing 
Mie travel to diſcover, like new iflands ; 
A ſalt itch ſerve ſuch uſes! in things of moment, 
Concernin g things I grant ve, not things errant, 
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Sweet ladies things, and things to thank the ſurgeon; 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Athene put caſe 
Aut. Come, come, all will be mended; this invi- 
ſible woman, 5 | | 
of infinite report for h Hape md beauty, 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, 
They are determin'd now no more to think on. 
Pet. Were there ever 


Men known to run mad with report before? 
Or wander after that they know not where. 
To find; or if found, how to enjoy? ar e mens brains 
Made now-a-days of malt, that their affections 
Are never ſober; but like drunken people 
Founder at every new fame! 1 do believe 
That men in love a are ever r drunk, as drunben men 
Are ever loving. | 
Aut. Prithee! be thou {uber 
And k now, that they are none © of thoſe, not guilty 
of the leaſt vanity of only a doubt 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter. 
The graces of this woman, made them curious | F 
15 find the truth; which ſince they find ſo | 
ck d up from their ſearches, they ate now refol, 4 
To give the wonder over. | 
Pet. Would they were reſolv' 4 
To give me ſome new ſhoes too; for I'll be fs orn 
Theſe are e'en worn out to the reafonable foles 
if Mi In their good worſhips bufineſs: and ſome leep 
Wi Would not do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 
i il 8 To make a bell- man of me: here they come. LE. xen * 


ji „ 
1 i Enter Don John 9 a. Frede erick. | 


1 Fibn, I would wixoulFhare foes her tho”: : ſor ſure | | 


She | 
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She 20 be ſome rare creature, or report 15 es; 


all mens reports too. 


Frei. I could well with 1 had ſeen G e 
But ſince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where 
No knowlege can come near her; fo ouarded 


As twere impollthle, tho” known, to reach ner. 


I have made up my belief. 
Fohn. Hang me from this hour, | 


If! more think upon her; 


But as ſhe came a ſtrange report unto me, 


$0 the ns fame ſhall loſe her. 


Fred. Tis the next way: 


But whithe r are you walking? K 


John. My old round 


3 After my meat, and then to bed. 


Fred. 'Tis healthful. 

| John. XV ill not you {tir ? 

Fred. 1 have a little bulineſs. 5 
Juhu. I'd lay my life, this lady Gil | 
Freu. Then you would loſe it, 

Jahn. Pray let's w. alk together. 

Fred. Now T cannot. 

John. IT have fomerhing to impart. 

Fred. An hour hence 


-1 will not miſs to mect ye. 


Jol. Where? | 
Fred. I'th' high ſtreet; 


For, nat to lye, I have a few devotions 
Io do firſt, then I am yours. 


John. Remember. re FExeunt. 
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G E N E I. 


Enter Petruchio, Antonio, 47 17 0 Centlenes. 
Int. CUT his e [ ly. 
1 Cent. Fic, Ants: 
Hut. Or knock his lakes out firlt, and then for- 
give him. 
If you do thruſt, be hive] it be to th bilts, 
A lurgeon may fee thro” him. 
i Geri. You are too violent. 
2 Cent. Too open, indiſcreet. 
Pats Am Il not ruin'd ? 


1 he honour of my houſe crack” 4 2 my blood poiſon' d? 4 
| My credit and my name : ? | 


2 Cent. Be | {ure it be ſo, 


. Before ye ule this violence.“ Let not doubt, 


And a ſuſpecting anger fo much ſway ye, 
Your wiſdom may be queſtion' a. 
Ait. I ſay kill him, | 
And then diſpute the cauſe ; cut off what may be, 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. = 
2 Cent. Hang up a true man, 
Becauſe tis pollihle he may be thieviſh! 
Alus, is this good jultice? 5 | 
| Het . I know azicertain | 
A. da ay 5 come again, as clear as truth; 
And open as belief can lay it to me. | 
That lam baſe y wrong'd, wrong above recompenes, 5 
Malicioufly abus'd. blaſted for ever 
in name and nonour, loft to all remembrance, 
But what is ſmear'd and 3 1 mult kill him, | 


% x E 9. 0% 1 171 
Neceſſity compels me. 
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1 Gent, But think better. 1 
Petr. There's no other cure left; vet witnels 
with me | : 
All that 1s fair in man, all that is bed le, 
] am not greedy of this lite I feek for, 1 
Nor thirſt to thed man 8 blood; . and would twere | 
pollible, | | 
Iwiſh it with my foul, fo müch | tremble 
To offend the ſacred image of my maker, 
My ſword hould only kill his crimes: no, tis honour, | 
Honour, my noble friends, that idol honour, 
That all the world now worthips, not Pete, | 
Mult do this juſtice. 
Ant. Let it once be done, 
And 'tis no matter, whether you or honour ,. 
Or both be acceſſary. 5 
2 Gent, Do you weich, Petruchio, 
The value of the perſon, power, and greatneſs, 
And what this ſpark may kindle ? 
Petr. To perform it, 7 
So much I am ty'd to reputation, 
And credit of my houte, let it raiſe wild- "OY 
And ſtorms that toſs me into everlalting ruin, 
Yet I mult rough; - if * dare hide me. 
| Aut. Dare? Es 
Petr - Y'are friends 50 it not} 
2 Cent. Here's none flies from you; 
Do itin what deſign you pleaſe, we'll back ye. | 
1 Cent. Is the cauſe ſo mortal! * nothing bur his life ? | 
Petr, Believe me, e 1 
A leſs ofFence has been the deſolation 
Ota whole name. 
1 Gent. No other way to purge it? | 
Petr, There! is, but never to be hop'd for, 
| Aa. 
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2 Cet. Think an hour more, 


And it then ye find no lajer road to guide ye, 


We'll ſet our reſts too. 
Int. Mine's up already, | 
And hang him, tor my part, goes leſs than life. 


2 n. If we ſee noble caulſe, 'tis like our ſwords 
lay be as free and forward as your words. [ £xevumt, 


s EN NE 10. 


3 Don John. 
72 In. I F civil order of this town Bologna 


Makes it belov'd and houour'd of all travellers, _ 
Asa molt {ate retirement in all troubles; | 
 Beiide the wholeſome ſeat and noble temper 
Oh thoſe winds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 
Andto all ſtrangers courteous. But I ſee 
Ny admiration has drawn night upon me, 


And longer to expect my friend may pull n me 


Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 


Which all good governments are jealous of. 


Ill home, and think at liberty : yer certain, : 
lis not fo far night, as I thought; for ſee, 
A fa r houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about it 

: Are cloſe, and no o light” 5 e ö there may” be foul 


' play 


| Il venture to look * | if there be knaves, 
1 I may do à good office. 


* ithin. Stenar r. 
Fobn M hat? how i is $ this? 
Mithin. Signior Fabritio 95 
Jin. 1 go nearer. | 
Within, Fabritia ? | 
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77. This is a woman' 8 rogue, here may be 
good done. 
Within, Who's there? ? Fabritia ? 
| Juhu. Ay. 
Within, M here are you ? 2 
7-hn. Here. 
IWithin. G come, for heav n 8 « fake! | 
John. 1 mult fee what this means. 


Enter Wonas with a Chill, 


Won. I have ltay d this long hour for you, make 
no noiſe ; 
For things are in n ſtrange trouble here; be Seer 
Tis worth your care: be gone now; more eyes , 
uuatch us ” | | 
Than may be for our ſafeties. 
Jobu. Hark ye. 
Wim, Peace; good- night. ; 


John. She's gone, and i am loaden, forrane for me; 4 , 


It weighs well, and it feels well; it may chance 


Ik! it be coin or jewels,ft is worth welcome. 


| To be ſome pack mY By th' maſs *tis heavy; 5 


I'll ne'er refuſe a fortune ; I am confident . 
is of no common price. Now to my lodging 5 
it hit it right, 1 11 els this mw. 1 . 


SCENE IV. 


7 aer Don Frederick. 


: Fe ed. 'TIs ſtrange) _ | 
| 1 cannot meet him; ſure he has ed 
Some light-o'- love or other, and there means 55 
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wo THE CHANCES: - 
To play at in and in for this night. Well, Don John, 
If you do ſpring a leak, or get an itch, 


Till you claw off your curl'd pate, thank your night- 


walks: 


Vou mult be (till a boot- alas; one end more, 
Tho' it be late, I'll venture to diſcover ye, | 
1 do not like your out- leaps. I) Exit. | 


” SCENE. v. 


1 Duke and three Gentlemen. 


Dole. WELCOME to town, are ye all fie? ? 


1 Gent. To point, Sir. 
Dube. Where are the horſes? 


5 Cent. Where they were d 


Dube. Be private, and whatſoever fortune. 


; Offer itſelf, let us ſtand ſure. : 


3 Gent. Fear us not. 


Fre you ſhall be endanger'd or deluded, 
Weill make a black night on't. 


Due. No more, I know it; 


You know your quarters? _ 
I Gent, Will you go alone, sir? 


| Die. Ye ſhall not be far from me, the eaſt noiſe | | 


| | Shall bring ye to my reſcue. 


- Gent, We are counſell'd. Tbl. 


SCENE Wk. 


Enter Don Jobs: | 


Joel. WAS ever man ſo paid for being curious? 
Ever 10 bobb d for ſearching « out «© adventures, 
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A180 did the devil lead me? mult I needs be peeping | 
Into mens houſes where I had no bulinels, 
and make myſelf a miſchief ? 'tis well carry'd ; 
mut take other mens occalions on me, 
And be I know not whom: molt finely handled! 15 
V hat have I got by this now? what's the purchaſe? ? 
A piece of evening Arras-work, a Child, 
Indeed an infidel: this comes of peeping : | 
A lump got out of lazinels; good white bread, 
Let's have no bawling with ye: 'sdeath, have 'E | 
Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wenches, | | 
heir ſnares and ſubtilties? have I read 8 
All their ſchool- learning, div'd into their quiddits, 
And am I now bumfiddled with a baſtard, 5 
Fetch'd over with a card of five, and in my old 20 5 
After the dire mallacre of a million | 
Of maidenheads, caught the common way, 7 "th" aigh * 
Under another's name, to make the matter 
Carry more weight about it? well, Don 7; bus 1 5 
You will be wiler one day, when ye've purchas' 1 
A heavy of thoſe butter- prints together, | 
With ſearching out conceal'd iniquities, | - 
Without commifſion. Why, it would never grieve me, | 
If I had got this ginger-bread : never ſtirr'd me, 
So had 1 a ſtroke for't : 't had been juſtice 
Then to have kept it; 1 to raiſe a dairy 
For other men's adulteries. conſume myſelf in candles, 
And ſcouring work, in nurſes, bells, and bables, : 
| Only for charity, for mere [-thank-you, | 
A little troubles me: the leaſt touch for it, 
Had but wy breeches got it, it had contented me. 
W hoſe-e'er it is, ſure it had a wealthy mother, 7 
: For? tis well cloth'd, and if I be not cozen'd, 
Velllin'd within: to leave it here, were barbarous, | 


(too, 5 
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And ten to one would kill it; a worſe lin. 
Than his that got it. Well, I will diſpoſe on't, 
And keep it, as they keep death's heads in rings, 
To cry memento to me; no more pceping. 


The good old Gentlewoman, at whoſe houſe we five; : 
For [ will know this mother. Come, 3 wonder, 
Let vou and I be jogging; your ſtarved treble 


Vill waken the rude watch elſe, All that be : 5 
Curious night-walkers, may they fund my fee. [ Zxit. 


YI have beaten all the putlews, 


— In ———— — 


0. 
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Now all the danger is to quality 


For ſhe will fall upon me with a catechilin_ 
Of four hours long: I mult endure all; 


8 CEN E VII. 


Enter Frederick. 
Fred. SUR F he's gone home: 


But cannot bolt him: if he be a bobbing, „ 


Tis not my care can cure him; to-morrow morning | 


I ſhall have further knowlege from a Surgeon, 


Where he lies moor'd to mend his leaks. 


E ter Conltantia. 


"Ga: 1 cas ready, a : I 


And through a world of Jangers am a flown to ye, 
Be full of haſte and care, we are undone elſe: 
Where are your people? which way mult we travel! 


For heaven's ſake ſtay not here, Sir. 
Fred. What may this prove? _ | 
Con, Alas! I am miſtaken, loſt, undone, 


i For ever periſh'd, Sir, for heaven 8 lake tell me, 


Are 


THE CHANCES. 193 
Are ye a Gentleman? | | 
Fred. 1 am. 

Cu. Of this place? 

Fred. No, born in Spain. 

Cr. As ever you lov'd konour, 
As ever your deſires may gain their ends, 

Do a poor wretched woman but this benefits | 
For I am forc'd to truſt ye. | 
Frei. I have charm'd me, 

Humanity and honour bids me help yes: 
And if I fail your truit - 
Con. The time's too daugerous 

To ſtay your proteſtations: I believe ve, 
Alas, I muſt believe ye: from this place, 
Good noble Sir, remove me inſtantly. 
And for a time, where nothing but yourſelf, 
And honelt converſation may come near me, 
In fome ſecure place ſettle me. What I am, 
And why thus boldly I commit my credit 
Into a ſtranger's hand, the fear and dangers 


That force me to this wild courle at more leiſure 1 


I ſhall reveal unto you. 
Fred. Come, be hearty, 
He mult ſtrike throug gb my life that takes you from me. 
| . ee 


SCENE vil. 


" Puter Perrichio: Antonio, and two Gentlemen, 


| . HE will ſure come: are ye all well arm 4? 4 


Ant. Never fear us: 
Here's that will make 'em dance without a fiddle. 
Petr b We are to loob for no weak toes my friends, 
| | bb b | 
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194 THE CHAN C E S. 
Nor unadviſed ones. 
Aut. Belt gameſters make the velt play, 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. 
2 Cent. Antanto, | 
You are a thought too bloody, 
Ant. Why? all phyſicians 
And penny almanacks allow the opening 
Of veins this month? why do ye talk of bloody? 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for apples? 
What, would you make the cauſe a cudgel- quarrel! 
Petr. Speak ſoftly, gentle: coulin. 
* ' Aut. I will ſpeak truly; 
i What ſhould men do, ally'd to theſe diſgraces, 
Lick o'er his enemy, f. fir down, and dance him ? 
2 Cent. You are as far o' th' bow -hand now, 
Int. And cry, | a 
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Petr. Ilere are uo ſuch cold pities. 

Aan. . ne,, 

They ſhall not ſind me one! here' 3 old tough Andre , 
A ſpecial triend of mine, and he but hold, 
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And the beſt blood I light on; I profels it, 
| Not to ſcare coſtermongers: if I loſe my own, 
My aadit's loſt, and farewel five and fifty. 


— —— 
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ö 14 ſilence, 

0 as ] directed ye; and when time calls us, 

| 'q Asyeare friends, fo {hew yourſelves, | 

1 . de K. %%% / 
ö 


That's my fine boy, thou wilt do ſo no more, child. 


I'll ſtrike 'em ſuch a horn-pipe : knocks I come for, 


Petr. Let's talk no > longer, yup yourlely es with 
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VC ENE IX. 


Enter Don John au his Laudludy. 
Land. NAY, fon, if this be your regard. 
Fohn. Good mother, 


— 


| Land. Good me nogocds, your couſin and yourſelf 
Are welcome to me, whilit you bear yourſelves 
Like honeſt and true gentlemen. Bring hither 
To my houſe, that have ever been reputed _ 
& genilewomen of a cent and a fair carriage, 


b and ſo behaved myſelf 
John. I know you have, | 
Land. Bring hither, as I fay, to make 1 my name 


| "Stink i in my A HEPES noltrils, your devices, 


Your brats got out of IIc, and broken oaths ! 

\ Your linſey-woolfey work, your haſty -puddings! 

I foſter up your filch'd iniquities ! | 

Ware deciv'd in me, Sir, Lam none 

Of thoſe receivers. 
7-bn. Have I not ſworn unto you, 

'Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd you how I hand; it ? 
Land. Ye found an ealy fool, that let you get it. : 
John. Will you hear, me? | 
Land, Oaths ! what care you for oaths to gain 

your ends, 

When ye are high and pamper'd ? what ſaint know ye? | 
Or what religion, but your purpos'd leudnels, 
Is to be look'd for of ye? nay, I will tell ye, 
You will then ſwear like accus'd cut-purſes, 
As far off truth too; and lye beyond all falconers: Y 
I'm lick to ſee this dealing. | 
| John, Heaven forbid, mother. 

| B b. 2 
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Land. Nay, I am very ſick. 
John. Who waits there? 
Pet. Sir! [ 1 hin. ] 
Jahn. Bring down the bottle of Canary- ine. 
Land. Exceeding ſick, heaven help me! 
ohn. Haſte ye, Sirrah. 
I muſt Cen make her drunk: nay, gentle mother. 
Land. Now fie upon ye, was it for this purpole 


| You fetch'd your evening walks for your devotions, 


For this pretended holineſs? no weather, 

Not before day, could hold ye from the mattins. 
Were theſe your bo- peep prayers; y'ave pray 'd v ell, 
And with a learned zeal watch'd well too; your faint, 
It ſeems, was piens's as well. Still ſicker, licker! : 


"Sw Peter wad a Bottle if Wine, 


7. . There is no talking. to her, till 1 have 
drench'd her. = | 
Give me : here, mother, take a good . 3 = 
*F willpurge ſpleen from your ſpirits: deeper, mother. 
Land. Ay, ay, fon, you imagine this will mend all. 
John. All, i'faith, mother. 
Lau. 1 confeſs the wine 
Will do his part. 
Fenn. I'll pled ge ye. 
Land. But, fon John, 
Fon. Iknow your meaning, mother; touch it once 
Alas! you look not well, take a round draught, 


It warms the blood well, and reſtores the colour, 
And then we'll talk at AG 


Land. A civil gentleman ! 


A ſtranger ! one the town holds a good regard of 
- Nay ) I will Hence thee there. 


(more. 
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. Land. One that ſhould weigh his fair name Oh, 
a flitch ! 

| hn. There's nothing better for a lurch, good 

mother, 


Make no ſpare of it, as you love your health; 
Mince not the matter. 


Land. As I ſaid, a gentleman 

Lodge in my houſe! now heaven's my comfort,Signier? 

Fobn. I look'd for this. „ 
Land. I did not think you would have us'd me thus; : 

A woman of my credit; one, heaven knows, | 

That loves you but too tenderly, 

John. Dear mother, 


lever found your kindneſs, and acknowlege i it. 


Land. No, no, I am a os to counſel Je. Where's * 
the infant? 


Come, let's ſee your ads. 
Jobu. None of mine, mother: 
But there 'tis, and a lulty one. 
Land. Heav'n bleſs thee, _ 
Thou hadſt a haſty making; but the beſt is is, 
*Tis many a good man's fortune: as | live, 


Jour own eyes, $/g7i57 ; and the nether lip 
As like ye, as ye had ſpit it. 


John. I am glad on't. EE | 
| Land, Bleſs me, what things are + cheſs 2 
John. I thought my labour. 


Was not all loſt, 'tis gold, and theſe a are Jewels, 
Both rich and right I hope. 


Land. Well, well, fon 7obn,. 

I ſee ye're a wood-man, and can chuſe 
Your deer, tho' it be i 'th' dark, all your diſcretion 5 
Ils not yet loſt ; this was well clap'd aboard: 
Here 1 am with ye now, when, as they ſay, 


198 THE CHANCES. 


Your pleaſure comes with — when you mult 
needs do, | 
Do where you may be done to, 'tis a wiſdom 
Becomes a young man well: be ſure of one thing, 
Loſe not your labour and your time together, 

It ſeaſons of a fool, ſon, time is precious. 

Work wary whilſt you have it. Since you mult traffic 


sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, S e, 
Trade with no broken merchants, make your lading, 


As you would make your relt, adventaroulty, = 
But with advantage ever. | 
_ F»*bn, All this time, mother, 


The child wants looking to, wants meat and nurſes, - 
Land. Now bleſſing o' thy heart, it thall have al; | 
- And inſtantly I'll ſeek a nurſe myſelf, ſon. 


Tis a ſweet child: ah my young W aponoed 4 
Take you no further care, Sir. 
John. Yes, of thele jewels, 


I mult, by your good leave, mother; theſe are yours, 


To make your care the ſtronger : for the reſt, 
I'll find a maſter; the gold for bringing up onꝭt 
1 freely render to your charge. 
Land. No more words, | 
Nor no more children (good ſon) : as you love me: 
This may do well. 
John. I ſhall obſerve your morals. 
But where's Don Fre/erick, mother : ? 
Land. Ten to one, | 
About the like adventure; he told Me. 
He was to find you out. 5 Exit. 
57 %. Why ſhould he ſtay thus? 


There may be ſome ill chance in't: ſleep I will not, 


Before I have found him. Now this woman's pleas'd, 


I'll teck my friend out, and my care is eas d. CEN. 


SCENE x. 


Huter Duke, and three Gentlemen, 


1 Gent. BELIEVE, Sir, 'tis as poſſible to do 1 ity. 


As to move the city; the main faction 


Swarm through the ſtreets like RESELL, and with 


angers 
Able to ruine ſtates, no ſafety left us, 
Nor means to die like men, it intantly 
You draw not back again. 

Duke, May he be drawn, 


And quarter'd too, that turns now; were I ſurer 7 Hae 
Of death than thou art of. 15 tears, and with deaths 


More than thoſe fears are too 
1 Gext. Sir, I fear not. 2 


Dude. IV ould not break my vo, dart from my . 


honour, | 

Pecaule I may find danger : wound my foul 
To keep my body ſafe. _ 

1 Gent. I ſpeak not, Sir, 

Out of a baſeneſs to ye. 

Due. No, nor do not 

Out of a baſeneſs leave me! what is danger 


More than the weaknels of our apprehenſions ! 3 5 
A poor cold part o'th' blood. Who takes it hold of? 


Cowards and wicked livers: valiant minds 
Were made maſters of it: and as hearty ſeamen, 
In deſperate ſtorms, ſtem with a little rudder _ 
The tumbling ruins of the ocean; 
So with their cauſe and ſwords do they do dangers. 
Say we were fure to die all in this venture, 

As I am confident againſt it; is there any 
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200 THE CHANCES. 
Amongſt us of ſo fat a ſenſe, ſo pampet'd, 

Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a-bed, 
And purge away his ſpirits? ſend dis ſoul out 

In ſugar- ſops and ſyrups? give me dying, 

As dying ought to be, upon mine enemy; 

Parting with mankind, by a man that's manly:; 
Let 'em be all the world, and bring along 
Cain's envy with them, I will on. 

2 Gent. You may, Sir; = 
But with what ſafety ? 
I Gent. Since 'tis come to dying, 


] Can dieas decently as other men, 
And with as little ceremony. On, brave Sir, 
| Dule. That's fpoken heartily. 
1 Gent. And he that flinches, 
May he die louſy in a ditch. 

Duke. No more dying, 
| There's no ſuch danger in't: 
What” sa clock? | | 
= 3 Gent. Somewhat above your hour. 
Duke, Away then quickly, 


SCENE XL 


” ter Frederick. and Anthony wth a can. alle. 


way, | 
Ant. What have v we to do now? 
Fu ed. And, on your liſe, Sirrah, 


Nu, not my landialy, nor my friend. 


Lou ſhall perceive, Sir, that here be thoſe amongſt us 


d Make no noiſe, and no iroable will attend us. LE x eunt. | 


1 1 in AM "WO | m 


. GIVE me the candle; — . out chat . 


Let none come near the * without my knoulege; | 
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Ant. Tis done, Sir. 5 


Fred. Nor any ſerious buſineſs that concerns me. 


Ant. Is the wind there again ? 

Fre. Be gone. 175 : 

Ant. I am, Sir. Ext; 
Fred. Now enter without ear . 


Enter * Conſtantia with a 7, wel, 


And noble lady, 

That ſafety and civility ye with for 

Shall truly here attend you: no rude tongue. 

Nor rough behaviour knows this place; no willi, 
Beyond the moderation of 2 man, 


Dare enter here. Your own delires and! innocence, 
_ Join'd to my vow'd obedience, tall protect ye. 


En. Ye are truly noble, | | 
And worth a woman's trull : let it become me, 
(I do beſeech you, Sir) for all your kindneſs, 
To render with my thanks this worthleſs rifle; 
| may be longer troublelome. | 
Fre l. Fair offices - | 
Are ſtill their own rewards : ewe en ; bleth me, lady. 
From ſelling civil courteſies. May it pleaſe ye, 
If ye will force a favour to oblige me, 
Draw but that cloud aſide, to ſatisſy me 
ror what good angel I am engag . 
Con. It ſhall be; 
For Tam truly confident ye are honeſt: 
The piece is fc arce worth looking on. 
Fred. Truſt me, | 
The abſtract of all beauty, ſoul of ſweotn 2 5 
Deſend me, honeſt e : ſhall grow wild eli- 
What eves are there, rathe hat with, : heavens; 
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To tir mens contemplation ! what a paradiſe 

Runs thro” each part the has! good blood, be tem- 
perate; 

1 muit look off: too ene an object 
Confounds the ſenſe that ſees it. Noble lady, 

If there be any further ſervice to calt on me, 
IL et it be worth my lite, fo much I honour ye, 
Or the engagement of whole families. 

Cin. Your ſervice is too liberal, 5 8 
Thus far I hall intreat — | 
Fred. Command me, lady: 

TO OO your power too poor. 
That preſently, 
1 all convenient haſte, you would retire 
Unto the ſtreet you found n me in, 
TOY 'Tis done. | 
Thereif you find 2 o gentleman oppreſs'd 

Wit 5 force and violence, do a man's office, 

And mn your {word to reſcue him. 
| Fred. He's ſafe, 

Be what he will; and let his foes be devils, 
Arm'd with your beauty, I ſhall conjure 'em. 
Retire, this key will guide ve: all mags neceſſary 
Are | tiers before ye. | 

Cn. All my prayers go with ye. 5 Tui. 


Fre), Ye e clap on proof upon me. Men fay gold 


Does all, engages all, works thro' all dangers: 


Now l lay, beauty can do more. Theking” 3exchequer, 


Nor all his w ealthy Indies, could not draw me 
'Fhro" half thoſe miſeries this piece of pleafure 
Might make nie leap into: we are all like ſea- card 
All our endeavours and our motions 

7 As they do to the north) ſtill point at beauty, 
Stillat t e faireſt. For a han dſome voman, 


0 
l 
| 
J 
1 


bt 


F: Have a at your love- ſick Bean Sir. 


JJ 20 
| (Setting my ſoul aſide) it ſhould go hard, 

But I would ſtrain my body; yet to her, 

Unleſs it be her own free gratitude, _ 

Hopes ye ſhall die, and, thou tongue, rot within me, 
Ere Jinfringe my faith. Now to my reſcue, [ /,7. 


Wo 


ACT-L- SCENE 1 


Erter Duke, Pfau: d b; Petruchio, Antonio. and 1}. 
| . Faction. | 

Duke. YOU will not all oppreſs me? 

Aut. Kill him i'th' wantoneye: _ 

: Let me come to him. 

Dude. Then thou ſhalt buy me « devily. 

Petr. Say you ſo, Sir? 

Ant. I ſay, cut his wez and, ſpoil his peeping: 5 
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Euler Don lohn. 


| . Sure tis lgbting! 
Ny friend may be engag'd : fie, gentlemen, 
This is unmanly odds. 5 5 
L [Duke falls; Don John be tri. fey hin. 
Fit. Til ſtop your mouth, Sir. 
es. Nay, then have at thee freely: 
| There's a plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your longing. 
Petr Away; e ſped him : here comes 
reſeune, | 
Ve ſhall be endanger' 4 Where's. 41t ni; by 
Aut. 1 muſt have one thruſt more, Sir. 
: Fin. Come up to me. 
- Abt, &. miſchict conſound your r kogers, 
CET: 
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Petr. How is it? 

Ant. Well: | 
He'as given me my quietrs 7; I felt him 
In my ſmall guts; I'm ſure he'as feez'd me: 
This comes of hiding with you. 

2 Cent. Can you po, Sir? 

at. I (hall go, man, aud my head were oft; 
Never talk of going. 


Petr. Come, all ſhall be well then. 
1 3 more 1 MME coming. Tram pling uit hin. 


Enter the Duke by Fadtion, 


Ant. L.ct's turn dock then! 
515 ſcull's uncloven yet, let me but Kill. 


Petr. Away for heaven's lake with him. [Exit,e etc. 
Johr. How is it? 
Dube. Well, Sir, 


Ouly a little ſtagger'd. 5 
Hue Fat. Let's purſue * em. 


Dude. No not a man, I charge ye: thanks good = 
cus; thou haſt fav d me a ſhrewd welcome: 'twas 
put home too, with a good mind too, I'm ſure on't. 


7 hu. Are you fafe then? 


Due. My thanks to you, brave Sir, whoſe timely > 


valour 


And manly courteſy came to my reſcue. 


Joh. Ye had foul play ler, d ye, and ſhame be- 


de | 
That can paſs by oppreſſion. 
Duke. May I crave, Sir, 


f But thus much honour more, to know your name, 
| And him J am ſo bound to? 


a John. | For the bond, Sir, 
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is every good man's tie: to know me further, 
Will little profit you; am a ſtranger, | : 
My country Spain, my name Don 75 my a gentleman 

That came 3 to travel. 
Dube. I have heard, Sir, 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I 6nd 
Fame thort of what ye are, 
ohn. You are plea , Sir, 
To expreſs your courtely : may l demand 
As freely what you are, and what miſchance 
Caſt you into this danger? 
Duke. For this preſent 


I mult deſire your pardon : you (hall ue me 
Ere it be long, Sir, and a nobler thanks, 
Than now my will can render. | 
Fehn. Your will's your own, sir. | 
Dube. What is t you look for, Sir! 2 bave you tot : 
any thing? | 5 
John. Only my hat i'th' ſcuſle; ; fare theſe lows 
were night-ſnaps. _ 
Dude. No, believe, Sir: pray ye uſe mine, 
For 'twill be hard to find your own now. 
John. No, Sir. | | 
Dule. Indeed ye ſhall, can n command another: 4 
I do beſeech you honour me. | 
John. Well, Sir, then 1 will, | 
And ſo I'll iake my leave. 
Duale. Within theſe few days | 
1 hope I ſhall be happy in your knowlege, 


'Till when I love your memory. 55 [Exit, etc. 
Vun. 1 yours, . 


E nter Frederick. 


5 This is ſome noble fellow = 


— — — 
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Fred. 'Tis his tongue ſure i 


Don 7:hn. 


John. Don Frederick. 
Fred. Ware faiily met, Sir! 


I thought ye had been a bat-fowling: prithee tell me 
What revelations halt thou had to-night, 


That home was never t hought of : 2 
Juhu. Revelations! 
T'1} tell thee, Frederic: but be fore [ tell u ee, 
Settle thy underltanding. 
Fre. *Tis prepared, Sir. | | 
John. Why then mark what hall follow : 


This night, Frederick, this bawdy night 
Fred. I thought noleſs, _ 


ohn. This blind night, 


| 0 hat doſt thou think I have got? 


Fre. The pox, it may be. 


Jobn. Would“ tv W no worſe: ye al of revela- | _ 8 


tions, | 


I have got a revelation wal reveal 1 me 
An errant coxcomb whillt 1 live. 


Fred. What is't? 


Thou haſt loſt nothing? = 
 Jobn, No, I have got, I tell thee. 


Fred. What baſt thou got? 


John. One of the —__ a child, 
Fred. How? 
Falun. A chopping child, man. 

_ Frel. Give you joy, Sir. 


John. A lump of le dneſs, Fre: riet. that's "We the 
truth on't, 

This town's abominable, 

Fred. I ſtill told ye, John, 

Your int malte come home; 1 counſel 4 ye: 
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But where no grace is — 
Jahn. Tis none af wine; man. 
Fred. Anfwer the pariſh lo. 
John. Cheated in troth. 
| Peeping into a houſe, by whom I know not, 
Nor where to find the place again; no . 
Tis no poor one, 
_ That” s my belt comfort, tor t hav brought about it 
Enough to make it, man. 
Fred. Where is t? 
Jahn. At home. 
Fred. * fuving voyage: but what will you fa 
| Signor, | 
Io bim that, ſearching out your ſerious ; worſhip, 
Has met a ee fortune? _ 
Pian. How, good Fraderict! 
5 militant girl to this boy would hit it. 
Fred. No, mine's a nobler venture: hat do vou 
think, Sir, | | | 
 Ofadiltreſſed lady, one whoſe ! bea = 
Would over-ſell all tal? 
fs bn. W here 1s the ?- ee 
Fred. A woman of that rare behaviour, 
So qualify 'd, as admiration | 
' Dwells round about her; of that perteet F pirit 
John. Ay marry, Sir. 
Frei. That admirable carriage, 
That ſweetneſs in diſcourle; young : as the Morning, 
Her bluſhes ſtaining his. | 
Johr. But where“ I this Cre reature 25 
8 $ ew me but that. e 
Fred. That's all one, t! the's forth- con), 
Thave her ſare, bor. | 
John. Hark ve, Fre.2r:, 


me to. - 
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What truck betwixt my infant? 


Fred. Tis too light, Sir, 1 

Stick to your charge, good Don Jon, I am well. 
John. But is there ſuch a wench? | 
Fred. Firſt tell me this, 


Did you not lately as you walk'd along, 
Diſcover people that were arm d, and en 


To do offence ? 


John. Yes marry, and they urg“ 4 it. 


As far as they had ſpirit. 


Fred. Pray go forw ard. 


John. A gentleman 1 found engag 'd amonell em, = 3 


It ſeems of noble breeding, I'm ſure brave metal; 
As J return'd to look you, I ſet in to him, 


And without hurt (I thank heave a) reſcu Chim. 


Fred, My work's done then: 


- And now to ſatisfy you there is a i woman, 
Oh John, there is a woman 


Jobn. Oh where is ſhe? 7 5 | 
Fred. And one of no leſs worth than I told ye; 


And which is more, fall n under my protection. 


John. Tam glad of that; forward, ſweet Frederict. 
Fred. And Which is more than ny by this e 3 
wandring ; 


5 And which is moſt of all. he is at kane too, Sir. 


75hn. Come let's be gone then. 
Fred. Yes, but tis wel certain, 


You cannot ſee her, Jahn. 


John. Why? 
Freu. She has foorn me, 


: That none elſe ſhall come near he r; not my mother 
1 Tin ſome doubts are clear' d. | 
John. Not look upon her? w bat chamberi 18 ſhe in? N 


7 77. 


Fr ed. In ours. 


: 1 
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John, Let's go, I ſay: 
A woman's oaths are wafers, break with making, 
They mult for modeſty a little: we all know it. 

Fred. No, I'll aſſure you, Sir. 

Jihn. Not fee her! 

I {mell an old dog- trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
Ye talk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair play, 
Square dealing I would wi ye. 8 

Fred. When 'tis come 
(Which I know never will be) to that iſſue, 
Your ſpoon {hall be as deep as mine, Sir. 

John. Tell me, | 
And tell me true, is the cauſe bonourable 
Or for your eaſe? 

Fred. By all our friendſhip, jule, 

"Tis honeſt, and of great end. | 

ohn. I am anſwer'd; Foy. 
But let me ſee her tho”; leave the door open 
As you go in. 5 bs 

Fred. I dare not. 

- Jobs: Not wide open, 1 
But juſt ſo as a jealous huſband _ 

Would level at his wanton wife through. 

Fred. That courteſy, 5 
If ye deſire no more, and keep it friatly, 
dare afford ye: come, tis now near morning: LE vent 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Peter and A 


Pet, N AY, the old woman's gone too. 
Aut. She's a catter- -wauling 
| Amongſt the gutters; but conceive ve, Pe lor, 
ES 


—_ — — 
— 


— 


ͤ—— 


LO EEC. nmr 7 
r —ͤ - 


wi 2 
r 


_ 


[] 
' 
4 
4 
1 
ſ 
ö 
2 
4 
: 
j . 
| 4 
=. 
3 
=... 
if 
* 
1 
= 
4 
= 
i ( 
1 4 
* 
= 
= 
s 2 
Wo. 
KY 
] 1 ; 
1 7 
1 
4 
4 - 
_. 
FE 
1 
94 2 
3 gr 
= 
44x 
4 
* 
1 
7 
1 
bi 
* 
11 - 
4 7. 
*'F 
i 4 
1.3 
1 
FL 
; 
= 
1 
4 
? 1 
1 
4 
* 
1 
1 F 
4 5 
v 
8: 
| 


N 


rr 


210 THE CHANCES. 


Where our good maſters ſhould be? 


Pet. Where they ſhould be, 


1 do conceive; but where they are, good Anthony-— 
Ant. Ay, there it goes: my maſter's bo- peeps with me, 


With his fly popping in and out again, 
Arpu'd a cauſe- 
Pet. What? ES, 
At. Dolt not hear a lute ? 
Again! „ 
| Pet. Where! 13 t: 5 | 
Aat. Above, in my maſter 8 chin 


Pet, There's no creature : he hath as. himſelf, 


man. 
Hit. This i is his 3 let bim have it. 


LSing . a little, ” 


Pet. I prant ye; but who ſtrikes it? 
Aut. An admirable voice 988. nn ye. 


Pet. Anthony, 


| Art ſure we are at home? 


Aut. Without all doubt, Peter. 
Pet. Then this mult be the devil. 
Ant, Let it be. 


Good devil fing again: O * devil! | 


Peter, believe it, a molt delicate devil, 


The lweeteſt devil— ——— 


Eater Frederick and Don John, 


Fred. If you ks 3 peeping. 

7:hn, I cannot, by no means. 

Fred. Then come in ſoftly ; 
And as you love your faith, 3 no further 
Than ye have promiſed. ä 


i Nl), 
7 AN. Bafa. 


Hark?! (Late found, | 


— IE IIs 


* 
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| Fred, What make you up ſo early, Sir? | 

John. You, Sir, in your contemplations ! 
Pet. O pray ye peace, Sir. 

Fred. Why peace, Sir? 

Pet. Do you hear? 

John. Tis your lute: ſhe's Mais on't. 

Ant. The houſe is haunted, Sir: 
For this we have heard this half year. 

Fred. Ye faw nothing? 

Aut. Not IJ. 

Pet. Nor I, Sir, | 

Fr ot Get you your breakfaſt then, 
And make no words on't; we Ul undertake this ſpirit, 


| fit be one. 


Ant. This i is no devil, Peter: R | 
Mum! there be bats abroad. [Excunt ants 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings. | . 


| _ 7obn, An angel's voice, I'll ſwear. 


Fred. Why didſt thou ſhrug ſo? 
Either allay this heat, or as 1 live : 
Il vill not truſt ye, | 


. Pals, I warrant ** VVV 


ates 11 Conſtanti in. 


Con. To curſe thoſe ſtars that men | ſay gov ern ue 
Torail at fortune, to fall out with my fate, 
And tax the general world, will help me nothing: 
Alas, I am the ſame (till, neither are they 
Subje& to helps or hurts ; our own deſires | 
| Areourown fates, ourown ſtars all our fortunes; 
 Vhichas we ſway em, ſo abuſe or bleſs us. 
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Enter Frederick, and Don John peeping., 


Fred. Peace to your meditations. 
John. Pox upon ye, 


Stand out of the light. 


Con. I crave your mercy, 1 


M y mind, o'ercharg'd with care, made me unmannerly. =] 
Fred. Pray ye ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be perfect. 


7-hn, 1 like the body rare; a handſome body, 


A wondrous handſome body; would ſhe would turn; 
See, and that {pightful puppy be not got 
Between me and my light again, 


Fred. Tis done, 


As all that you command ſhall be: 
The gentleman is ſafely off all danger 


ohn. Rare creature! 

Cn. How ſhall I thank ye, Sir ? how FEY 
Fred. Speak ſoftly, gentle lady, all's rewarded. 
Now does he melt like marmalade. _ Cale 4 

John. Nay, tis certain, og : 


Thou art the ſweeteſt woman that eyes 4 erlook ie on. 5 


Fred. None diſturb'd ye? 


Con. Not any, Sir, nor any found came near me; 2 
I thank your care. 


Fred. Tis well. 
John. I would fain pray now, 


But the devil, and that fleſh there, (0 the world 1) 
What are we made to ſuffer? 


Fred. He'll enter; 


Pull in your head and be . d. 


7:hn. Hark ye, Frederick, 


I have brought you home your pack- -taddle, 


Fred. Pox upon ye. 


Cen. Nay, let him enter: fe, my lord the Juke, * 


* 


„ 
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stand peeping at your friends. 
Fred. Ye are cozen'd, lady, 
Here i is no duke, 
Con. 1 know him full well, Signior. 
7-hn, Hold thee there, wench, 
Fred. This mad-brain'd fool will ſpoil all. 
| Cr. I do beſeech your grace come in. 
Fohn. My grace, 
There was a word of comfort. 
Fred. Shall he enter, 
| Wboe' er he be? | 
John. Well follow'd, F r ederick. 
Cn. With * my heart. 


Eur nter Don r John. : 


0 Come in es 
John. Bleſs ye, lady. | 5 
Fred. Nay, ſtart not, tho' he be a ftranger to ye, | 
He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, lady, 
My countryman and fellow- traveller; 
One bed contains us ever, one purſe foeds us, 
And one faith free between us: : do not' fear him, „ 
He's truly honeſt. 
John. That's a hs. 
1. Fred. And truſty, 
| Beyond your wiſhes: valiant to defend, 
And modeſt to converſe with, as your bluſhes. 

* John. Now may Ihang myſelf; this commendation 
Haas broke the neck of all my hopes; for now 
Miuſt I cry, no forſooth, and ay forſooth, and furely, 
And truly as I live, and as Iam honeſt. 
| He'as done theſe things for nonce too; for he knows, 
Luke a moſt envious raſcal as he is, ” 
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I am not honeſt. 
This way: he'as watch'd his time ; 


But 1 ſhall quit him. 


Con. Sir, I credit ye. 

Fred. Go ſalute her, John. 

ohn. Plague o' your commendations. 

Con. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a trouble. 

John. Never to me, ſweet lady; - thus 1 ſeal. 
My faith, and all my ſervice. 

Con. One word, Signior. | 
Pohn. Now tis impoſſible I ſhould be . 
What points ſhe at? my leg, I warrant; 
My well-knit body. Sit faſt, Don F wine 
Fred. Twas given him by that gentleman _ 
You took ſuch care of; his own being loſt i'th* ſcuffle. 


Con. With much joy may he wear it: 'tisarightone, 


I can aſſure ye, gentlemen; and right happy _ 

| May he be in all fights, for that noble ſervice. ON 
Fred. Why do ye bluſh? | 
Con. It had almoſt cozen'd me, 

For not to lye, when I ſaw that, [look'd for 

Another owner of it: but tis well. 

Fred. Who's there? [Knock W! this. 

Stand ye 4 little + cio; come e in, Sir. 


E. nter Anthony. 


Now what's the news wich! you? 

Ant, There is a gentleman without 

Would ſpeak with Don John. 

John. Who, Sir? 

Ant. I do not know, sir, but he ſewn a man 5 
of no mean reckoning.” 9 | 
Fred. Let him ſnew his name, | 
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And then return a little wiſer, [Exit Ant. 
How do you like her, John? EY: 
John. As well as you, Frederic, 
For all I am honeſt; you ſhall find ĩt too. 
Fred. Art thou not honeſt? 
John. Art thou an als ? 
« And modeſt as her bluſhes ? ?” what a blockhead 
Would e'er have popp'd out ſuch a dry apology 
For his dear friend; and to a gentlewoman, | 
A woman of her youth and delicacy ? 
They are arguments to draw them to abbor us. 
An honeſt moral man! 'tis for a conſtable: 
A handſome man, a wholeſome man A rough man, 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man = 
Made up like Hercules, unflack'd with ſervice; 


| The ſame to- night, to- morrow night, the next night, 


And fo to perpetuity of pleaſures: 


Theſe had been things to hearken to, things catching c 


But you have ſuch a ſpiced conſideration, 
Such qualms upon your worſhip's conſcience, 
buch chilblains in your blood, that all things prick ye 
Which nature, and the liberal world makes cuſtom; 
And nothing but fair honour, O ſweet honour ! | 
Hang up your eunuch honour. That I was truſty, 
And valiant, were things well put in; but modeſt! 
A modeſt gentleman ! O wit, where walt thou ? 
Fred. J am forry, fohn. 
John. My lady's gentlewoman _ 
Would laugh me to a ſchool-boy, make me bluſh 
With playing with my cod-piece point: fie on thee, 
A man of thy « diſcretion! _ 
| Fred. It ſhall be mended; 
And henceforth ve ſhall Ig your due. 


% T i CHANTEEL 
Euter Anthony. 


John. I look for t: how now, who is t! 2 
Ant. A gentleman of this city, 

| And calls himſelf P:truchto. 

John. I'll attend him. 


Enter Conſtantia, 


Cn. How did he call himſelf? 4 

Fred. Petruchio- 

Does it concern ye aught? 2 

Con. O gentlemen, 

The hour of my deſtry gion is come on x me, 
I an diſcover'd, loſt, left to my ruin: 
As ever ye have pity- 

Fuobn. Do not has... 


Let the great devil come, he mall come thro me erl. - 


Loſt here, and we about ye! 

Fred. Fall before us. 

Con. O my unfortunate eſtate, al angers 
125 Coen d to his, to his- 
Fred. Let his and all mens, 


Whilſt we have power : and life, ſtand up, for heaven' $ 
ſake. 


Gm. I have offended heaven too; : vet hearen 


knows 
John. We are all evil: 

Yet heaven forbid we mold have our deſerts.” 
What is he? 1 

C. Too, too near to my — Sir: 
O he will cut me piece-meal. | 
Frei. Tis no treaſon? 
2 1. Let it be what it will; ifhe cut here, 


© LS 
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Il find him cut-work. 

Frell. He malt buy you dear, 

With more than common lives. 
75 n. Fear not, nor weep not: 

By heaven I'll hire the town betore ye periſh, 

And then the more the merrier, we'll jog with ye. 
Fre. Come in, and dry your by as 
Fehn. Pray no more weeping : 

Spoil a ſweet face for nothing! my return 

Shall end all this, I warrant ye. EE 
Cn. Heaven grant . Exennt. 


SCENE m. 


Ent ter Petruchio with £ letter; 


[ ' Petr, TH 18 man hould be . and worths 1 
155 By Don Alovara's letter; for he gives = 


5 light recommendations of hinz:- ED . 
Fl een make ule of him. 


Enter Don John. 


| 7, ht. Save ye, Ae I am ſorry | 

My buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to wake ye. 

* ait thus long here. 

Paäe.etr. Occaſions muſt be ſerv'd, sir: 

But is your name Don Je bn ? pF 

Fibu. It is, Sir. | 

Petr. Then, _ 

\ Firſt for your own brave ſake 1: wal embrace ye: r 

Next, for the credit of your noble friend 

Her -nands de Alva ra, make ye mine: 

* ho lays his charge upon me, in this letter, 

7 E. ec 


__ ——_ — - 
8 3 


— 


——— 
png 1 


— — _ 


4 — 
3 > 0” - — 2 
„„ ĩðV»᷑ U—¹—¹¹ůmůdðs? . 2 

_— — 2 Tow — — ——— * — — 

— 2 - 
” 2 a — ——_ —_— — 
= = 
> o - — = * — N 
3 by 


— — — 
. — 

— 1 * 

— — 


— . —— fñ—ũ—ͤH 2 
x " —_ - — — 


_ - — — 2 


* 
ä —— ——— ————— 


1 
5 7 
14% 
| N 

: 

, 


nn THE CHANCES. 
To look ye out, and | 
Whilit your occaſions make you refident | 


Which had I known ſooner- 


. 


In this place, to ſupply ye, love and honour ye; 


John. Noble Sir, 


| You'll make my thanks too poor : 1 wear a ſword, Su, 
And have a ſervice to be ſtill diſpos'd of, 


As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 


Petr. That manly courteſy is half my l vir; 
And to be ſhort, to make ye know I honour ye, | 


And in all points believe your worthlike oracle; 3 
This day Petruchio, | 


A man that may . the frength of this place, 1 


Hazard the boldeſt ſpirits, hath made choice 
Only of you, and in a noble otfice. 


Fobu. Forward, I am tree to entertain it, 8 
Petr. Thus then | 


1 do beſeech ye f me. 


Fabn, 1 {hail, Sir. 


Petr. Ferrara 5 duke, would I might call him | 


worthy, 
But that he has raz'd out fray his fumily, 
As he has mine with infamy; this man, 
Rather this powerſul monſter, we being left 
But two of all our houſe, to ſtock our memories, 


My ſiſter Conſtantia and myſelf; with; arts and witch- 


craſs. | | | 
Vows and ſuch oaths, heaven has no mercy foe; 


Drew to diſhonour this weak maid, by llealth, 
And ſecret paſſages I knew not of. 
Oft he obtain'd his withes, oft abus'd her; 
I am aſham'd to lay the relt, This purchas 1 
And his hot blood allay'd, he left her, 

And all 0 our name to ruin. 55 
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John. This was foul play, 
And ought to be rewarded lo, 
Petr. I hope ſlo; _ 
He ſcap'd me velteratght: $- 
Which if he dare again adventure for 
Jof. Pray, Sir, what commands have you to oh 
on me? . 
Petr. Only thus; * word of 8 to carry him 
A challenge from me, that lo, if he have honour in 
Bw 5 
We may decide all difference between us. 
John. Fair, and noble, 
| And I will do it home: when mall 1 viſit ye? . 
Petr. Pleaſe you this afternoon, Iwill ride with ye; 


5 3 For at a caſtle (1x miles hence, we are ſure | 
To find him. 3 


Jobn. I'll be ready. 
Petr. My man ſhall wait t here, 


" To conduct ye to my houſe. 


| Feobn, I ſhall not fail ye, Sir. [Exit Petruchio, 
Enter Frederick. 


rok How now? 
Fon. All's well, and better has thou OS ex- 
pect; for this wench here is certainly no maid; and 

have hopes ſhe is the ſame that our tw 9 curious 
| coxcombs have been ſo long a hunting after. 
Fred. Why do ye hope ſo? | 
John. Why, becauſe firſt ſhe is no maid, nd next. 
"Jonah ſhe's handſome; there are two reaſons for 


{| you: now, do you find out a third, a better if you can: 


| for take this, Frederick, for a certain rule, ſince ſhe 
| loves the {port, he'll never give it over; and chere. 5 
E e 2 | 


. 
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fore, (if we have — luck) in time may Fall to our 
_ ſhares. | 

Fred. Very pretty reaſons indeed! ! "hun I thought 


you had known ſome particular, that made you con- 
clude this to be the woman. | 


7:bn, Yes, I know her name is Conſtantia, 
Fred. Thit now is ſomething ! but I cannot be— | 
lieve her diſhoneſt for all this: : the has not one looſe 
thought about her. 

John. It's no matter, ſhe's Pole i th' biles, by hea- 
ven. There has been wg, fumbling with linnen, ; 
Frederick. | 

Fred. There may be ſuch a A. N 

John. And will be, Fre brick, whillt the TY game's 


| foot: I fear the boy too will prove hers I took up, | 
Fred. Good circumſtances may cure all this yet, | 
John. There thou hit'ſt it, FreZerick ; come let's | 


Walk in, and comfort her; that ſheis here, is no- 
| thing yet ſuſpected, Anon I ſhall tell ye why her 
brother came, (who, by this light, is a noble fellow) 
and what honour he has done to me, a ſtranger, in 
calling me to ſerve him, There be irons heating | 
for lome, 8 on mY word, F. ederick. 7 [Exeunt. 1 
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ACT m. SCENE IL. 


Euter Landlady and Anthony. 

Lond. CO M E, Sir, who is it keeps your 
Maſter company ? 

Ant. 1 lay to you, Don John. 

Land. 1 fay what Woman? 
Ant. 1lay ſo too. 
Lau 1 ſay again I will Know. 

Ant. I fay tis fit you ſhould. 

Land. And I tell thee he has a woman here. 
Aut. 1 tell thee 'tis then the better tor bim. 
Land. Was ever gentlewoman 
so frumpt off with a fool? well, ſaucy Sirrah, 5 
I will know who it is, and to what purpole ; 

I pay the rent, and I will know how my * 
Comes by theſe inflammations: if this geer hold, 
| Beſt hang a ſign· poſt up, to tell the Signiors, 

7 Here ye may have lendueſs at lvery. 


Enter Frederick. 

Ant. 'Twould be a TR eaſe to > your age. 
Fre. How now? 
, what's the matter, landlady ? 

Land. What's the matter! 
| Ye uſe medecently among ye, gentlemen. 
Fred. Who has abus'd her? you, Sir? 2 
Land. *0d's my witneſs, 
I will not be thus treated, that I will n not. 
Aut. I gave her no ill language. 1 1 05 
Land, Thou lyeſt n : 
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Thou took'ſt me up at every word I ſpoke, 
As I had been a maukin, a flurt gillian: 
And thou think'ſt, becauſe thou canſt write and read 1 
Our noſes mult be under thee, 
Fred. Dare you, Sirrah ? 

Aut. Let but the truth be known, Sir, 1 beſeech ye; 
She raves of wenches, and I know not what, Sir. 

Land. Go to, thou know f too well, thou wicked 
___ varlet, | | 
T hou inſtrument of erl. = 

Ant. As I live, Sir, ſhe's ever thus till dinner. 

Fred. Getyein, I'll anſwer ye anon, Sir. Lc xit Ant. 
; Now your grief, what is't? for I can gueſs— 

Land. Ye may, with ſhame enough, 
| If there wereſhame amongſt ye; nothing thought on, 
But how ye may abuſe my hoaſe: not ſatisfy d 
With bringing home your baſtards to undo me, 


But you muſt drill your whores here too; * ene 


Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 

And as they ſay, am willing to groan ander, 

: 008 be your make-fport now. 

Fred. No more of theſe words, : : 

- Nor no more murmurings, lady; for you know 


That I know ſomething. I did ſuſpect your anger, 1 


But turn it preſently and handſomely, _ 

And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to this woman, : 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. 

Land. 'Tis well, Sir. | 

Fred. Leave off your devil's mattins, and your 

melancholies, | | 

I Or we ſhall leave our lodgings.) 

Land. You have much need 

To uſe theſe vagrant ways, and t to much profit: 5 
"FE had that might content, 


—— — ͤ —ꝗ ä 4ãꝗʃ— wes 


5 Thou haſt not half thy teeth 
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(At home within yourſelves too) right good, amor 


men, 


hole ſome, oP ye ſaid handſome. But you, g laute 


Bealt that I was to believe ye — 
Frel. Leave your ſuſpicion; 


For as I live there's no ſuch thing. 


Land. Mine honour; 


And twere not for mine honour. 


Fre /. Come, your honour, 


Lour houſe, and you too, if you dare e me, | 


Are well enough: fleek up yourſelf, leave crying, 


For I mult have ye entertain this lady 
With all civility, ſhe well deſerves it, 
Together with all ſervice: I dare truſt ye. 

Por I have found ye faithful. When you know her, 

Tou will find your own fault; no more words but do it. 


| Land, You know you oy command me. 
Euter Don John. 


"Jobs: Worſhipfal lady, 


| How does thy velvet ſcabbard ? by this WY 5 
Thou lookeſt moſt amiably: now could 1 willingly 
(And 'twere not for abuling ” Geneve print there) 

Venture my body with thee: 


Land. You'll leave this roguery, 


5 * nen ye come to my years. 


John. By this light, _ ar 
Thou art not above fifteen yet, a mere girl, 


Fre. Prithee, Jahn, 


5 Let her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already: : | 
She'll grow ſtark mad, man. 


Folin. I would fain ſee her mad, | 
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An old mad Woman ——— 
Fred. Prithee be patient. 


Jahn. Is like: a miller's mare, rroubled with tooth. : 


ach; | 

she makes the rareſt faces. 
Frel. Go and doit. 

And Jo not mind this fellow. 


Exit Landlaly, and comes back gain br n! | 


| Fob. What, again! 


Nay, then it is decreed; tho? "bits: were : fie a on bills | 


And ſeas met ſeas, ro guard thee, I would through, 


: Land. Od's my witneſs, if ye ruſfle me, Il ſpoil — 
your ſweet face for you, that I will: go, go to the 


door, there's a gentleman there would ſpeak with ye. 


| John. Upon my life, Pęebruchio; good dear land- | 
"lady; carry him into the 8 and I'll wait | 


upon him preſently: 


Land. Well, Don 7 I, the t time vin come that!. 


hall be even with you. e 
Piu. I mult be gone; yet if my project hold, 
Tou ſhall not ſtay behind: I'll rather truſt 

A cat with ſweet milk, Frederick; by her face, 


= E 1ter Conſtantia. 


3 1 feel her fears are working. 

Cr. Is there no ways 

Ido detsech ye, think yet, to divert 

This certain danger? 

Fred. 'Tis impoflible: 

Their honours are engag'd. | 

Con. Then there muſt be murder, | 
Which, gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, 


T han make one int: you may, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
| Make 


. 55 
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Make all go leſs, 

Feb, Lady, were t mine own 1 cauſe, 
I could difpenſe ; but loaden with my ſriend” $ truſt, 
I muſt go on, tho” . matfacres. 
As much I fear —- 
Con. Do ye hear, Sir? for heaven $ ſike 
Let me requeſt one fayour Mm 

Fred. Yes, any thing. _ 
Cn. This gentleman I find is too reſolute, 
Too hot and fiery for the cauſe: as ever 
You did a virtuous deed, for honout's ſake _ 
Go with him, and allay him: yovr fair temper, 
A noble lifpoſition, like wiſh' d ſhowers, 
May quench thoſe eating fires, that would {| poil all elſe 
: I fee in him deſtruction : * 
Fred. 1 will doit. | 
And 'tis a wiſe confderation, DE 5 
To me a bounteous favour : : hark yes Jobs, n 


| I will go with ye. 


John. No. 15 
ee. Indeed I will; 
ve go upon a hazard; no denial, 
For as I live I'll go. „„ 
 7:bun. Then mice ye ready, 
For Jam {trait on horſeback, 
Fiel. My {word on, and 
Tam as ready as you: what my beſt labour; 
With all the art I have can work upon m, 
he ſure of, and expect A fair end: the old gentlewo- 
man 


Shall wait npon ye; ne is di fcreet and ſecret, 
| Le may tru {i her in all points. 

. Ye are noble; 

| And 0 1 ta e 177 leave. 

* 1 
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Jahn. I hope, dy, a happy iſſue for all this. 


Cn. All heaven's care upon ye, and my prayers. 


John. So, 
Now my mind's at reſt. „ 
Fred. Away, tis late, 7%n. | [Exeunt. 


CENE H. 
Em nter Antonio, S ur gen, and 4 G entle man. 5 
Gout. WHAT ſymptoms do ye ſind in him? 


Sn. None, Sir, dangerous, if he'd be rul d. 
Cent. -W "4 what does he do? 


$47, Nothing that he lhould, Fir(t, bs will let 3 


| liquor down, but wine; and then he has a fancy, | 
that he mull be dreſs'd always to the tune of 7 Dory. 
Cent.” How, to the tune of 7% Dory ? 5 

Sur. Why, he will have ſidlers, and make them | = 
| play and ling it to him all the while, 1 

Gent. An odd fancy indeed. 

Aut, Give me ſome wine, 

Sur. I told ye ſo "Tis death, Sir. | 
Aut. is a horſe, Sir. Dolt thou think I ſhall 
recover with the help of barley-water only? 

Cent. Fic, Ant;uio, you muſt be govern'd. 
Ant. Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but 
rotten roots, and drown'd chickens, ſtew'd fericra- 


41s, and pia-maters; and when! go to bed, {by | 


heaven tis true, Sir) he rolls me up in lints, with 
labels at 'em, that I am juſt the man 1'th' almanac, 
ny. head and face is Aries place. 


Sar. Will t. _=_ ye to ot your friends lee you 


open'd 2 


Hut. will t ple aſe you, sir, to give me a brimmer a 
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I feel my body open enough for that, G ive it me, or | 
I'll die upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy cuſtom. 
Sur. How, a brimmer |! | 

Aut. W hy look ye, Sir, thus I am us "0 ſti Il; Tcan | 
get nothing that I want. In how m_ time cank 
thou cure me? 

Sur. In forty days = 

Ant. I'll have a dog ſhall lick me whole in twenty, 
In how long canlt thou kill me ? 

Sur. Preſently. | 

Ant. Do't, that's the ſhorter, and there 5 more 
delight i in : WE | | | 
Cet. You muſt have patience. . 
Ant. Man, I muſt have buſineſs; this fooliſh fel- 
| low kinders himſelf : I have a dozen raſcals to hurt 
within theſe five days. Good man mender, {top me 
up with parlly, 1 like ſtuff d beet, and let me wa | 
abroad. | 
Sur, Ye ſhall walk l Ge 
Ant. 1will walk preſently, Sir, and leave your ſa- 
lads there, your green ſalves, and your oils; I'll to 
my old diet again, ſtrong food, and rich wine, and 

uy what that will do. | 
Sur. Well, go thy ways; thou art the 8 old 
| low I e'er met with. | EE : Exeunt. 


SCE NE III. 


3 Cal = [ami ta, ly. | | 
. Cn. THAVE told ye all I can, and more than yet 
Thoſe gentlemen know of me: but are they 
Such ſtrange creatures, fay you? 
| Laid, There” s the younger, 
Wl 1 2 
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Don John, the arrant'ſt Zack in all this city: 
The other, time has blaſted, yet he will ſtoop, 
It not oeiſtown, and freely on the quarry; | 
He as been a dragon in his days. But Tarmont, 
Don Jenin is the devil himſelf, the dog-days, 
The molt incomprehenſible whoremaſter, 

Twenty a night is nothing : the truth is, 
Whoſe chaſtity he chops upon, ke carcs not. 
He ſlies at all; baſtards upon my conſcie enge, 
He bas now in making multitudes : the laſt night 
He brought home one; I Pity her that bore it; 
But we are all weak veſſels. Some rich woman 
(For wile I dare not call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with jewels; the bearing cloth 
No leſs than crimſon velvet. 8 1 
Can. How! 1 

Land 'Tis true "lady; | 

C52, Was it a boy too: 5 
Lans. A brave boy; 8 


And judgment ſhew'd in s getting, as I rn ay for him, 


He's as well pac'd for that port. 
. May I ſee it? 
For there is a neighbour of mine, a \ gentlewoman, 
Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 

L would know further of; now if you pleaſe : 
'To be ſo courteous to me. 
Land. Ye ſhall ſee it: 


But what do you think of theſe men, now you know Mo 


em? ? DNS 
Pe wiſe, 
Ye may repent too late elſe; I bue tell 6 
Por your own good, and as you will find it, lady. 
Cn. I am advis'd. 
Land, d mere words en; do that, 


—— 


— 
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And Ady I told ye of: be mea 


Don fohn, I'll fit ye for your WEE. 
Con. I ſhall be: 


But ſhall J fee this child? 
Land, Within this half hour : 0 
Let's in, and there think better. | Exeunt. 


sc EN E IV. 
Enter Petruchio, Don John, and Frederick. ; 


John. SIR, he 1 1 worth. Four — . 44 
SGentleman | 


| ; (il that ſo much love kia may commend him) 


That's full of honour ; and one, if foul play 


|| Should fall upon us, for which fear I . bim, 5 

Will not fly back for ſillips. 
Det. Ye much honour me, 

And once more I pronouuce ye both mine. 
Fred. Stay, what troop 

ls that below i'th' valley there? 

John. Hawking, I take it. 

Petr. They are ſo; tis the duke, 'tis even n he, 
gentlemen, _ | 


| Sirrah, draw back the . eil we call ye. 


= Thuop him by his company. 


Fred, I think too 
| He bends up this way. : 
Petr. So he does. 
© Subs, Stand you (till, | 
Within that covert, till I call : he comes forward ; 
= Here will T wait him: to your places, 
Petr. I need no more inſtruct FE. 5 
* Fear me not. LE xit Petr. and Fred. 
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Enter Doke, and his Fadi. 


"hulls Feed the bas ks up, 
We'll fly no more to- day: O my bleſt fortune, 
Have 1 ſo fairly met the man: 
7%. Ye have, Sir 
And him ye know by this. 
Due. Sir, all the h 
And love | \ 
Fon. I do beſeech your grace tay there, 
; Diſmiſs your train a little. 
Duke. Walk aſide, 
And out of hearing, i command ye. i 
Now, Sir, be * 85 
PFobn. I will, and ſhort; | 
a ve have wrong'd a gentleman, beyond all juſtice, 
| Beyond the mediation of all friends. | 1 
Dube. The man, and manner of wrong? ? 
John. Petruchio; + 
| The wrong, ye have diſhonour' 4 his iſter. : 
| Duke. Now ſtay you, Sir, 
5 And hear mea little: this gentleman' 5 255 
Siſter that you nam'd, 'tis true, 1 have long lov'd; 
As true I have enjoy'd her: no leſs truth, 
| Thave a child by her. But that ſhe, or be, 
Or any of that family are tainted, ” 
Buffer diſgrace, or ruin, by my pleaſures, 
I wear a {word to fatisfy the world no, 


Au him in this cn, when he pleaſes: : for know 4 


mo. | 

| she i is my wife, contracted before 8 . 
(A witneſsI owe more tie to than 3 5 
Nor will I fly from that name, which long ſince 
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Had had the church's e 

But for his jealous nature. Ds 

ahn. Your pardon, Sir; Iam fully ſatisfy'd. 
Duke. Dear Sir, I knew 1 ſhould convert ves 8 

Thad we but that rough man here now too 
John. And ye ſhall, Sir. 

What, hoa, hoa! | 
Due. 1 hope ye have laid no ambuſh? 4 


Enter Petruchio. 


"Subs. Only friends, 

Dube. My noble brother, welcome; 

Come put your anger off, we'll have no ſighting, 
Unleſs you will maintain I am OP 


To bear that name. 


Petr. Do you ſpeak this 3 


- Duke. Upon my ſoul, and uh; the art prieſt 


7 Shall put you out of theſe doubts. | 
_ Petr. Now I love ye, 5 
And! beſeech ye pardon my Spielens; 4 


The yoos man's overjoy 'd. 
E neer Frederick. 


ot How no! i, "ER goes EY ? 


Jobn. vw 5 the man has his mare again, and all's — 


Well: 
5 The duke rok Tos freely h. ie's her huſband. 
Fred. *Tis a good hearing. 


Jol. Yes, for modeſt gentlemen. I muſt preſent 


yes: 


5 May it pleaſe your grace, 


To number this brave gentleman, my friend, 


lou are now more than a brother, a brave friend too. 
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And noble kinſman, amongſt the reſt of your ſervants, 


Date. O my brave friend; you ſhower your 
bounties on me: 5 


Ae my beſt thoughts, S gvior, in which number, 


Tou being worthily dilpos'd already, 
May freely place your friend. _ 
Fre l. Your grace does me a oreat deal of honour, 


Petr. Why this is wondrous happy : but now, 8 


| brother, 

No: w comes the bitter to our ſweet: E Conſtantia. 
Dube. Why, what of her? 

Peir. Nor what, nor where do 1 know: 


w ing'd with her fears, lat night, beyond my know- 


„ : 
She quit my houſe, but whither —— 
Fred. Let not that 5 


9 


Dude. No more, 2804 sir, I have heard too much, 19 75 


Petr. Nay, link not. 
She cannot be ſo loſt. 
Joh. Nor ſnall not, gentlemen; 


Be free again, the lady's found: that ſmile, Sir, RS.” b 


= Shows you diſtruſt your ſervant. = 
Dube. I do beſeech ye. 


John. Le ſnall believe me, by my ſoul he” 8 ſale, 5 


Dube. Heaven knows I would believe, Sir ; 
| Fred. Ye may ſafely. 
John. And under noble uſage: this gentleman 


Met her in all her doubts laſt night, and to his guard * 


| (Her fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave her perſon, 

Who waited on her to our lodging; where all reſpect, 

Civil and honetl ſervice, now attend her. | 
Petr, . Ye may believe now. | 

Date. Yes I do, and ſtrongly: 

: wel, my goon incads, or rather my good : an gels, 


For 


—— 


— — 


bie in your friend's remembrance- 
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For ye have both preſerv'd me; when theſe virtues 


John. Good your grace, 


Loſe no more time in complements, 'tis too precious; | 
I know it by myſfelt, there can be no hell 


To his that hangs upon his ee 
Petr. He has hit it. 
Fred. To horſe again "IO for this ni zht Drown 


3 1 


With all the joys ye with for. 


ry 
\XeCunt. 


— 
* 


Petr. Happy gentlemen. | 


Enter Franciſco, 14 a Man, 


Fran. This is the maddeſt Wilier; never 881 


was fobb'd off, as Iam; made ridiculous, and to my 
elf, to my o vn als; truſt a woman, I'll truil ha | 

devil frlt, for he dares better than his word ſome— 
times. Pray tell me, in what obſervance have 1 


ever fail'd her! ? 


Man. Nay, you can tell that beſt yourſelf 
Fr au. Let me conſider. = 


Enter Don Frederick, and Don n John. 


"rad: Lo * 9 we 1 go on belies: 5 
Fran. V here didit thou meet Conſtantia, and this 


woman ? 


Fred. Cor alia! what are thefe fel! o hs” 


pl 5 means. 


Jun. Why, Sir, 1 I met her in the | great ſtreet has 


7 comer from the market-place, juſt at _ e turning By 
| 49c1dſmith's ſhop. 7 


Frel. Stand ſtill, 7%. 
Fran. Well, C:nftantia has won herſelf a füt thred 


: now : what will her beſt friend ti ink of this ? 


” 8 
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TFahn, | 
Fran. 


Fre]. Fohn, I {mell ſome juggling, Jobn. 
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Les; Fre teri; 5 I fear it will be proved ſo, 
But what ſhout the reaſon be, doll think, 


: of this ſo ſuddep change in her: ? 


Fred. 
Nan. 


Tis ſhe. f 
\\ hy, truly J ſuſpe& the has been entic'd to £ 


it by a ranger. 


Jahn. 
Fran. 
Nan. 
town. 
Fred. 
Zahn. 
Frau. 
Man. 


Did you mark that: Fr eter 164 2 
Stranger! who? _ | 
A young gentleman that' $ newly come to 


M: WY that too. 

Yes, Sir. 

Why do you think fs 
1 heard her grave conductreſs Futte fs | 


| thing as they went along, that makes me guels i is: 
John. Tis ſhe, Frederic“. | | 


Fred. 


But who that Ile is, Jun. 


Fran. I do not doubt to bolt em out, for they ; 


mult « 


words. Come, let's be gone. (Exe: 1 Francilco and Man, = 
Fred. | 


| 7 hn, 
2 
TI ed, 
„5 
Tohn. 


Fred, 


| Fob t, 


-" Have. 
F ved. 


A 7 


| * Nu. 
Jam no 
Fre, 


diſorace 


ertainly be about tue town. 


Ha! no more 
Well. 

Very well. 

Difſcreetly. | 

Finely carry'd. 

Ye have no mo be of theſe tricks? | 
Ten to one, St, I ſhall meet wi em if ye 


Is this fair 2 ? 

Mas it in yon 2 friend s part to deal double? 
als, Din Fre ler . 185 
And, Dn 741 ;, it ſhall appear ami no | foot: 
me, to make yourſelf thus every woman s f 


courte! y * 'tis boyich, 80 8 baſe. 
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John. 'Tis falſe : I privy to this dog- trick! clear 
yourſelf, for I know well « enough where the wind 
ſits, or as I have a life [Trample within. 

Fred. No more, they are coming; ſhew no diſ- 
content; let's quietly away: if ſhe be at home, our 
jealouſies are over; if not, you and. | I mult have a 
farther parly, John. 
ohn. Yes, Don Frederict, ye may be ſurewe e ſhall : 
| but where are theſe fellows? pox on't, we have loſt 
em too in our bh like fools. 


Enter Duke and Petruchio. 


Dule. come, ENS TIEN, ler $g0 4 little filter; i 
| Suppoſe you have all miltreſſes, and mend 
Your pace accordingly. | 

John. Sir, I ſhould be : as glad of a miltreſs as ano- 


ther man. 


= conkcience, | 


Fred. Yes, o' my Seni would'lt SRP 


ofany other man's miltreſs too, that [ 11 anſuer for. 
| 5 xeunt. 


SCENE v. 


. Enter Amagia and his Man. 

Ant. WIT H all my gold! £ | 

Man, The trunk broken open, and all gone. 
Ant, And the mother in the plot ? „ 
Man. And the mother and all. 

Ant. And the devil and all; the W pox go : 
with 'em. Belike they thought I was no more of 
this world, and thoſe trifles would dat diſturb my 


236 THE CHANCES. 


Man. Sure they thought, Sir, you would not live ' | 


to diſturb 'em. 
4nt, Well, my ſweet idee, Tl try how hind 


e your ladyſhip can hang upon a pair of gallows; 
there's your . No ——_— where 


they ſhould be? 


en. None, Sir; yet we have ſearch” d all places 


we ſuſpected: I believe 7 have taken towards 
the port. 


Ant. Get me then a water- conjurers one that can 
raiſe water-devils; I'll port em: play at duck and 
drake with my money! get me a conurer, 4h, N 


enquire out a man that lets out devils. 
Man. I don't know where. 


Ant. In every ltreet, Tom Fool, any bene ey d = 
IE people, with red heads, and flat noſes, can perform 


Thou fhalt know em by their half-gowns, and - 


Find me out a conjurer, I ſay, and 
learn his price, how he will let his devils out by the 


I have em again, if they be above ground, 
| [Exent, 


no > breeckes. 


day. 


SCENE * 


E nter - Duke, Petruchio, F 9 5 John. 


Petr. YOUR grace is welcome now to Bola. 
- ſo ye are all, gentlemen. _ 


John. Don Frederisk, will you ſtep i in, , and give 
the lady notice who comes to vikther? 
Petr. Bid her make halte; we come to ſee nocu- 


rious wench, a night-gown will ſerve turn. Here's 
one e that knows her ncarer. 
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Fred. 1'll tell her what you ſay, Sir. [Exit:. 


Petr. Now will the ſport be, to obſerve her alter- 


ations, how betwixt fear and joy ſhe will behave 
herſelf. 


Duke. Dear brother, I muſt entreat you 


Petr. J conceive you minds, twill uotchideber, | 


| E ater Frederick and Peter. 


7obhr, How now? 


Fred. You may, Sir; not to abuſe your patience 
5 ker, nor hold ye off with tedious eircumſtances; 05 


for ye mult know 
Petr. What? 
Duke, Where is ſhe? 2 

Fred. Gone, Sir. 

' Duke, How! _ 


Petr, What did you 65 sir? 


Fred. Gone; by heaven remov'd. The woman 


| of the houſe too. 


Fer, What, that reverend old woman that tir d 
* : me with compliment? 


Fred. The very ſame. 5 
John. Well, Don Fr ederick. 


Fred. Don John, \ it is not well, But — 5 
Petr. Gone! 


Fred. This fellow can Catisfy I hen not. 


Pet. A little after my maſter was departed, sir, 
uUuuith this gentleman, my fellow and myſelf being ſent g 


on buſineſs, as we muſt think on purpoſe _ 


N Petr. Hang theſe mmantes, wy Sep ſerve 
| to uſher in ill ends. 


Jabn. Now could 1 eat that rogue, 1. am aſo angry- | 


Cone! F 
Petr, Gone! 
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Fred. Directly gone, . ſhifted ; what would 


: you have me lay ? 
Dube. * ell, gentlemen, wrong not my good opi- 
nion. 


Fred. For your dukedom, Sir, 1 would not be a 


| knave. 
_ F+bn, He that is, a rot run in his blood. 


ä—QJTU— — ꝶ8ꝙ6— — ]] - 


Petr. But, hark ye, gentlemen, are ye fare you 


had her here? did you not dream this? 
Tala. Have you your nole, Sore - 

Peir. Yes, Sir. 

John. Then we had her. 


Petr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, believe your having 5 | 


her ſhall ſuffer more conſtruction. 1585 
John. Well, Sir, let it ſuffer. 


Fred. How to convince ye, Sir, 1 can't imagine; | 
but my life ſhall juſtify my innocence, or fall with it. 


Dube. Thus then—for we may be all abus d. 
Petr. Tis poſſible. £ 

Dube. Here let's part until to-morrow this time; 
ve to our way, to clear this doubt, and you to yours: 


pau ning our honours then to meet t again; when if 


| ſhe be not tound— 
. Fre. We ſtand engag 4 to oanſwer: any worthy way 
we are call'd ta. 


Dude. We all no more. 
Petr. To morro certain. | | 
Join. If we out- live this night, Sir. = 


| | [Exenunt Duke and Petrnchia. = 
heed Come, D on Fb we have ſomewhat 1 now = 


: to do. 
John. Tam n ſure I would have. Es 
Fred. 11 the be not t found, we mal fight, 


|* 


— —— —.— «% Deed ire 
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John. Jam glad on't, 1 have not fought a great 
While. Es n | | 
Fred. if we die 


John. There's s ſo much money lay CE in lea achery. 
; | [ Exeunts 


A T IV. 8 C E N E L 


"Ent er 2d Conltautis; aid bor Mother. 


oth: HO LD, Cons, bold, for oo ducts hold; 3 
: am in that deſertion of {pirit for want of breath, that 
Tam almolt reduced to the neceſſity of not be.ng a- 
ble to defend myſelf againſt the inconvenience of 


a fall. 


I Il depatriate ? 
24 Con. Qepatriate ! what's that? > 
Moth. Why, ye fool you, leave my country: 


what, will you never learn to {peak out of the vul- | 


gar road ? | 
# Can, 0 lord! this hard ed will undo us. 


nm th. As lam a Chrittian, if it were to ſave my 
Julian (which is ten thuufand times dearer to me | 
than my life) I would not be guilty of o odious " i 


thought, - 


2 Gon, Pray, 1 mother, - ſince Your” honour is ſo : 


2d che. Dear mother, let us goa little faſter to ſe- 
8 cure ourſelyes from Autyniee for my part, I am in | 
that terrible fright, that I can neither think, ſpeak, 
nor ſtand (till, till we are lafe on — board, and 
55 out of ſight of the ſhore. 1 
Moth. Out of light o the More! why] do ye think 


ä—————“!—ů — 
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dear to ye, conſider, that if we are OY both, i it t and | 


we are loſt for ever. 
Math. Ay, girl; but what will the world ſay, if 


they ſhould hear fo odious a thing of 1g” as that we. 


Mould depatriate ? 

2 Con. Ay, there's it; the world! why, mother, 
the world does not cute a pin, if both you and I were 
hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainly, if tu 
takes us, for running away with his gold. 
56h. Proteit 1 care not, I'll ne'er depart from 
the demarches of 2 pzrſon of quality; and let come 
what will, I ſhall rather chuſe to ſubmit myſelf to my 
fate, than ſtrive to prevent it by any deportment that 


is not congruous, in every degree, to the ſteps and 


mr aſures of a ſtrict practitioner of honour. 


20 h. Would not this make one ſtark mad? her : 
Ale is not more out of the way, than her manner of 


realoning : ſhe | fir it ſells me to an ugly old jellow 
then ſhe runs away with me and all his gold; and 
no, like a ſtrict practitioner of honour, reſolves to 


| betaken, rather than depatriate, as ſhe calls it, [/1./e, 
Moth. As Jam a chriſtian, Cons, here's a tavern, 
and a very decent ſign: 1'll in, I am reſolv'd, tho”. 


by it ! mould run a riſco of never ſo ſtupendous a 2 


. mature. 2 

{ (on, There's no "Hes bar What mall Ido? 
3s . I'll fend for my kinſwoman, and ſome mu- 
fie, to revive me a little; for really, Cyns, Jam re- 
duc'd to that fad imbecillity, by the injury I have 


done my poor feet, that I'm in a great incertitude, 


: whether they will have livelineſs ſufictent to ſupport 15 


| me 5 to the top of the ſlairs, or no. Exit. 
1 Cen. This ſinning without pleaſure, I cannot 
endure: : to have alway S a  remorle, and ne'er do any 


5 | 


55 : A — 


„ 
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thing that ſhould cauſe it, is intolerable, If I lov'd 
money too, which 1 think I don't, my mother ſhe 
has all that: I have nothing to codallict myſelf with 
| but Antonio s ſtiff beard ; and that alone, for a Wo- 
man of my years, is a ſorry kind of entertainment. 

1 wonder why theſe old fumbling fellows ſhould. 


| 1 10 themſelves ſo much, only to trouble us more. 


They can do nothing, but put us in mind of our 
graves. Well, I'll no more on't; for to be frighted 
vith death and damnation both at once, is a little too 
hard. I do here vow I'll live for ever chaſte, or lind 
out ſome handſome young fellow I can love; I think 
that” s the better. [Mother looks out at the window. 
Moth, Come up, Cons, the Lache; are dee. 
24 Can. 1 come 1 
ls Mother * the window, 
1 muſt be gone, the* whither I cannot tell. Theſe - 
fiddles, and her diſcreet companions, will quickly 
make an end of all the has ſtolen; and then for 500 
new pieces ſells me to another old fellow. She has 
taken care not to leave me a farthing ; yet Jam lo, 
better than under her conduct: "twill be! at worſt but 
3 for my liſe. VF 


And ſtarving were to me an eaſier fate, 
Than t to be forc- d to live with one I hate. 


Ms up ts her- mother, 


"SCE NE IL, 


Enter Don Jabs. 


"John. 1 T will not out of my h cad, but chat 0 
Fre lerick has ſent aw ay this wench, for all ie carri- 


1 8 


+ 


it ſo gravely; yet. methinks he ſhould be hon- ter 


Hb 
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than ſo: but theſe grave men are never touch'd up- 
on ſuch occaſions. Mark it when ye will, and you'll 
find a grave man, eſpecially if he pretend to be a 
preciſe man, will do ye forty things without remorſe, 
that would ſtartle one of us mad fellows to think of: 
becauſe they are familiar with heaven in their prayers 
they think they may be bold with it in any thing; 
now we, that a are not tlo well OI bear greater 


_ reverence. | Muſic plays above. 
What's here, muſi ic and women! 2 wou'd I had one of 
en. One of em looks out at the ui ndew. 


That's a | whore; I know it by her ſmile. O' my 

_ conſcience, take a woman maſk'd and hooded, nay, 
cover'd all o'er, ſo that you cannot ſee one bit of 

her, and at twelveſcore yards diſtance, if ſhe be a 


whore, as ten to one ſhe is, I ſhall know it certainly: 
1 have an inſtinet within me never fails. 

be =  [Arother looks cut, 
Ah Pr ſhe? 8 right too, I'm 155 8 


Moth. above. Come, come, let's dance i in t "other : 
8 room, 'tis a great deal better.. : 
| Fohn. Say you fo? what nowifI mould go up pand | 
b dance too? it is a tavern; pox o' this buſineſs: I'll. 
in, I am reſolv'd, and try my own rene; tis 


5 hard luck if I don't get one of em. 


4 be goes t5 the door, 2d Conſtantia enters, 


See here” s one bolted already. Fair lady, whither 
ſo falt? : 8 Go 
24 Con. I don' t know, Sir. | 


— ——— — eames. naw — 2 A943 _— * AC 


John. May I have the honour to wait upon you * = 


24 Con. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. | 
F. 42. Whither | 5 


= 3 — "CUI — 998 ha — 
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2 Con. I tell ye, I don't know. 
John. She's very quick. Would I might be 0 : 


happy as to know you, lady. 
2d Con. I dare not let you fe my face, Sir. 


John. Why? 


24 Con. For fear you a not © Iike it, and then | 
: leave me; for to tell ye true, I have at this preſent 
very great need of you. 


John. If thou haſt half ſo much need of me, as I 


have of thee, lady, 1 I'll be content to be hang'd tho”. 


2d Con. It's a proper handſome fellow this: if 


he'd but love me now, I would never ſeek out farther. 
Sir, I am young, and unexperienc'd in the world. 


John. Nay, if thou art young. it's no . matter 


: what thy face is. 


24 Con, Perhaps this freedom 1 in me may as 


| gy: but, Sir, in ſhort, I'm forc'd to fly from one 
T hate; if I ſhould meet him, will you here promiſe 
he ſhall not take me from you? 


John. Yes, that I will, before I fe your foes, 


| —_ ſhape has charm'd me enough for that already; 1000 


if any one takes ye from me, lady, I'll give him leave 
to take from me too- 


(1 was a going to name 
'em) certain things of mine, that I would not loſe, 


now I have you in my arms, for all the gems. in 
Chriſtendom, | 


24 Con. For hence! 8 fake then 3 me to 


| ſome place, where 1 may be ſecur d a while from the 
ſcght of any one whatſoever. 


John. By all the hopes I have to and thy face as | 


lovely as thy ſhape, Iwill. 


24 Con, Well, Sir, I believe ye; for you have an | 


| | honeſt look. 


fon,” lid! I am : afeacd 3 Frederick has been — 
| oe H h 2 
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| giving her a character of me too. Come, pray unmaſk. 4 


24 Con. Then turn away your face; for I'm re- 


ſolv'd you ſhall not ſee a bit of mine ill 1 have ſet 


11 in order; and then 
| John. What? WO Ol 
2 Con. I'll ſtrike you dead. 


Pobn. A mettled whore, I warrant her: come, if 
the be now young, and have but a noſe on her face, 
ſhe'll be as good as ber word. I'm een n for 


5 breath already. | 
224 Cn. Now ſtand your ground if you dare. 


John. By this light a rare creature ! ten thouſand. 
times handſomer than her we ſeek for! this can be 
ſare no common one: * . ſhe be not S. - 


whore. 1 55 
24 Con. W ell, Six, what fay ye. how? 


5 John. Nothing; I'm fo amaz'd, I am not able to = 
ſpeak. 7d. beſt fall to preſently, tho' it be in the 
ftreet, for fear of loſing time. Prithee, my dear 
| ſweet creature, go with me into that corner, a 


thou and I may talk a little in private. 
24 Cen. No, Sir, no private dealing, 1 beſeech you. 


Jab. *Sheart, what ſhall I do? I'm out of meh 


_ wits for her. Hark ye, and dear. ſoul, can'lt thy, 
love me? 


24 Con. 171 could, * then? ? 


Fibu. Why, you know what then, and then ſhould 


1 be the happieſt man alive. 


2d Con. Ay, ſo you all ſay ) "ill you have your de- 


| fires, and then vou leave us. 


Fob Mn. But, my dear heart, I am not 3 like o o- 5 
. ther men : I never can love bearnily till I have 
24 Con. Got their minen; ; but at ſuppoſe now | 


1 f. ould be no maid. 


al : 4 . "1 1 = witch e 
2 p 6 a. * s — 


4 e 
. 


| 
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Fon. Prithee ſuppoſe me pegs but let me try. 
24 Cn. Nay, good vir, hold. 
John. No maid! why, fo much the better, thou | 
art then the more EX PETER. 'd; tor 85 part 1 hate 2. 
bungler at any thing. 
| 2d Cin. O dear, I like this fellow trangely. Hark 
| yes Sir, 1 am not wort a groat; but tho' you ſhould - 
not be ſo neither, it you'll but love me, I'll follow ye 
all the world over: l' work for ye, beg tor ye, do 
any thing for ye, lo you'll promiſe t to &o — 
with any body elſe. 
5 Fabn, O heavens, I'm in mother world, this | 
i wench ſure was made o' purpoſe for me, ſhe is fo jult 
of my humour. My dear, tis impoſſible for me to 
\ _ fay how much I will do for thee, or with thee, thou 
ſweet bewitching woman; but let's make haſte home, 
or r hall never be able to hold out till I come thither. 
| © [Fxencr. 


SCEN E ut. 


Eu er Frederick and Franciſco; 5 
0 '4 Fred; AND art thou ſure it was s Conſtantia, ſay "t 
thou, that he was leading? EY 
Fran. Am T ſure I live, Sir? wh; I dwelt in the | 
houſe with her; how can I chuſe but know her? 
Fred. But didit thou ſee her face? 
Fran, Lord, Sir, I ſaw her face as pity as I ſee 
Fours juſt now, not two ſtreets off. | 
Fred. Yes, tis c'en ſo: 1 faſpeced it at firſt, but 
tdthuen he forſwore it with that confidence: wall; Den 
Fon, if theſe be your practices, you ſhall have no 
more a friend of me, Sir, 1 aſſure you, Perhaps tho! 
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he met her by chance, and intends to carry her to 
her brother, 2 the duke. | 


Enter Don John ard 2d Conſtantia. 


A little time will 1 804 bs, here he is; 2 
| PI ſtep behind this ſhop, and obſerve what he ſays, 


8 
Fred. Dear Dn June 


Pobn. A pox o' your dee ha the devil 


1 5 comes he here juſt at this time? now will he aſk me 


_ forty fooliſh queſtions, and I have ſuch a mind to 
this wench, that I cannot e think of one ome for 


my life. 


8 lock d in juſt now at the door? 


John. Why, a friend of mine that J bone up to 


read a book. | 
Fred. A book! that's 8 2 queint one, "faith 2 Fei 


thee, Don John, what library haſt thou been buying 
| this afternoon ? for i'th' morning, to my knowlege, 
| thou hadlt never a book there, except it were an 
almanac, and that was none of thy own neither, 
Fabu. No, no, it's a book of his own he brought 
along with him: a ſcholar that is given to reading. 
Fred. And do een, Don John, wear petticoats 


: now- a-days? 


John. 3 on him, he has 3 1 Den 
ae thou know'ſt I am not good at lying; 'tis 
| a woman, Iconfeſsit, make your belt on' t : what then? 
Fred. Why then, Don foony 1 «lire you” _ be 


pleas' d to let me ſee her. 


90 Fobn. * , Freterich, [ ſhould not de a- 


Fobn. Here, now go in, and make 1 me for ever 


Fred, Your ſervant, Sir: pray who's that you | 


< va. 
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| giaſt the thing, but ye know a man muſt keep his 
word, and ſhe has a mind to be private. 
Fred. But 7ohn, you may remember when I met a 
lady ſo before, this very felf-ſame lady too, that I = | 
| leave for you to ſee her, John. 
John. Why, do you think then that this here is 
; Conſtantia: FE 
Fred. ] cannot properly fay I think it, John, be- ; 
cauſe I know it; this fellow here ſaw her as s you led 
her i'th' ſtreets. 
John. Well, and bat then ? who ha he fay i it is? 
| Fred. Aſk him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. 
John. Sweet-heart, doſt thou know this lady? 
Frau. I think 1 ſhould, Sir; I have liv'd long e 2. 
nough in the houſe with her to know her ſure. 
John. And how do they call ber prithee ? * 
Fran. Conſtantia. 
John. How, Conſtant ia / 
Fran. Les, the woman 's name is  Conſtantis ; ; 
"that's flat. | 
John. Is it ſo, Sir? and ſois this too. [Striterhin. 
Fran. Oh, oh! 5 [Runs out. 
John. Now, Sirrah, you may ally fo you have 
not borne falſe witneſs for nothing. | 
Fred. Fie, Don John, why do you beat the poor 
: fellow for doing his duty, and telling truth? 
John. Telling truth! thou talkſt as if thou hadſt | 
been hir'd to bear falſe minen too: eds are a — . 
fine gentleman, 
Fred. What a ſtrange convlevee he has ! but is 
there no ſhame in thee? nor no conſideration of what 
is juſt or honeſt, to keep a woman thus againſt her 
will, that thou know'ſt is in love with another man 
too? doſt think a judgment will not follow this? 
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John. Good dear Frederict, do thou keep thy ſen- 
tences and thy morals for ſome better opportunity, 


5 this here is not a fit ſubject for em: I tell thee * 18 


7 No more Ganſ/taxtia than thou art. | | 
Fired. Why won't you let me fee her then! 2 


John. Becauſe [ can t: : belades, ſhe 1 13 not t for thy 25 


5 turn. 
Fred. How * 2 Eo 
Jobn. Why, thy genius lies another way; thou 


art for flames and darts, and thole fine things: now 
am for the old plain down-right way; I am not ſo 


curious,“ Frederick, as thou art. 


Fred. Very well, Sir; but! 1s this worthy i in you, 
5 to endeavour to debauch— 


John. But is there no ſhame: but is this 3 


5 whas a many buts are here ! it 1 ſhould tell thee now | 
| ſolemnly thou haſt but one eye, and give thee reaſons : 


for it, wouldſt thou believe me? 


Fred. 1 think barcly, Sir, againſt my oven {knows | 


lege. N 


John. Then why doſt PLD WET thas grave face, 5 | 
20 about to perſuade me againſt mine! you ſ ſhould ” 


do as you would be done by, Fredericb. 


Fred. And ſo I will, Sir, in this very particular, 
- fince there is no other remedy ; I ſhall do that for 

the duke and Petruchia, which I ſhould expect from _ 
them upon the like occaſion, In ſhort, to let you 
ſiee I am as ſenſible of my honour, as you can be care- | 
leſs of yours; I mult tell ye, Sir, that Im reſale d 


to wait upon this lady to them. = 


5 Fon. Are ye fo, Sir? why, 1 muſt ha; Fog 
vir, tell you again, Lam relolv'd you ſhan't. Nezer | 


ſtare, nor wonder, I have promis'd to preſerve her 


— che fight of my one e whatſocyer, and with the 
£ e | hazard | 
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of my life will make it good: but that you may not 
think I mean an iajury to Petruchis, or the duke, 
know, Doi Frelerich, that tho” I love a wench per- 
haps 2 little better, I hate to do a thing that's baſe, 
as much as you do. Once more upon my honour, 
this is not Con/taniia ; let that ſatisfy you, 
| Fre.l. All hat vl -6ak do [ gef to the dor. 
| Jobe. No! why then this thall. [ Draws. ] Come 
not one ltep nearer, kor it t thou doſt, by heaven it i; b 
thy laſt. i | BE ; | i 
Fre. This is an inſolence e beyond the temper. of 1 
a man to ſuffer thus I tirow off thy friendſhip; ; 
and ſince thy folly has provok'd my patience? beyond 
its natural bounds, know it 15 not in thy e ROW. 
: to fave. thyſelf. SEO Do 
= Fohn, That's to be try d, Sir, tho' „by your favour, 
[Looks up to the <vindzws. ] \liltrels what you call'em 
K+ ——prithee look out now A little, and lee how 1 11 
ſight for thee. 5 | os Te | 
Frel. Come, Sir, are you ready | EY pos 
fob, O Lord, Sir, „our ſervants 12 55 [Fight. | 


SCENE Tv. Sig: „ = 

Enter Duke a: 1 Petruc 1! io. . | | | | | 

Petr. WH A T's here, fighting? le t's part em. 1 f 
How! Don Frederick againſt Dar 75017 how cam? j 


pon to fall out, gentlemen ? what's he caule ! 2 
Fred. Why, Sir, it is your quarrel, and not mine, 
that drew this on me: 1 faw him lock Conf tia up. 
into that houſe, and I de ir'd to wait up on her to 
you; that's tho cauſe. %%% wages 
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Dube. O, it may be he deſign'd to lay the obliga- 
tion upon us himlelf, Sir; we are beholden to you 


for this t. LY QUT z © N ond all PC ollibility ot- 


Ihn. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your thanks, 


before you know whether! have de ierv'd 'em or 50. 


O, is that your deiign ? Sir, you muſt not go in there. 
| Petry _ s going t9 the dogr, 
Petr. How, Sir, not go in! Po 

75h. No, Sir, molt Sen not go in. 

Petr. She's my filter, and 1 will ſpeak with her. 


EY I 


fob, If ſhe were your mother, Sir, you ſhould 


not, tho' it were but to atk her bleſſing; 
Petr Since you are fo politive, I'll try. 
J bu. You thall find me a man of my wond; Sir. 


FFight, 4 


Dike, Nay, pray, centlemen. hold, let me compoſe 
this matter. Why do you make a ſcru iple of letting 
| us {oo 11 741 ? | | 


Juba, Why, < ir, twould turn 1man's head nd 


to lie ar theſe fellows ta A lo; there! 15 not one word | 


true of all that he has laid 


Dude. Then vou do Sn where Conſturtians?.. 
John., Not I, by heavens, -: | 


/ 


4 


I faw him ſhut her up into that houſe; and know 
his e lo, that if I had not ltop'd him, I dare 


ty, rear, Ey this time he would have raviſh'd her. 
2 


75hn, Now that is two lyes; for firtt he did not 


"A her, and neut, tlie! ady 1 leg in is not to be ra- 


1 VII h & , lhe 1 18 {0 w Ling. 


Dube. But look ye, Sir, this 33 ot may eaſily be 


cleared; let either / Petruchrn or ! but lee her, andif 


ihe be not Cnſtantiu, we engage our honours (tho' 
we ſhall know her) never to diſcover who ſhe is 


el. Omonſtrousimpudence! upon my life, Sir, 


fl 


Fon. Ay, but there's the point no that I can 


| ne er conſent to. 
Due. Why: 4 | 
Job. Becauſe I gave her my world to the con- 


trary. 


Dube. And did vou never break your word with | 


a woman: 
ohn. Never before 1 hy with her; and that's 
the caſe now. 
Petr. Piſh, I won't be kept oft thus any longer; 
Sir, either let me enter, or I'll force my way. | 
Fred. No, pray, Sir, let that be my other; 1 will 
be reveng'd on him, for having betray 4 me to his 
fricndibip. | | 


{Petruchio and Fre: derick He 1 65 front 215 A | 


Due. Nay, ye mall not oller him foul Play nel- 
| "ther Hold, brothers, Prey: al One and with you 
too, 3: . | ] 


7obn. Pox on't, & avid they would make : an end 


of this bulinels, that! mig 11 be with her again. Hark 
ye, gentlemen, I'll make ye a fair propoiition, leave 
off this ceremony among vourſelves, and thoſe dif- 
mal threats againſt me; Phillip up croſs or pile who 
ſhall begin firlt, and I'll do the belt can to entextaln 
ye all, one after another, | 


Ei ter A n to nio. 


e No * do my "PUR itch to be about (me— 
= body” s ears, for the lots of my gold. Ha! wh it's 
here to do, {words drawn * I mult make one, tho 
colt me the ſinging of ten Jeb Dytie; more e 
age, brave boy, I'll ſtand! by thee as long as tiits tod 
here laſts and it was once a 3004 One, | 
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Petr. Who's this? : Antanis 10, Sir, you are wel- 
come, you ſhall be e' en judge between us. 
Aut. No, no, no, not J, Sir, I thank ye; I'll make 
work for others to judge of I'm reſolv'd to light, 
Petr. But we won't ght with you, 


Ant. ＋ hen put up COTE or by this hand | 


I'll lay about me. | | 

Jahn. W cll laid, old Bilb, i'faith. 
„ | [Th ey put uþ their fwor ts. 
Petr. Pray U ear us though : M th 8 gentleman ſaw 


him lock up my filter | into that houte, and he refuſes 


to let us ſee her. | 
Ant. How, friend, is this true? 


Fin. Nay, good Sir, let not our r friendſhip be 


hs br oken beforc 1 It 13 well made. Look Ye, gentlemen, 


to ſhew ye that you-are all 888 and that * 


form. i] friend there is an als 
Fel. I thank you, Sir. 


John. E give my conſent that this gentleman 
here ſhall fee her, if his in formation can ſatisfy yOu. 


Dude. Yes, yes; he knows her very well. | 
7:ha, Then, Sir, go in here if you pleaſe ; I dare 


10 him with her, lor he is too old to do her cither 5 


bod or harm. | "1 


Fred. 1 wonder how my gentleman will get off 


from all this; 


John. I ſhall bee even v ith you, Sir, another time, 


for all your grinning. 


E. ter as dert ent. 


1 now? where: is he? 


Ser. He's run out of the back- door, Sir. 
58 hn, How ſo? 


ye 
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"Sor. W Uhys Sir, he s run aſter the gentlewoman 

0 brought in. | | 
7. bn, Sdeath, how durſt you let her out? 
Ser. Why, Sir, I knew nothing. 


2 2 


7 n. No, thou ignorant raſcal, and therefore Il 


— 


de. ometbing into thee, [Beats him. 


Fel. What, you won 't © Kill bim! ? 


Jiu. Nay, come not near me, for if thou got , by 


heavens I'll give thee as much; and would do ſo 0 - 


cver, but that I won't loſe time from looking after 
my dear [weet- -2 pox confound: you all. 


[Goes in, and} 2 1ts the war after him. 

S Due. W hat, he has ſhut the a : | | 
Frel. It's no matter; I'll lead you to a priv ate 

back- "Way; * that N wh ere we ſhall meet him. 

| Exeunt. 
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AC T V. SCENE: I. 


Enter Ae ) 1 Fer 7 u 5 (. nt 46 EJ and # Vers, 


Ser. A YOUNG woman, ſay'l. thou: ny be mother? 


Min, Mee, juſt now cane to the bout 


©; not an 
hour ago. | 


Fe. it muſt be they: here, fric nd, here's money 
for you; be ſure you tal.e em, and lh reward you 


better when you have done. 5 
Cn. But neighbour, ho-——hup —itall I now 


hup —know theſe parties? for I would-—hup—— _ 


a ſober 


execute my othce—hup — ne dap 


> perſon. 


Alan, That's had; : but yon may eaſi ly know the 
mother, for ſhe is —hup— drunk. | 


Con, Nay—hup—if ſhe be drunk, let — ku 5 


me alone to maul her; for —hup — Habhor a drun- 
SINE + > INE - it be man, Woman, or——hup 


child. | | 
"Man, Ay. peirkbour; one may fee < you hate drink- 
ing indeed. 


hup — ſee me drunk? | 
Man. No, never, nevei; come away, here's the 
houſe. 5 | Se [ Lxeunt, 


{ 


SCENE . 


Enter 1/? Conſtantia, 


11 Con. OH, whither hall 1 run to hide » myſelf! 


the conſtable has ſel zl the l idiady; and I'm aft ald 


Cir, Why, neighbour- hoy—gid you ever ſee me 
drunk? anſwer me that quellivon ; did you ever 
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the poor child too. How to return to Dy Frelderici's 
houſe, I know not; and if I knew, I dürft not, after 
thoſe things the landlady has told me of him. If 1 
get not from this drunken rabble, 1 expoſe my ho- 
nour; and if I fall into my brother's hands, I loſe 
my life : you Powers above, look dow n and help me; 
Jam faulty | confets, but gre Ater faults ave otten 
met with liohter punithments. 
Then let not heavier yet on me be 1iid; 
Be what I will, I'm ſtill what you have made. 


Eul E Don John. 


John. I'm Amoſt dead with running, and will be 
fo quite, but [ oor Gverinke her. | 
1/t Can. Hold, Dau 75hn, hold. 
 f*bn, Who's _ at? ha! is it you, my gear? 
5 1ſt Con. For heaven's. ſake, Str, carry me from 
hives, or I'm utterly undone. 
Jahu. Phoo pox, this is th' other: now could 1 
almoſt beat her, for but making me the propolition. 
Madam, there are fome a coming, that will do it a 
great deal better, but Lam in luch haſte „that | vow 
- 26: gad, madam— 


1 C. Nay, pray, Sir, ſtay, you arc concern'd 

in this as well as I; for your woman 1s taken. 

fo in. Ha! my woman? (ef back to her 
I vow to gad, madam, I do lo hiplty Lon your 
hdyſhip, that I would vonture my lite thoufand 
times to do you ſervice. But t ray Mhere is the ? 

1/ Cn. Why, Sir, ſhe is taken. by the conſtable. 

Fab, Conftable ! | w hich way went he? T Rojbly 

1 t Lan. cannot tell. for run out into the * 
| jul as he had ſciz'd upon y „Our landlady. 
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Fo . Plague 0 my landlady, 1 meant t other wo- 
man. 

1/t On. Other woman, Sir! I have "IB no other 
woman, never ſince 1 lett your hole. 

Fob. S'heart, what have I been hai ng here then 
all this while? madam, your moit humble 
1 Con. Good Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave me 
in this diitre.s. | 

John. No, no, no; I'm o only g going a little way, 
and wilt be back again prelently. 

1/t (. But pray, Sir, hear ne, I'm in that dan- 
John. No, no, no; I vow to gad, madam, no dan- 
ger! "th" world. Let me alone, | warrant you. [ Exit. 
% Con, He's gone, and 1a toll, wretched, miſer- 


able creature for ever. 


Eater Ant onio. 


Ant. O, there ſhe is. 

1 Cn. Who's this, 05 the ſiercel C1 
have. | 5 {| Runs out 
Aut. Are ye fo nimble— footed, gentle woman ifl 

don t overtake you {or all this, it Hall go hard — 
She'll break my wind witi.a pox to her: 
A plague confound all whores. Exil. 


Enter Mother tothe 24 Conſtantia „And 7 Kin F093 0s. 
Riuſ. BUT, madam, be not fo angry | parka aps 
ſhe'll come again. 


Math. O lin vom en, never ſpeak of "Sa more; 
| for 
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for ſhe's an odious creature to leave me thus 'th” 
lurch. I that have given her all her breeding, and 
inſtructed her with my. own principles of education, 
Kinſ. 1 proteſt, madam, I think ſhe's a a perſon that 
knows as much of all that, as 
Noth. Knows, kinſwoman! there's ne'er a wo- 
man in /taly, of thrice her years, knows ſo much the 
procedures of a true pallantry, and the infallible 
principles of an honourable friendſhip, as ſhe does. 
 Kinſe And therefore, madam, you ought to loveher. 
Math. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as lam a 
Chriſtian, When once a perſon fails in fundamentals, 
ſhe's at a period with me. Belides, with all her wit, 
Cuſtautid is but a fool, and calls all the meniarderies 
of a bonne mien, ee | 
X Indeed 1 mult confeſs ſhe's given: 4 little too 
| much to the careleſs way. e 
Noth. Ay, there you have hit it, kinſwoman; the 
careleſs way has quite undone her. Will ye believe 
me, kinſwoman ? as I am a Chriſtian, I never could 
make her do this, nor carry her body thus, but juſt 
when my eye was upon her; as ſoon as ever my 
back was turned, whip, her elbows were quite out a- 
gain: would not you ſtrange now at this? 
Kinſ. Pleſs me, ſweet goodneſs! but pray, madam, 
how came Cuſtantia to fall out with your ladyſhip? 4 
did ſhe take any thing ill of you ? 
Moth. As I'm a Chriſtian, I can't reſolve you, 
_ unleſs it were that I led the dance firſt ; but for that 
ſhe mult excuſe me: 1 know ſhe dances. well, but 
there are others who perhaps underſtand che 8 
vim of it as well as ſhe. 


R K 
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Enter PO TIN. 


And tho? I love Conſtantia- 
Fred. How s this? Cinftantial 
Mtb. I know no reaſon why I ſhould be deny 4 
the privilege of hewing my own parts too ſometimes, 
Fel. If I am not miltaken, that other woman is 
ſhe Don John and I were directed to, when we came 
ſirſt to town, to bring us acquainted with Cnſtantia, | 
I'll try to get ſome intelligence from her. Pray, lady, 
have I never ſeen you before! 2 | 
Kinſ. Yes, Sir, I think you have, with another 
ſtranger, a frie end of yours, one day as I was coming 
out of the church. 15 | | 
Fred, I'm right th ien. And pray who TIT you : 
talk ing of? | © 
Noth. Why, Sir, of an inconſiderate nbi 
able perſon, that has at once both forfeited the ho- 
nour of my concern, ang. the concern of her own 
honour. 
Fred. Very fine inde ed! and is all this intended | 
for the beaut! fal C10 antia? 
14415, O fie upon her, Sir, an odious creature, as 
I'm a Chriſtian, no beauty at all. | ” 
Fred. n hy, does not your * think her 
handſome? 
Math. Ser only Sir, I * t think ſhe's ugly; but 
as l'ma Chriſtian, my polition is, that no true beauty 
can be lodg'd in that creature, who is not, in ſome 
micaſure, 3 'd up with a juſt ſenſe of what! iS in- 
cumbent to the devoir of a perſon of quality. 
Fred. That poſition, madam, is a little ſevere: 
but however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as 
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your ladyſhip ĩs pleas'd to ſay, now that ſhe's marry'd, 


and her huſband owns the child, ſhe is — 8 


juſtify d for all ſhe has done. | 

Moth. Sir, I muſt bluſhingly beg leave to firs you 
are there in an error. I know there has been paſ- 
ſages of love between 'em, but with a temperament 
ſo innocent, and ſo refin'd, as it did impoſe a nega- 
tive upon the very n of her being with child. 
Fred. Sure the is not well acquainted with her. 
pray, madam, how long have you known Cu 
Moth. Long enough, I think, Sir; for I had the 
good fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her fitit 
to the light of the world. 


Fred. Now cannot! diſcover, by the fncneſs of 
this dialect, whether ſhe be the mother or the mid- 


wife: Ihad bell alk t'other woman. | 
Moth. No, Sir, I aſſure ye, my daughter G. ie 
has never had a child. A child! ha, haz ha! O 0 gooe- 


neſs ſave us, a child! 
Fred. O then ſheis the mother, 7 it ws] is no: 
inform? d of the matter. Well, 3 I ſhall not 


_ diſpute this with you any further; but give me leave 


to wait upon your daughter; for her friend, 1 allure. 


ye, is in great impatience to ſec her. 
Moth. Friend! Sir, I know none ſhe has. I'm 


ſure ſhe loaths the very light of him. 


Fred. Of whom ? 


Moth. W hy, of Antoniny Sir, he that you were 
pleas'd to ſay had got my daughter With child, Sir; 


ha, ha, ha! 


Fred. Still worle and wark.'s $ life ! — 5 ſhe be 


content with not letting me underſtand her, but mult 
allo relolye obſtinately not co underſtand me, becauſe 


I ppeak plain! ? why, madam, I cannot exprels mylelf 
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your way, therefore be not offended at me for it. 1 


tell you I do not know Antonio, nor never nam'd 
him to you: I told you, that the duke has own'd 
Conſtantia for his wife, that her brother and he are 
friends, and are both now in ſearch after her. 
Math. Then as I'm a Chriſtian, I ſuſpe& we have 
both been equally involv'd in the misfortune of a 
miſtake. Sir, Iam in the dernier confuſion to avow, 
that tho* my daughter C antia has been liable to 
ſeveral addreſſes; yet ſhe never has had the honour | 
| to be produc'd to his grace. 
Fred. So then you put her to- bed to- 
Moth. Autenio, Sir, one whom my ebb of fortune 


forc'd me to enter into a negotiation with, in refer- 


| ence to my daughter's perſon ; but as 1 Ho a Chri- 
llian, with that candour in the action, as [ was in no 


Kinddeny'd to be a witneſs of the thing. 8 
Fred. So now the thing is out. This is a a damn 4 1 


bawd, and I as damn'd a rogue for what I did to Den 
John; for o' my conſcience this is that Conſtantia 
the fellow told me of. I'll make him amends, what- 
eber it colt me. Lady, you muſt give me leave not 


do part with you, till you meet with your daughter, : 


tor ſome reaſons I ſhall tell you hereafter. 


Math. Sir, 1 am ſo highly your obligee, for the 
manner of your enquiries, and you have grounded 
your determinations upon ſo juſt a baſis, that I ſhall 


not be aſham'd to own ent a votary to all your 


commands. CE reunt. 
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SCE N E IV. 


Enter * Conflaatia. 
37 On. So; I'm once more ireed from Antonie: 
but whither to go now, that's the queſtion: nothing 
troubles me, but that he was ſent up by that young 


fellow; for I lik'd him with my foul, 8 he had 
5 lik d me ſo too. 


Enter Don n John, and 2 8 bp eeper. 


. Which way went © ſhe? 4 
Shop. Who? 
John. The woman. 

Shop. What woman! ” > 


John, Why, a young woman, e 
the handſomeſt woman thou ever ſaw'ſt in thy life; 


ſpeak quickly, Sirrah, or thou ſhalt ſpeak no more. 
Shop. Why, vonder s 2 woman, What a devil ails 


this fellow? LS oo 


Jahn. O my dear ſoul, take pity o me, and give 


me comfort, for I'm e'en trad for want of thee. 


24 Con. O you're a fine gentleman indeed, to ſhut 
me up in your houſe, and ſend another. man to me. 


Peres Pray hear me. 


24 Con. No, I will never hear you more, after ſuch 8 
an injury: what would ye have done, if I had been 


| kind to ye, that could uſe me thus before? 
John. By my troth, that's ſhreudly urg d. | 
24 Con. Beſides, you baſely broke your word. 


John. But will ye hear nothing? nor did you hear 
nothing ? I had three men upon me at once, and had 
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22 THE CHANCES. 

I not denen tei to let that old fellow v5, who came 

to my reſcue, MY had all broken in, whs ther I would 

or no. 
24 Con. Faith it may be it was lo, for I rememher 

I hearda noiſe ; but ſuppole it was not fo, what then? 

why then I'll love him however, Hark ye, Sir, I 

ought now to uſe you very {curvily: but I can t hind | 

in my heart to do it. 
John. Then God's bleſſing on thy heart for it, 

21 Con. But a—- 
John. What! 

24 Cn. 1 would 1 

John. Ay, ſo would 1: come, let's go. 

24 Con. J would fain kno w whether you can be 
kind to me. . | 
Fobn. That thou malt prelently ; come away. 
2d Con. And will you always? 

John. Always! I can't fay fo: but I wil as often 
as I can. | 

224 Cn. Phoo! I mean love me. 

John. Well, I mean that too. 

24 Con. Swear then. 

John. That Iwill, upon my knees: what hall I ſay? | 
21 Con, Nay, uſe what words you pleaſe, ſo they 
be but hearty, and not thoſe that are {poken by the 

prieſt, for that charm ſeldom proves fortunate. 

ohn. I ſwear then by thy fair ſelf, that lookeſt ſo 
like a deity, and art the only thing I now can think 
of, that I'll adore thee to my dying day. | 

2d Con, And here 1 1 vow, the minute thou doſt 
| * me, Ill leave the world; that is, kill myſelf. 

John. O my dear heavenly creature! —{ Kiſſes her, 

That kiſs now has almoſt put me into a {woon, For 

| heaven's ſake let's quickly out of the ſtreets for fear 
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of another ſcuffle. I durſt encounter a whole army 


for thy ſake, but yet methinks I had better try my 
courage another way; what think'ſt thou? 
2 Con, Well, well; why don't you then! ? 


[46 they are going out, enter 1 Conſtantia, ad ft 


how F NEE Sei p31 her. } 


John. Who's thismy old new friend has got there! 


Aut. O! have [caught you, gentlewoman, : at laſt : 3 
come, give me my gold. 


1/t Cn. I hope he takes me for another, I won't 
anſwer; for I had rather he ſhould take me for any 


one than who I am. 


John. Pra 5 Sir, who is that you have there by 


the hand? 

e 5 ofhonour; Sir, that has — 0 
pen my trunks, and run away with all my gold; yet 

I'll hold ten pound I'll have it whip'd out of her again. 


20 Cn. Done, I'll hold you ten pounds of that now. 


Aut. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon; and, 


lady, I aſk your pardon : but y Il have it whip 4 out 


of you then, gollp. 
John. Hold, Sir, you mult notmeddle with my goods. 


Ant. Your goods! how came ſhe to be yours? 
I'm ſure I bought her of her mother for hve hundred 


good pieces of gold, and the was a-bed with me all 
night too; deny thar if you dare. po. 
2 Con. Well. and what did you do when I was a- 
bed with you all night? contels that BY ou date. 
Ant. Umh! ſay you fo? 


1/t Cn. I'll try if this lady w ill my me, for] Lnow 


not whither elle to 82. 
Aut, | ſhall be thamm\\ I lee utterly, except [ 
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make her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, 1 


hope you will allow me the fpeech of one word with 


your goods here, as * call her: tis but à ſmall 
requeſt. | 5 
ohn. Ay, Sir, with all my heart, How, 6 Nu lerie 
madam, now you have ſeen that lady, I hope you will 
pardon whe baſte you met mein a little while apo: if 
I committed a fault, you mult thank her for it. 
_ 1/t Con. Sir, if you will for her ſake be perſuaded 
to prote& me from the violence of my brother, 
| ſhall have reaſon to thank you both. 

John. Nay, madam, now that I am in my wits a- 
gain, and my heart's at caſe, it hall go very hard, 
dut I will ſee yours fo too; I was before diſtracted, 

and ' tis not ſtrange the love of her ſhould hinder me 
from remembring what was due to you, lince it made 
me forget myſelf. 
1ſt Con. Sir, I do know too well the power of A 
by my own experience, not to ea all the effect 
| of! it in another. | 
Ant. Well then, i promiſe you, if you will but 
ö help me to my gold again, (I mean that which you 
and your mother ſtole out ot my trunk) that Fin ne- 
ver trouble you more. 
24 Can. A match; and tis the beſt that you and I = 
could ever make, 

John. Pray, madam, fear nothing; by my love 

III ſtand by you, and tee that your brother — do 
7 you no harm. 


55 24 Cos. Hark ye, Sir, a word; how hs 3 


ol love, or ſtanding by any lady but me, Sir? 
Jobu. By my troth that was a fault; but I did not 
mean in your way, I meant it only civilly. 

BY #7 Con, Ay, bar if you are : fo very civil a gentle- 
8 5 man, 


man, we ſhall not be long triends : I ſcorn to ſhare 


your love with any one whatioever: and for my 


part, I'm refoly'd either to have all or nothing. 
hn. Well, my dear little rogue, thou ſhalt have 
it all preſe atly, as ſoon as we can bat get rid of this 


comp eny. 
24 Cu. Phoo! ye are always abuling me. 


Eiter Frederick E Mother, | 


Fred. Come now, madam, let not us ſperk one 
| word more, but go quietly about our buſinefs; not 
but that I think it the greatelt pl ure in the world 


to hear you talk, bat | 
Al;th. Do you indeed, Jir: 0 1 "IT OR then vood 


wits jump, Sir ; for 1 have thought {o myſelſ a very 


great while. | ou 
Fred, You' ve all the reaſon imaginable. 0 Don 


N Ji 1 alle thy pardon ; but 1 hope I ſhall make thee 


amends, for I have found out the mother, and ſhe has 


promis'd me to he! p rhee to thy miſtreſs again. 


Fobn. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the buſineſs 


is Cone, and I am fully ſatisfy'd. 

Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is? 

Jahn. No, faith, I never aſk'd her name. 

Fred, Why then, I'll make thee yet more ſatisfy'd; 


this lady here is that very Conjtanti a- 


— 


John. Ha! thou haſt not a mind to 78 knock'd 


ober the pate too, haſt thou? 


Fred. No „Sir, nor dare vou doit either: - but for 
certain this is that very fell lame Conſtantia that thou 


and I fo long look'd after. 
Jeb. I thought ſhe was ſomer! ung more than 


1.1 
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ordinary; but ſhall I tell thee now a {tranger thing | 


than all this? 
Fred. What's that ? ? 


Fobn, Why, I will never more rouch any other 
; woman for her ſake. 


Fred, Well, I ſubmit; that indeed | is : ſtranger. 


20 Con, Come mother, deliver your purſe; I have 
deliver'd myſelf up to this young fellow, and the bar- 
gain's made with that old fellow: ſo he may have his ; 

1 gold again, that all ſhall be well. 

Moth. As I'm a Chriſtian, Sir, 1 took it away 4. | 

ly to have the honour of reſtoring it again; for my 

hard fate having not beſtow'd upon me a fund which 
might capacitate me to make you preſents of my own, | 

1 had no way left for the exerciſe of my generolity, 

but by putting myſelf! into a condition of giving back : 

What was yours. 

Ait. A very generous 1 indeed ! 1 ſo, r now rn 

e en turn a ſober perſon, and leave off this wench- 


ing, and this fighting, for 1 begin to and | it does not 
| agree with me. 


Fred, Madam, I'm heartily gladt tomeet your tide T 
| ſmip here; we have been in a very great diſorder 


N lince we ſaw you-—-What' $ here, our landlady and 1 
the child again | . 


E iter Duke, perruchio, and Landlady with the Chil. © 


| Par. Ves, we met her going to he whip d i in 2 | 
drunken conſtable's hands that took her for another. 
John. Why then, pray let her c'en be taken and 
_ whip'd for her ſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. 


Land. Yes, I'm lure of your good word at any time. 
1 110 Con. Hark 7 dear . . 
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| Land. O ſweet goodneſs! is it you? I have been 
in ſuch a peck of troubles ſince I ſaw you; they taok 


me, and they tumbled me, and they hall'd me, and 


BY they pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Jegebel, 
and the poor little babe here did ſo take on. Come 
| hither, my lord, come hither: here is Conſtantia. 

| 1/t Cen. For heaven's ſake peace, yonder's my 

brother; and if he diſcovers me, I'm certainly ruin'd. 

Due. No, madam, there is no danger. | 

1/t Cn. Were there a thouſand dangers | in thoſe. 


ums, | would run thus to meet them, 


Duke. O my dear, it were not ſafe that any mould 8 


be here at preſent; for now my heart is ſo o'er- 
preſs'd with} 10% that 1 ſhould ſaree * able to > de- = 


fend thee. 


Petr. Siſter, I'm fo hs of all the fk which : 

: my miſtake has made me guilty of, that 1 know net | 

how to aſk your pardon for them. „ 

1, Con, No, brother, the fault was mine, in it. 

Trl taking you ſo much, as not to impart the whole truth 

to you at firlt; but having begun my love without 
our conſent, I never durſt N you with the 


progreſs of it. 
Dube. Come, let the JE "= II I of c our Een | 


5 joys blot out the memory of all theſe paſt miltakes. 


John. And when ſhall we : conſummate our oye? "EN 


24 Con, Never: | 
We'll find out ways ſhall make 'em \ laſt for ever. 


333 Now ſee the odds twixt many 'd folks and : 
friends: 8 
Our love begins juſt where their paſſion ends, 
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PERHAPS yorys gentlemen, expedt t3-day | 
The author of this fag-ent of a play, 8 50 
5 Acc ;rding to the ”" ern way of wt, 
Shan [trive to be bt for e-han.l with the pi 't =. 
5 Begin to rail at you, a ani [ni brly to | 
Prevent th* affront by giving the firſt b19w 
He wants not precelents, which often ſway 
Ju matters far more weighty than a play: 
But he, no grave admirer 5f a rule, 
Wii't by example learn t9 play the p fo 1. 
0 The en. 15 li- . ſhould be to enterta; #, 
25 And wot t5 keep the an: lIitor S 11 paiit. 
"joan ans pricey ant for what traſb we pleaſe, | 
| He (poke ihe play being due, you ſhould have eaſe, 
* ht, ud ſenſe, ns free-lom, aud a b, 
n uch like paying mOne fr: the ſhocks 
_ Beſide „ the unt her dredids the ſtrut an. 1 mi 2n 
Of new-prais' / poets, e 77 en ſeen _. 
Some of his fellaus, who have writ before, 
When Nel has tan her. jig, el to the dgor, 
Hear the pit clap, and with conceit of that 8 
Swell, aul believe themſelves the lord knyws uh]. 
: AI; /t write "rs 19W a- lays are grown {6 vain, 
That once approv'd, they write, aul write again, 
5 Till they have writ dh, the fue they, got, 
= Cur friend this Way of WT] tt); 9 fanc, es not, | 
And 5 9fes you will not te mpt him with your pr aiſe, | 
To rank him ſe If with fame that write new plays : : i 
Fir he knows ways en 15 be und: Me, 


liitncut the help if pretry far gie. 
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THE HUSBAND MAY THANK HIMSELF. 


| 4 nts ok between F reeman and Bellair : 


= eenudalt. w E L 11 ir theſe x are he blefſed feds 


of marriage, the Lord keep me and all good C briſtians, | 
I fav, out of the pale of matrimony : — but prithce, 


| Bellair, „is this their conſtant cour ſe of lite? 


| Bellair, Why really yes. Only with this diffe- 
rence, that what thou ſaw'lt yelterday, was nothing 
but meer ſport and palnae to the terrible tragedies L 


Thave ſeen. | 


Freeman, For my part, EY can't comprehend how 
the ſcene could pofſibly be worſe. Methinks dir 
John and my lady threw whore and rogue at one | 


another very plentifully. 


| Bellair, Plhaw, plhaw ! cuſtom and uſe have wade 
thoſe words ſo familiar to them, that now they have 


15 loſt all the poignancy of their ſigniſication. Alas! 


twas a meer calm, it compared to what tempeſluous 
| bluſtering weather I have ſcen in the family. Thou 
- may'lt as well think there runs as high a ſea in (Hel- 
ſea reach, as in the bay of 5//cay, as conclude from 
Fee s bickering what noble exploits are done 
among em, when both lides are heroically inclin'd. 
Freeman, I ſubmit, ſince there's no diſputing a- 

gainſt matter of fact. However, pray inform me, ey 
what can be worſe than what 1 beheld yelterday. 
Can any thing be more provoking, than for a man 
to 1uſult his wife after that mercileſs rate; or more 


®: 
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odious, than for a woman to > expoſe her huſband's 1 
infirmities ? 5 
Bellair. ves, I tell you Mews x are more l 
: and een What ſignify a few fooliſh angry words? 
they don't break bones, not give black eyes. Beſides, 
as I told you before, this ſort of language is now be. 
come ſo habitual to this worthy couple, that it makes 
no manner of impreſſion upon them. Mithridatet, 
you know, by accuſtoming himſelf to poiſon, brought 


his body to ſuch a pitch at laſt, that he could regale 


_ himſelf with opium, and feaſt upon ratshane. 


Freeman. So hiſtorians ſay indeed. Tis true, | 


Vith the generality of conſtitutions, blows goa great 
deal farther than words. But, Goes © Sir r Jol beſtow 

ſuch favours often upon my lady? _ „ 
Biellair. 1 have ſeen him — "0 lay over to he | 


” "Gels arm more than once. I remember, I din'd 


there laſt winter, by the ſame token a quarrel hap- 
pen' d about dreſſing of a diſh of fiſh. Sir 794n ſwore 
the cook deſerved to be crucified for ſpoiling ſo no- 


50 ble a brace of carp. ; My lady juſtified him, ſaid the 
ſawee was of her own ordering, and rally'd Sir 7s 


very pleaſantly upon the viciouſneſs of his palate, | 
Freeman. Why, this is neither better nor worſe 
than what I have ſeen in moſt families. 5 
Biellair. This nettled Sir John wonderfully, who ” 


4 you muſt know values himſelf upon the orthodox y 


of his taſt. After abundance of good-natur'd com- 


plwkwiments had paſt between em upon this head, yes 


| madam, ſays he, I muſt own you are in the right: 
my palate is very vicious, and I ſhow'd it with a 
witneſs, when I married ſuch a compolition of pride, 

: malice, and Ne as 5 your 3 
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| Freeman. Ah worthy Knight! that was ſpoke 


like a heroe ! but what reply did my lady make to it? 
Bellair. At leaſt, ſays ſhe, I have ſomething more 
to plead for myſelf than thou haſt. I knew thee to 


be a worthleſs ſot, an empty, guzzling, ſmoking 


 wretch. But a villain of an uncle, whom I hope 


| the devil has rewarded for his pains, forced me to 


take thee for my huſband; otherwiſe 1 had ſooner _ 
_ courted an infection, and bedded a leproſy, than 
ſuffered myſelf te to be onus * thy nauſeous | 


_ embraces, 


word. 


| | Bellair. 1 thought,” twas now high time to mier | 
1 detween the knight and his lady; ſo addreſſing 
_ . myſelf to Sir 7% , I told him, that women had their 
odd fancies ſometimes, which a wiſe man ought to 
Es connive at: then turning to my lady, I repreſented 
to her the duty of her ſex: but finding that my 
| preaching up of peace and moderation rather aggra- 
vated matters, than ſoften'd them, I reſolved to lit 
till, and leave all to the e wikdom of pro- 


| vidence, 


ceed. 


| Bella. The cloth. was no ſooner 3 1 © 
the war broke out with greater fury than ever. Sir 
Fobn, extreamly provok'd at ſomething my lady had 5 
ſaid to him, ſwore and bluſter'd like a heroe in one 
ol our modern tragedies. My lady, on her fide, ex- 
erciſed her lungs with equal vigour, and was no leſs 
obſtreperous. At laſt the knight, unable to contain 
| Himſelf any longer, ſtruck off her commode, which 


Freeman. The true ſpirit of: an n Amazon, u * my 


| Freemon. A very Chriſtian diſpoſition. But pro- 
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courteſy her ladyſhip immediatly requited, by throw. 
; ng Sir John's periwig upon the fire, 


_ poſe. 


Freeman. T his was is doing — to ſome pur. | 
| © 


Boellair. With chat Sir 7705 . my lady * 


' gainlt a fine new pendulum- clock, that ſtood in the 
room, and broke the olive caſe all to peces. My 


lady ſoon rallied and beat back Sir 7% upon a 
| huge Japan looking-glaſs, which was demoliſh'd in 


an inſtant; to retaliate which favour, the knight 
ſiniſh'd ali her cu at three or four ſtrokes of his 
cane. But now they came to a cloſer engagement, 


_ di'lribaring their blows to one another with! in credi- 
ble gallantry, while 1— „ 

Freeman. That is, what 1 long to os for me- 

thinks I wou'd have found myſelf un een Saraſse. 
how to behave myſelf in ſo nice a conjuncture, 


| Be/lair. Liſten then. All this while 1 ſate uncon- | 


| cern'd upon my chair, keeping up to my old maxim 


of being neuter, between the two contending crowns. 


At lait, after an hours diſpute, tho“ with ſome ſhort _ 
intermiſſtons, heaven was pleas'd to declare itſelf in 


| favour of my lady, who retir'd triumphantly out of 
the parlour, and left her lord and malter groveling 


upon the floor with a brace of black eyes; and all 


this to ſhew the vehemence of her affection. 
| Freeman. Well! 'tis a myſtery to me, that marri- 


ed people, however they behave themſelves to one 
another in private, {hou'd not take care to preſerve a 
fair out- ſide at leaſt before ſtrangers. I knew a gen- | 

tleman and his wife, who wrened one another in 


public with all the reſpect and civility, that can 


- imagin'd, fo that you'd ſwear they were the 


5 molt affectionate cou et that ever graced the (tate of 
„ „ ane, 
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matrimony, ſince the concatenation of Alam and 
Eve in paradiſe: but when they were by themſelves, 

the cale was alter'd, and they ſhowed themſelves in 

their proper ſhapes. - But prithee, Heir, how long 


have Sir 7% and my lady been married! 


Bellair, Somewhat better than five years. Sir 
hn was the lame numerical beaſt then you behold _ 
bim now: but my lady one of the molt agreeable {weet- 
tempered creatures the ſun ever ſaw; and it ſhe is al- 
ter'd for the worſe, Sir % may even thank his own. 
ill management. Alas! I know the whole +; bries 
of their intelliue broils, and what occalioned. t. em. 
I was in vited to the wedding. | | 


Freeman. And what did vou obfl ſerve remark. ible 


at this ceremony? | oY 
[lair Nothing 25 I know of, but w bat h. \ppens 

at all weddings. I here was a world of noile age 

impertinence, of ſcandal and bawdy, attended wit 


dancing, fiddling, ſwearing, drinking, N 


and the like. One thing inde ed was tom ewhat par- 


ticular; the bride's brat! icr, who is 2 true country 
rake, without the lealt ſhare of good ſenſe or manners 
to atone for his vices, was pleas'd to tell all the com- 
pany, how he had conſummated (but he ated a more 
familiar expreſſion for it) the night before with a 

farmer's daughter upon a hay-cock : and this he de- 
livered in fuck beaſily langna ge, that T wonder none 


of the grave ancient mat rong at the table did not re- 


buke him for it, 


Freeman,” Why marriages, vou knows are like the 


1 feaſts of Saturn, devoted to merriment and "ou erty: 
| and a s in the latter, las es Were ern nitte d t o #1 t down | 


with their maſters; fo in the forme! r, thi; lan ruage bf 
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ſlaves (for what better name does obſcenity deſerve?) _ 
is allowed, I can't tell why, to come in tor a ſhare, 
Bellair. The parſon of the parith led up the dances 
all the afternoon in his calſoc 3 for both the weather 


and ſport were too hot for him to whilk it about in 


all his eccichailtical harncels. - But what makes me 


dwell upon ſuch inſignificant triſles as theſe? in four 


: days all the COMPany parted, and had dir John been 


a man ok tolerable diſcretion, he would certainly 


have been the happic!t man in the univerſe. But 1 


conſeſs, his behaviour upon the nuptial day gave me 
a vile omen of his future conduct. | 
ee e „What was th at : 


Mets; "Taſtes of lavins himſe! from the bottle 


ben y man of comn mon le N afcin nis Circumitances 


vould have done) he mult needs vilit every company 
in the houſe, and like à northern innkeeper, drink 
with all his; zucſks; fo that when he came to bed to 
his bride, he was as drunk as a chaplain of the a army 
upon wetting his commiſhion; and ſtunk of tobacco 
worſe than a  foot- ſoldier, that t breaklalts, dines „and 


{ups upon the Werd. 


Freeman This was foohlh enough. However, 


this may be ſaid in Sir 71s excule, that the day 
of marriage being a day of hurry and tumult, it is no 
wonder if the perſon chiefly concerned in all this 


came to {aſter by it firſt. Beſides, I need not tell 
you that it is the wicked way of this world for the 
men to combine againſt the bridegroom on thele oc- 
caſions, in order to di! able him from paying the 


tribute of the marriage-bed, 
?o1l:ir, For which very reaſon, Freeman, a man 


ought to 181 a double au arch upon himfelt, and void 


the ral n tuat ĩs laid to blow him up 


and hoſpitality may ſometimes carry a man beyond 
the rules of decorum, Well, but it Sir 7% u made 


this falſe ſtep upon the day of marria ge, 1 hope he 


has made amends for it ſince: | 
Bellatr. Why truly, if continu ung one fault with 
another, is making amends for it, I know no man in 


the three kingdoms that has wade more ſubſtantial 
- amends than Sir 7:4. In ſhort, he minded his 
dogs, his cocks, his horſes, ce. more than his lady; 


was ſeldom or never at home; and when he was, 
ſuch a litter of ſcoundrils ſtill accomp anied him, there 


was ſuch a ſquabbling: about the merits of Thy n 
Ringwood, fuch a profuſion of groundlets calumny, 
and ſcandal, that a woman of any breeding would 
much rather ſubmit to fit out three naked prizes at 
| the bear-garden, than be forced to do penance in 


this nauſeous ribbaldry. 


Frecuun. And yet a wom? in mult endure theſe 
hardſh? ps as well as the can, ſince the gener RUty of 


our country-gentlemen i inure them to it. 


HBellair. Never tell me what the generality of 
brutes do. Don't you think a fine woman, in the 


bloom of her age, that has brought a noble fortune 


into a family, if ſhe has any ſpirit, or reſentment of. 
injuries, muſt not abominate the ſtupid, ungrateful 
fot that negle&s and flights her, that prefers the 


company of the vileſt ſcoundrils to hers, that can 


hardly afford her a civil word when he is fober, and 


always inſults her when heis drunk? don't you think, 
I fay, that a woman mult have ſomething very an- 


gelical in her conſtitution, not to retaliate npon her 


huſband that uſes her thus, when an often nity 
offered her? ? | 
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Freeman. T'faith I mult own it is unſupportable 
uſage; and if I were a woman, and treated ſo bar- 
barouſly, for all the Chriſtianity I Jon to, I am 


; afraid, 1 mould rebel. 


Bellair. To return now to my diſcourſe from 
which theſe reflectio ns have inſenſibly led me. Sir 
Jon was generally abroad at his cock- matches, and 
_. horſe races, projecting New-marzet aſſignations, 

tippling with his brother juſtices of the peace, ma- 

naging elections, puniſhing the interlopers upon 
game, while his lady lived as melancholy a life at 
home, as if the had been confined to a nunnery; with 
this improvement too of her perſecution, that ſhe had 


nothing to converſe with, but an old, affected, mali- 


cious aunt of Sir 7%, who continually entertained 
her with dull infipid hiſtories ol the heroes and he- 


ro ines of her tamily. 
T'reenan, And how did he bear it? 


{o/lair. With a patience hardly to be parallel“ d. 
I know ſome malicious people in the neighbourhood. 
tale range things of a private intrigue between her 
and a certain gentleman; with which they have ſo 


elflectually poſſeſſed the knight, that this has oc- 


e alion'd all the ill blood between them; tho” I can't 


imagine what pretence Sir 79/1 has to be jealous; 


for why ſhould a man be jealous, that never was cap- 
able of love ; or be concern'd to have that property 


© 2nva adcd, wiiich he always ſighted ! ? 
Freenun, AS.ill an opinion as I have of the fair 
en, yet 1 believe, their mifcarriages, generally 


ſpeaking, are purely owing to the men. A ſtate 
mult be troubled with civil diſientions at home, be- 
fore any foreigner will pretend to invade it; and 
thers - mul be an ill underſtanding betw ce en the e wite 
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and the hutband, before a gallant can "APE to ſuc- 
ceed in the family. 


Bellair. After all, if my lady has actually treſpaſs'd 


againſt Sir Jhn's honour, the Knight has none to 


thank but himſelf; for let a huſband be never ſo much 


the ſuperiour, and flatter himſelf never ſo much with an 
imaginary pre-eminence, yet if he affects a deſpotic 
ſway, takes more upon him than the laws allow him, 
and violates the original contract, it is as natural for 
wives as for ſubjects to rebel, | : 


THE END. 
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